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Lady T VN E, 


Of Haſwell, in Somerſetſhire. 


Mapa, 
E have ventured to ſend in- 
to the world, under your 
Ladyſhip's protection, a Novel, 
intitled, The Hiſtories of Lady 
Frances and Lady Caroline S-----, 
wrote with the warmeſt ſenti- 
ments of virtue and honour. 


Here your Ladyſhip will fee a 
helpleſs Orphan, conducted by 
the hand of Providence to the 
guardian and director of her ten- 
der years, perfected and compleat- 
ed with all the ornaments and 
em 


DEDICATION. 
embelliſhments human nature is 
capable of recelving. 


We flatter ourſelves theſe cha- 
racers will amuſe your Ladyſhip, 
when your .mind 1s unbent from 

more noble employments; which 
will anſwer all our intentions, 
and give us an opportunity of ac- 
knowledging ourſelves 


Your 1 


obliged and obedient 


humble Servants, || | 
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VA peaceful ſolitude for the noiſe and 


| miles after I parted with my Ju- 
lit and her amiable couſins, | faw' 
is 6 but hedges ſtripped of their verdure, and 
thought on nothing but the entertaining ſcenes l 
left behind me. — Though 5 body is qragged a- 
way from you, my mind ſti] . about ſweet 
Aſhley-Park, ſometimes: with your good (aunt, 1 
Was going to ſay; but is-ſhe not as much a mo- 
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N HARMING alightful Aſhley! 
bo reluQtantly did I quit thy 


hurry of London.— The firſt ten 
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2 The Hiſltries of Lady Frances 
mother to my dear Miſs Hamilton, as to her own 
Harriot and Charlotte?) thanking her for thoſe 


civilities ſhe has laviſhed on me theſe three laſt 


happy months, ſpent at that ſeat of ſocial harmo- 


ny. From Mrs. Wentworth's apartment I go to 


yours; there I find all my dear girls, chat of a 
thouſand agreeable things, or, if it happens to be 
a fine morning, ſtroll with you into my favourite 
walk, which ſummer has ſo well fortified, that 
winter, advanced as it is in all its horrors, has not 
yet been able to conquer it. With ſuch reflecti- 
ons I beguiled the heavy hours, taking off the fa- 
tigue of a journey which, without them, muſt have 
been tedious and diſagreeable.— At my arrival in 
Groſvenor-Square, I found the beſt of fathers waiting 
to receive me; who has not enjoyed his health fo 
many months together ſince the death of my mo- 


ther; but at this time ſeems free from all diſor- 


ders, having a ſound mind in a ſound body.——- 
Lord Ormſty, as uſual, all life and ſpirit, tells 
me, I ought to make my loweſt court'ſey, as La- 
dy Townly fays, thank him down to the very 


ground, for having put off a viſit to Heartly-Ab- WW 
bey, on purpole to ſee me at my return; ſuſpect- 
ing I may have been ſpoiled by your indulgence, 
and want ſome wholeſome leſſons to ſet me in or- 
der. I am to preſent his compliments to the 4 


hoſpitable family which ſo kindly entertains ſtrol- 


lers; and ſince ſuch a vagrant, as his ſiſter, meets 


encouragement from them, he is determined, he 
ſays, to try his own intereſt, as ſoon as he comes 
back from Lord Edgmore's. You are a mad crea- 
ture, was my anſwer, and muſt not expect that 
people in their right ſenſes will receive you. 1 
have given his lordſhip room to wy the winter 


will not approach much farther before we are fa- 


voured with your company. My father 
- 5 * 
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| ſee ladies ſo remarkable for their fine ſenſe and 


genteel accompliſhments ; beſides, their preſence 
(he was pleaſed to add) would afford him a double 
ſatisfaction, as he ſhould be then ſure of enjoying 
more of his Lucy. This tender compliment from 
ſuch a parent, was more acceptable to me than 
the moſt ſtudied eloquence from any other man in 
the univerſe; and muſt be my excuſe for repeating 
it, —I have this moment a card from Lady Fran- 
ces 8 „daughter to the Duke of X 
requeſting me to be of her party at a maſquerade 
next Thurſday. I ſhall readily attend her, if I 


can prevail on my brother to give us his company, 


leaving my letter unfiniſhed to ſeek him. I will 
ſoon acquaint you with the ſucceſs of my petition, 
being uncertain whether he w ll have it in his 
power to oblige me, as he has fixed on that day 
for going to Heartly-Abbey. 

I have returned her Ladyſhip an anſwer in the 
affirmative; my brother's affeclion having never 
yet ſuffered him to pronounce to me that ſignifi- 
cant monoſy{lable, No. Quite charmed am I with 
the thoughts of meeting Lady Frances, not hav- 
ing ſeen her ſince we parted at Chelſea : we were 
then but children. 1 left the ſchool ſome time 
before her Ladyſhip, with great regret ; ſhe 
being of ſo ſweet a diſpoſition, that I loved her as 
a ſiſter, She is but lately returned from Audley- 
Caſtle in Suſſex ; the ſeat of Lord Henry S——, 
her uncle, where ſhe has reſided two years.—lIs it 
not ſurprizing, as ſhe is an only child, that the 
Duke and Dutcheſs could conſent to fo long a ſe- 
paration ?—to me it is unaccountable.—l ady Clay- 
ton, Lady Ellers, and Mifs Blount, ſend up their 
names; | muſt attend them. So many congratu- 
latory how-d'ye's on my arrival, that I have 


ſcarce a minute uninterrupted. Aflure yourſelf, 
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my dear, that were I inclinable to vanity on being 
thus ſeemingly diſtinguiſhed, my pride would be 
ſufficiently humbled in recollecting that it is a 
mark of reſpect conferred on all, 58. Which all 
claim by the rules of good breeding, from time 
immemorial: whether deſerving or nct deſerving 
is never conſidered oa theſe occaſions. My 
brother has already beſpoke my habit, but will 
not let me know into what T ſhall be metamorpho- 
ſed 'till it is brought home. The ladies who 
have juſt left me, together with the Hon. Mis 
Houghton and Mifs Carlton are to be of our Par- 
Lord II — deſires, by a particular mei- 


lage, that I will favour him with a quarter of an 


hour's audience: a very unexpected viſitor! he 
knows my determination, from which nothing 
ſhall ever make me recede, having often declared 
J never can give him the leaſt preference. In- 
deed, that man whoſe addreſſes I could accept, 
is yet a ſtranger to my eyes: however, ſince Lord 
H requeſts another converſation, no doubt 
with a deſign of entering on the ſame ſubject, I 
will not refuſe to hear him; but depend on it, I 
am reſolved to inſiſt on the prerogative my father 
has given me, to approve or diſapprove, as I think 
fit; and once more to repeat my denial in terms 


he ſhall not be able to evade. 


His Lordſhip is gone away in a ſtate of morti- 
fication, having exhauſted numberleſs arguments 
to no purpoſe, which might not have wanted 
force, had they been uſed againſt any perſon leſs 
determined than myſelf: however, I have now 


reaſon to hope it will be the laſt trouble I ſhall re- 


ceive from that quarter. l did not intend to 
diſpatch my letter *till I could fend you ſome ac- 
count of the maſquerade ; but dreading the im- 
putation " neglect, my gratitude bids me haſten 
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to aſſure my friends, that to be always thinking 


on them is the higheſt pleaſure that can be felt 
by their affectionate 


Locy WAI.-TrO x. 


„ 


Lady Lucy WALTON t Miſs HAulL rox. 


| to my Juliet, joy to every dear friend 


at Aſhley. It you do not already know the 
occaſion, take it now as it occurs on recollection. 
—The important Thurſday arrived; the ladies 
mentioned in my laft, attended by your Lucy, 
Sir Robert Fenton, Mr. Temple, the Hon. Mr. 
Bruce, and my Brother, being joined by Lady. 
Frances S8 —, and Lord Milford, who is a- 
mong the numbers of her admirers, ſallied forth 
for the Hay-Market : the rooms were full and re- 
markably brilliant; all our party was ſoon pro- 
miſcuoufly engaged, by kings, quack-doctors, Ro- 
man ſenators, chimney-{weepers, and the devil; 
the laſt tempted me with much oratory to dance 
a minuet, that mortals might ſee he was not 
entirely n even by goddeſſes; my 
good brother having for that night made me 
empreſs of the moon: ſo Mr. Temple (for 
it was he who perſonated the grand deceiver) 
knowing the ſmall pretenſions I had to m 
kingdom in the upper regions, preſumed to ac- 
coſt me thus freely. Although I told the miſ- 
chievous monarch that his influence was already 
too great in a world where he had ſo many wor- 
ſhippers, yet, like our firſt parent, I could not 
long reſiſt his eloquence ; but had I not known 
him under his diſguiſe for a ſpirit of the gentleſt 
B 3 nature, 
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nature, and much eſteemed by you all, I ſhould 
not have aſſented to his propoſal with the ala- 
crity 1 did. — Whilſt he was thanking me for 
my condeſcenſion, a gardener, ſelecting a fine 
flower from a baſket of various forts, with a gen- 
tee] air preſented it to me, politely ſaying he hoped 
an offering, pure as my divinity, would not be 
rejected. His converſation then turned on the na- 
ture and beauty of the plants he held; in which 
he made many juſt and entertaining ſimilies be- 
tween the vegetable and gay world. I was very 
attentive ; but Mr. Temple uncommonly ſo: 
which I attributed to his high relith for obſervati- 
cns rational in themſelves, and delivered in a man- 
ner agreeably inſtructive: when breaking out at 
once, I think I ſhould not be unacquainted with 
that voice, ſaid he, Good God! my dear Frank, 
replied the ſtranger, this is an unexpected happi- 
neſs; I heard you were gone into the country: then 
taking off his maſk, your reſemblance ſtood before 
me in ſuch lively colours, that J was ſtartled to a 
degree which 1 fear did not paſs unobſerved. — 
Every feature, every look the ſame. Lord! my 
cear | J hope this ſtrange accident has not made 
me appear very ridiculous in Sir William's eyes ; 
for need I tell you, this gardener was dhe brother 
of my Juliet, who after an abſence of fo many 
years is at laſt reſtored to her wiſhes. Had I not 
then reaſon to congratulate thoſe hearts, who ne- 
ver feel a pleaſure of which I do not participate; 
or a pain, which I would not be the firit in re- 
moving.—Great ſatisfaction was expreſſed by both 
at this accidental interview. I heard Sir William 
tell Mr. Temple, that it being late when he came 
to town, a rambling humour prevailed on him 
to make one in this entertainment; and that he 


had not wrote to you of his being in England, 8 
_ C 
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he came over ſome months ſooner than he at 
firſt intended, and ſhould now ſee you before 
you could poſſibly hear of it.— ] danced ſeve- 
ral dances, but could not prevail on Lady Frances 
to join in them: about one o'clock ſhe retired, 
followed by Lord Milford, who is very aſſiduous 
in paying his court to her. I did not return ' till 
late, though impatient to deſcend from my alti- 
tudes ſome hours before; but my Inclinations 
meeting with oppoſition, J yielded to ſuperior 
numbers. Mr. Temple, who has promiſed to go 
with Sir William into Berkſhire, will ſend early 
for this letter. That I might be the firſt in my 
congratulations, thoſe hours I uſed to dedicate 
to ſleep, are now yours. — Lady Frances's tender 
reception of me, was a convincing proof that ſhe 
ſtill poſſeſſes the ſame agreeable "Temper, which 
had endeared her to me, when neither ſcarce knew 
what was meant by the word friendſhip. She has 
attained the higheſt perfection of beauty ; but 
wanting a deſcriptive pen to do her juſtice, and 
not wiſhing to deface charms in another, through 
a conſciouſneſs of my own inferiority, I forbear 
attempting to deſcribe what nature has made ini- 
mitable ; ſo ſhall only ſay, her perſon is calculated 
to dignify the character ſhe aſſumed, which was 
that of an Indian princeſs. —Her hair, brought 
over her head in a large tuft, ſupported the circle 
of royalty that adorned it ; being a coronet of 


jewels: the ſhining brown, and fineneſs of its texture, 


adding luſtre to their natural 'brilliancy. She had 
a robe and ſandals of the pureſt white ; richly 
embroidered with gold : and her whole form was 
ſo noble, that thoſe who ſlood near her, appeared 
diminutive, as wanting charms to attract a look; 


whilerſhe, without ſeeming conſcious of her power, 
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engroſſed them all.— Wherever ſhe moved, that 
part of the room was like the temple of ſome fa- 
vourite ſaint, to whom all reſorted without diſtinc- 
tion : yet eagerly did ſhe ſhun the crowd that fol- 
lowed her; admiration not being alike deſireable 
to all women, | 
Having leiſure and inclination to let you know 
ſome of our drefſes, I muſt now take your atten- 
tion from Lady Frances, to engage it for Mils 
Carlton; whom I ſhall preſent you as a ſhepher- 
deſs; nor can Sidney's Arcadia boaſt one. more 
lovely. Her jacket was pea-green, buttoned cloſe 
with diamonds ſhewing a very delicate ſhape to ad- 
vantage. Her hair bound with a garland of artifi- 
cial flowers, coming ſo near to nature, that you 


could almoſt have fancied them glowing on their 
native beds. 


A crook, ornamented after the ſame 
manner, received peculiar grace from the hand 
in which it was retained. Lady Clayton, Lady El- 
lers, and Miſs Houghton, wore domino's ; Miſs 
Blount the habit of a nun.ä— I have already told 
you that mine was of my brother's chooſing ; 
and repreſented the dreſs of Diana : never had I 


ſuch difficulty in complying with any requeſt of 


his, knowing myſelf incapable of moving in ſo 
exalted a ſphere —My robe was azure, ſpangled 
with ſtars: on my head I bore a large ſilver creſ- 
cent, in my hand a bow and quiver. The oddity 
of my habit drew on me more queſtions than [ 
could anſwer with propriety ; and the witlings 
being far more numerous than the wits, by a thou- 
ſand impertinencies gave me freſh cauſe to repent 
of my complaiſance. I am not fond of this diver- 
fion ; and if ever I go to another, it muſt be in 
a domino. I have ſaid that Mr. Temple ſhewed 
us his cloven foot; he was attended by Sir Robert 
| Fenton 
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Fenton as a harlequin; Mr. Bruce, a Turkiſh 
baſhaw; my brother, Mercury, as their har- 
binger, in a coat of flame colour, a white man- 
tle trimmed with gold, his beaver white, wings 


at his head and feet, and a rod of ſilver in his hand; 


which rod he has laid ſo ſucceſsfully on my eyes, 


that I am forced to obey its ſummons. . 


Friday morning. 
The prince of the air, juſt going to take his 
flight, and ſoon to alight in paradiſe, is impatiently 
waiting for my letter. What a preſent do I now 
ſend you! a brother, whoſe abſence you have ſo 
often regretted, and (if Mr. Temple's haſte to be 
with you does not greatly deceive me) an addition 
to a long train of admirers: among whom you 
have none more ſincerely ſo, than your obliged 


Lucy WALTON. 


— 


Miſs HAMILTON ts Lady Lucy Warrtos. . 


PEP to my dear T.ady Lucy! the joy ſhe 
gave is hardly yet ſubſided. —As I was yeſ- 
terday ſitting at my toilet, Sally came running to 
me half out of breath, faying, the ctevereft gen- 
tleman—juſt alighted from a chariot—with fix 
foaming horſes—was aſking Madam Wentworth 
all about me. This girl is daughter to a poor man 
in the neighbourhood, who has eight other chil- 
dren; which was the reaſon of my taking her for 
my ſervant. Her ruſticity I overlook on account 
of her honeſty and readineſs to oblige : and was 
not much alarmed at her abrupt manner; till my 
aunt entering, cried out, with apparent pleafure— 
D; blefs 
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bleſs me! Juliet, I can tell you news—your bro- 
ther, my dear, is in England—how, madam |! in 
England !—Starting from my chair with agility, 
down fell the table, the dreſſing boxes. rolling a- 
bout the floor: Can it be? but ſay, my dear aunt, 
is not my brother below? J am ſure he is. —You: 
are right; - but don't hurry yourſelf : be ſeated, 
till you are more compoſed. For your giddy: 
friend was haſtening down, having forgot that her- 
cap was off, and her hair unpinned. My aunt 
faid, ſhe had been chiding him for not letting us 
know of his arrival; but did rot mention a word 
of any perſon's being- with him. As ſoon as my 
cap was replaced, down I flew.-—T he firſt object 
my eyes met, was a gentleman with his back to- 


wards. me: running up to him. | was going to. 


throw: my arms round: his neck; when he hearing 
a footſtep, turned, and reſcued me from the con- 
fuſion I ſhould have been in, at the manner in, 


which I propoſed welcoming Mr. Temple, miſ— 
In the full ſenſe of 


taking him for Sir William. 
the words, I came off with flying colours; and 
being convinced he was a ſtranger to my intenti- 


ons, had paid him my compliments with tolerable 
compoſure, when my brother joined us, Our 


joy was. then reciprocal ; for never was there great- 
er: affection than ſubſiſts between us; our birth 
commencing at the ſame time: indeed, we are 
thought the exaQ reſemblance of each other. 


He talks, and I believe thinks of nothing but the 


maſquerade. In. vain did the graceful coronet en- 


circle the head of your Indian princeſs; in vain 


were placed the glowing flowers on that of the 
fair ſnepherdeſs; the gardener negleQs them all, 
and becomes a. follower of the virgin huntreſs, 
whoſe ſhining creſcent had for him charms more 


attraQive. Shall I give you part of a converſation 
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T had with him a few moments ſince ? but why 
do I aſk, when you are not preſent to forbid me? 
What a happy creature are you, Juliet, in being 
honoured with the friendſhip of the fineſt woman 
in the kingdom? ] dare ſay you mean Lady Lucy 
Walton; looking at him with one of my arch 
ſmiles, as you uſed to call them. To be ſure he 
did. Well then, my dear brother, you are cer- 
tainly right; but have you ever ſeen her? Sly girl, 
he return'd'; don't you know that 1 ſaw her at the 
maſquerade ?. to her face I am yet a ſtranger; 
when I ſpoke. of her as a fine woman, I meant her 
ſhape, air, and manner; but above all, the beau- 
ties of her mind: for without them, none of your 
ſex, my ſiſter, can be truly lovely, theſe are the 
ornaments which the fair ſhould- be ſtudious to at- 
tain ; by them the fineſt complexion would be 
heightened, the eyes ſparkle with brighter luſtre, 
while every feature, thus animated, would ſpeak 
the cauſe. from whence ſuch charms proceeded.— 
This obſervation made me determine to be very 
good; for what will not a woman undertake to 
be thought handſome ? but full, as l was, of my 
own amendment, and the advantages propoſed 
from it, I neglected not to aſſure him you had a 
face little interior to that mind, and that perſon, 
tor which he ſo juſtly admired you. — At this a ſigh 
eſcaped him, that by. its length he ſeemed to in- 
tend ſhould reach your Ladyſhip : and knowing it 
would out- travel the poſt, I ſit down to enquire if 
you have yet received 1t,—W hat, in the name of 
Love, am I to do with him? for this is the deity 
that muſt be invoked in his cauſe. I'll &en ſend 
him to town, and pray employ. him. in planting. 
flowers under your. window. — But now let me call 
you. to an account. Granted. —W hat then did: 


YOu: 
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you mean by ſaying you had ſent Mr. Temple to 
me as an admirer ? had you any grounds for your 
ſurmiſes ? if ſo, my whole vengeance mutt fall on 
Charlotte ; for 'tis ſhe has ſtolen him from me; 
nor does ſhe, I really think, repent her theft.— 
For my part, I made as ſure of an humble ſervant, 
as I ever did of a new cap.—W hat then muſt be my 
diſappointment, after ſitting one whole hour alone 
with him, plaiting my ruffles, expecting every in- 
ſtant when he would enter on ſomething particular, 
to ſee him ſtart from his chair, like one juſt re- 
covered from a trance, go to the window, and 
look wiſhfully into the great road, and then hear 
him aſk how far it was to Lady Friendford's ? 
though, poor man! he has been there often : but 
this love is a fad deſtroyer of the memory. Now 
you muſt know, that Harriot and Charlotte were 
gone to ſpend the day with her Ladyſhip. Was it 
not enough to awaken ſuſpicion ? if you have led me 
into the ſcrape, nothing can ſcreen. you from my 
revenge, but a Chriſtian diſpoſition to return- good 
for evil.— Well, I muſt tel] you how I penetrated 
farther into this love affair. My couſins came 

home very early, yet was Mr, Temple all impati- 

ence for a long time before. — As the evening drew 

on, ſo did his apprehenſions: he wiſhed the ladies 
might not get cold; he ſaw a ſtorm in every paſ- 

fing cloud ; and I proteſt would at laſt have teazed 

me into the vapours, had I not been relieved, 
and his fears put an end to, by their welcome ap- 

pearance :- when a few hours convinced me of 
what before I more than half ſuſpected; that is, 

of your Ladyſhip's miſtake, and Charlotte's con- 

queſt.— On our retiring, Harriot and I rallied her; 
whilſt ſhe, as innocent as a lamb, could not for 
the world ſuppoſe any ſuch thing. Did we ima- 
gine 
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fine women, could like ſuch a country girl ? 


now ſhall your Ladyſhip. 
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gine that Mr. Temple, who had ſeen ſo many 


Oh! if that is all, my dear, and you approve him, 
Fll engage for his preference of you.— ] approve 
him! 1 am ſure ] ſaid no ſuch thing. That is true, 
you have not ſaid it; but then your eyes, your 
eyes; they are fad tell-tales, as well as his; and 
'tis through thoſe windows of the ſoul, that I have 
diſcovered your having no objection to each other. 
-With my uſual good- nature, when I had no- 
thing left to ſay, I allowed her the fame reſpite I 
We hope nothing 
will prevent us from paying our perſonal thanks 
to the Earl, for the honour he has done us; and 
you for that conferred on me, in permitting me to 


ſtile myſelf your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient 


Jorier HAMàMLTON. 


4 oth. 8 F 20” 


Lady Lucy WaLToN to. Miſs HAMILTON. 


A W E who have indulgent parents, or ſuch as 


ſupply their loſs, like the aunt of my Juhet, 
ought to think them the richeſt gift of Provi- 
dence.— An incident has happened ſince my laſt, 
that gives more force to this reffection, than any 


other I have ever met with. —Scarcely am! yet 


recovered from the hurry of ſpirits it occaſioned. 
Sitting alone this morning, I was told that a young 
lady deſired admittance to me, with great earneſt- 
neſs; but being taken ſuddenly ill, was obliged to 
drink a glaſs of water, before ſhe could deliver her 
requeſt.— imagined her to be ſome young wo- 
man who had ſuffered in her fortune, and wanted 
my medlation with my father. This I the more 
readily 
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readily concluded, as his beneficent diſpoſition is ſo 
well known, that it would not have been the firſt . 
inſtance of the kind within my remembrance.— :: 
Well does Mr. Addiſon obſerve, that there is ſome- 
thing ſacred in diſtreſs; and not to give an imme- 
diateattention to it, is to acknowledge we want the 
only virtue that can diftinguiſh us from that part of 
the creation which hath not reafon for its director. 
l bid a ſervant ſhew her into a little room, in 
which I always receive ſuch viſitants; for people. 
who are not uſed to ſplendor, are often ſo much 1 
aw'd by it, as to be prevented from entering into 
converſation with a neceſſary freedom. —Reaching 
it almoſt as ſoon as the perſon whom I had ordered 
to be conducted to it, what was my aſtoniſhment 
to find there Lady ances 8 „F whom but 
two days ſince I ſaw at the maſquerade, inſpiring 9 
all who beheld her, with reſpect, even to venerati- 
on, now. unattended; in appearance all-terrified, 
and ready to ſink; her feet being ſcarce. able to 
ſupport their trembling burthen.— Unable to ſpeak, 
received her in my arms; her head fell on my 
ſhoulder, while her hidden grief found vent in a 
moſt violent guſh of tears l ſaid every thing my 
great ſurprize and amazement would admit of, to 
leſſen. her affliction, without. knowing the cauſe; 8 
but was. ſatisfied of her prudence,. and that it was 
not a common one.—Her dignity returning, a dig - 
nity accompanied. by the ſweeteſt humility, with 
more compolure ſhe deſired: me to aſſiſt a poor di- 
ſtreſſed creature, whoſe friends were at too great a 
diſtance to protect her.— The firſt favour, ſaid her 
Ladyſhip, 1 ſhall petition for, is, that the Earl will 
receive me into his family for a few days; the 
next, that he will ſuffer one of his ſervants to car- Wi 
ry a letter for me to my uncle, who is now in Suſ- Wl 
20 Jam ſenſible, continued ſhe, that I e Mp 
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15 
hide nothing from you, before I can have any title 
to your confidence: nor can the world longer be a 
ſtranger to what has hitherto been with difficulty 
concealed. She then propoſed recounting to me 
the chief incidents of her life; requeſting I would 
acquaint the Earl with as many of them as would 

revent her from ſinking in his opinion. Tell him, 
madam, tell his Lordſhip, that I hope I am not the 
very guilty creature, which my being driven diſ- 
gracefully from my father's houſe ſeemeth to be- 
ſpeak me.— I intreated her not to give encourage- 
ment to a thought that would increaſe her uneaſi- 
neſs. Then conducting her Ladyſhip to another 
apartment, and leaving her writing to Lord Henry, 
] went to my father and repeated to him all that 
had paſſed. He had, he faid, heard it rumoured, 
that the Duke and Dutcheſs were leſs fond of her 
than ſhe deſerved: and the character of her mother, 
which was that of a vain woman, who never dit- 
guiſed the influence ſhe had over her huſband, be- 


ing well known to him, he was not at a loſs to di- 


vine the cauſe of this application.—But go, Lucy, 
ſaid he, tell her ſhe ſhall command my moſt ten- 
der protection: and then ordered his ſteward to be 
the bearer of her Ladyſhip's letter to Lord Henry. 
This meſſage brightened into ſerenity the dejected 
air that before overſpread her countenance : and: 
having recovered her diſordered ſpirits, * ſhe began 
her narrative, which my giving you in. her own. 
words will not only entertain myſelf, but raiſe in 
your breaſt thoſe delightful ſenſations, ever ſure to 
flow. from a humane and gentle diſpoſition, —How 
much am I concerned! ſaid her Ladyſhip, that I 
cannot acquaint you with my grief, without 
making you a ſharer in it: for compaſſionate 
minds are ever ready to ſympathize with the unfor- 
tunate; and when thus intereſted, they cestainly,, 
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he withdrew from my father a large income, re- 
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for a time, experience real pain, by adopting 
another's woe. But ſtill, my dear Lady Lucy, you 
mult pity me, indeed you muſt, or I ſhall: be more 
unhappy.—Having anſwered her with that affecti- 
on, which my heart felt for this dear injured crea- 
ture, (injured I knew ſhe was, being too well ac- 
quainted with her worth to ſuppoſe the contrary) 
ſhe thus proceeded. My grandfather had three 
ſons, of whom my father was the ſecond, He mar- 
ried the Hon. Miſs MI , conſulting neither ot 
hisparents in this union; -who.were ſo very averſe 
from it, that his Grace was inflexible, and would 
liſten to no terms of reconciliation, notwithſtand- 7 
ing his Dutcheſs (of whom he was doatingly fond) 
endeayourcd to bring about that event, though far 
from approving her ſon's choice. It was not a de- 
ficiency in title or fortune that prejudiced them in 
her disfavour, her perſonal perfeclions being great; 
but the world cenſured her for a love of admirati- | 
on, and haughtineſs of carriage to her ſuperiors. * 
Indeed, I have been told the Dutcheſs received 
ſome proofs of it, which ſo irritated the Duke, that 
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ducing him in his circumſtances, from afluence to 
neceſſity. Lord Henry (through that principle 
which has been the guide of all his actions) denied 
himſelf every expenſive pleaſure, that he might be 
able to aſſiſt him; while his elder brother, of a 
far leſs forgiving diſpoſition, refuſed to ſee him ; 
declaring publickly, that my mother's want of con- 
deſcenſion was the reaſon, This, and ſome other 
reflections that dropped from him, coming again to 
her ear, the wound was ſo inflamed, as to make it 
impoſſible for the hand of time, or balm of gentle- 
neis, to heal it. When my father's fortune was 
at the loweſt ebb, he became heir apparent to the 
dukedom, by the death of the Marquis, which was 
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5 a great diſappointment to my grandfather, who, 


being of an infirm conſtitution, and having loſt his 
Dutcheſs but a twelvemonth, was by this freſh 


XZ frroke ſoon hurried to the end of his own days. 


He leſt my father poſſeſſed of the title and what 
elſe he could not with-hold from him, which was 
ſcarcely the fourth part of his fortune. I he firſt 
five years of my life, which commenced at the 
time his Grace died, I was given up too much to 
the care of ſervants, who finding my mother's in- 
difference for me, neglected the truſt repoſed in 
them. She was fond of public places, becauſe al- 
ways diſtinguiſhed for her beautiful appearance. — 
Being thus careſſed abroad, and indulged by my 
father at home, ſhe thought not of enquiring into 
the management of her child : and to the beſt of 
uncles am I indebted for the leaſt advantage of 
education. He returning from the ſouth of 


France, where he had been for the recovery of 
his health, prevailed on my mother to place me at 


Chelſea ſchool, himſelf conducting me to it. He 
made it his requeſt to Mrs. H=—, that ſhe 
would be particular in her attention to me; and 
enforced it by a genteel liberality.—Nor did ſhe 
promiſe him more than ſhe ſtritly fulfilled. 
About this time died my ſiſter Caroline, two years 


younger than myſelf.— Had ſhe lived - but for her 
fake I ought not, will not wiſh it. — Here her La- 


dyſhip paid me an obliging compliment on our in- 
timacy; expreſſing the uneaſineſs ſhe felt at my 
leaving the ſchool before her. I did not return 
to my father's 'till I was fifteen, continued ſhe, 
when Lord Henry fondly received me, and ſoon af- 
ter gave me a ſet of jewels, which coſt him three 
thouſand pounds. His tenderneſs partly com- 
penſated for the entire loſs of my mother's: _ 

way 
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. why do ] ſay I loſt it? that being a bleſſing I never 
could remember. My father, influenced by her 
example, ſeemed to have contracted a ſettled indit- 
terence for me; and | was treated by both more 
as an incumbrance on the family, than their 
daughter. For three years was I never permitted 
to go into company; and except my uncle, who 
would fit whole days with me, I ſeldom faw the 
face of any other but my own ſervant. His 
Lordſhip remonſtrated to my mother on my too 
ſtrict confinement ; and at length got her to pro- 
miſe ſhe would introduce me to ſome of her ac- 
quaintance. I was a ftranger to his kind ſolicitude 
to obtain this point, till her woman came to me 
the next day, ſaying, her Grace had employed 
mine, and ſent her to aſſiſt in dreſſing me; intend- 
ing I ſhould viſit with her that afternoon. A ta- 
vour ſo unexpected greatly ſurprized me; and 
would have made me quite happy, had not my 
mother's auſterity taken off the pleaſure I ſhould 
otherwiſe have had in attending her. She ſent or- 
ders for me to put on a crimſon ſattin negligee, 
though not ſuitable to the weather; but this be- 
ing a matter of indifference to me, Mrs. Dalton 

equipped me as ſhe thought proper. About fix I 
was ſummoned to the drawing-room, and found 
there my father, Lord Henry, and my mother : 
his Lordſhip, with an air of affection not viſible on 
any other countenance called me dear good girl; 
ſee brother, ſee ſiſter, leading me to them, how 
your condeſcenſion has made her eyes ſparkle with 
gratitude. Her Grace looked at me in a manner 
that made me tremble, In my agitation I drop- 
ped down on one kree, took her hand and put it to 


my lips; being ſo much affected by her unkind 4 


ſilence, that I felt the tears falling in a ſhower on 


my face —— What does the girl mean? faid my 
L mother ; 
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mother; this indulgence ſpoils her. Indeed, 
brother, you perſuade me to take a wrong method. 
Go, madam, walk back to your apartment; I 
ſhall not carry you abroad to expoſe me. | repli- 
ed not, but went ſobbing from the room; my fa- 


ther left it with emotion; my uncle, in a whiſper, . 
| begged me to be compoſed ; and the coach drove 


away without any meſſage ſent me. : 
I ſhall now finiſh this letter, but will begin 


another to ſend with it, being aſſured you are as 


full of curioſity, as was your affe ctionate 


Lucy WALTON. 


Lady L cy WALTON, in continuation. 


T is impoſſible to deſcribe, purſued Lady 
Frances, the agony of paſſion in which I found 
my mother, on being ordered to attend her the next 
morning. At firſt it would not give her leave 
to tell me in what I had offended; at length, with 
ſeverity, ſhe ſaid J had expoſed her to my father 
and uncle, who accuſed her of being the cauſe of 
my ready tears: but they ſhall both know, contt- 
nued ſhe, notwithſtanding their preſumption in 
attempting it, that my authority is not to be in- 
terfered with, Go then, you audacious girl, 
frowning on me; nor thus let your tears flow 
where they will be diſregarded, I would, with 
the utmoſt ſubmiſſion, have cleared my innocence; 
but obſerving that I did not immediately quit her 
preſence, ſhe aſked with impetuoſity, whether her 
commands were to be diſputed by all who owed her 
their obedience : and putting me from the door, 
Puſhed it after me.——It was a ſmall alleviation 
to my concern, on this treatment, to find that my 
father 
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father had ſpoke of me with ſome regard ; though 
too certain that the defired effe& would not accrue 


from it, as he never acted contrary to my mo- 
ther's inclinations ;; from which I had now nothing 
to expect. When | thought of her unkindneſs, it 


was a dagger to my heart, that deeply wounded it ; | 


and muſt have been the deſtroyer of my peace, had 
not my. affairs taken a turn, ſudden as agreeable, 
—One morning, while I was employing myſelt 
with my pen, Lord Henry entered the room. 
In his looks ſat marks of innate fatisfation, that 
brightened his whole aſpect. Seating himſelf by 
me, he enquired what had been the ſubje& of my 
contemplations : my ſerious air, he ſaid, beſpoke 
me in a humour to indulge them. I only ſighed. 
Why that ſigh, my dear? why ſuch tokens of deſ- 
ndence ? Indeed, my dear uncle, I have 5 
deſponded: and to convince you of it, ſee the 


er I invoke, giving him this ſcroll, which FE had 3 


Juſt been writing. 


I. 
Oo. „Hope, thou kind perſuaſive maid, 
ply thy gentle art; 
Oh, hither baſte, with thy ſoft aid, 
To heal my recent ſmart, 
B. II. 
A ſmart, which nothing can allay, 
Should*ſt thou diſdain to prove 
Thy loathing pow'r; which all obey, 
And by its dictates move. 
III. 
With grief, and all her train of cares, 
With dire misfortune preſs'd; 
Thee I invoke, to quell my fears, 


And ſmooth my ruffled breaſt. 


'Y ond Lody Caroline Sum, 
4 IV. 
[1 he” To thy firſt dawn with joy I yield, 
1e Thy ſwift advances meet; | 
o- Tach anxious thought my mind has fill'd, 
z Ill lay beneath thy feet. 
it | 4 V. 
„ Pleas'd with my adoration paid, 
ad N She comes, ſent from above; 


le. 3 In all her native charms array'd, 
If = And ſmiles of chearing love. 


lat Lo! on my ſight ſhe ſheds her beams, 
by And lights my darken'd ſoul; 

ny And chearful proſpect gaily gleams, 
ke And beauty fills the whole. 

d. | VII. 


eſ. Misfortune's train was chac'd away; 
oft They fled at ſight of Hope, 
W. My foul ſeemed breaking into day, 
ad As thus the power ſpoke. 
4 VIII. 
0, ceaſe thy plaints, nor breathe a care; 
* “ Content ſhall dwell with thee ; 
« *Tis he muſt baniſh ev'ry fear, 
% Who comes inſpir'd by me.“ 
IX. 
I bow, and own in grateful ſenſe, 
The happy change I find, . 
Since warm'd by her ſweet influence, 
She deigns to rule my mind. 


My uncle was moved by theſe lines, even to a 
omaniſh ſoftneſs; many a melting witneſs fell 
he peruſed them: then taking me in his arms, 
Jes, my Fanny, content ſhall ever be the compa- 
on of your ſoul, itt be in the power of my ten- 
erneſs and fortune to procure it for you. Theſe 
6 | | exprel- 
IV. 
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expreſſions, and the paternal careſſes with which 
they were accompanied, awakened in my memory 
what I wiſhed not to recollect: and it was with un- 
ſpeakable agitation that thoſe words eſcaped me; 
O my dear, dear uncle ! why will not my oun 
father, why will not my own mother love me as 
you do !—They do, they muſt love you, he re. 
. plied ; time, which reveals all things, will certain- p 
ly one day prove it. I have prevailed on them io 
conſent, that I ſhall take my dear girl with me in- 
to Suſſex ; of my houſe there, - from this 1 
think vourſelf intire miſtreſs, as well as of your | 
own actions; and to propoſe this to you did 1 
come to your apartment.— Though all 1 could 
ſay was too faint to ſpeak the ſenſe I had of his | 
goodneſs, he aſſured me it was more than I owed 
him ; being amply paid by my ready acquieſcence g 
with his propofal.— 1 
In a few days all was in order for my departure; 
about an hour before it, my mother ſent for, and a 
received me with more good humour than I could 
expect; called me her dear, and ſaid, if I conti- þ- 
nued to oblige Lord Henry, I ſhould remain at 
Audley-Caſtle as long as it was agreeable to him. 
I begged I might be permitted to ſee my father; 1 
but this her Grace thought proper to refuſe me; 
ſlightly ſayigg he was from home; though that fl 
inſtant he * by the window into the 3 1 
Her Grace was confuſed, but took no notice ſhe 
had obſerved him ; and to prevent me from re- 1 
newing my requeſt, propoſed engaging him to 
viſit my uncle, whilit I was with him. I perceix-· 
ed ſhe was averſe from my ſeeing him, and that it 3 
would be in vain, was I to urge my ſuit farther ; ſo 
I dropped it, contenting myſelf with thanking my L 
mother for her promiſed favour ; and ſo taking 
my leave of her, as did Lord Henry, we pro- 
ceeded 
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ich ceeded on our journey. — Being, arrived, and dri- 
ory ving up the avenue, an elderly lady came down a 
un- walk leading from the caſtle, who ſtopped as ſoon 
ne; as ſhe ſaw us. I aſked my Uncle if he knew her, 
wn and whether ſhe belonged to that neighbourhood : 
e as he ſmiled, but without anſwering drew in the 
re. ſtring, being very near her. She approached to- 
ain- warc's us, and the manner in which ſhe welcomed 
nto my uncle, convinced rae they were no ſtrangers to 
in- each other. My ſurprize increaſed, when, on 
ime IF itepping from the coach, be took my hand and led 
your me to her. This, madam, ſaid he, is the niece 
id I you have ſo often heard me mention; I ſhall now 
ould be more happy, as ſhe muſt be perfectly fo, in 
f his your friendſhip and affection. Toyou, my dear 
wed rs [ preſent Mrs. Worthley, as a lady I high- 
ence ly eſteem, who does me the honour to meet you 
here. IJ. ook on her as a mother; ſhe has promi- 

ure; ſed to receive you in that light. Having ſaluted 
and me with an air free from reſtraint, and perfectly 
-ould MF engaging, ſhe replied, now, my Lord, you give 
onti- ; me a pleaſing opportunity of paying ſome of thoſe 
in at immenſe debts of tenderneſs, which I have been 
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fo long contracting at your Lordſhip's expence.— 


ther; There was a fixed melancholy imprinted on her 
me; face, which I imagined proceeded from the heart; 

that 4 but her converſation was chearful, egſy, and enter- 
dens. I taining So many beauties diſeovered them- 
e ſhe ſelves in it, that in a few hours I could account for 
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5 my uncle's admiration of her; though not by what 
m to means he became acquainted with her worth. 
-ceiv- His behaviour to her the whole time I remained at 
hat it Audley-Caſtle, was reſpectful and affectionate; 
er; ſo 3 and he conſulted her on all his affairs, whether tri- 
mi vial, or of moment. When ſhe could not be ex- 
aking cuſed from giving her opinion, he was always ſure 
ro- o find it adapted to his own inclinations. — The 
ceded morning 


late ſaw had cauſed her pain. 
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morning after we came down, fitting alone with 
her in the library, and looking over the collection 
of books, I opened a volume of Mr. Pope” s works; 
on the outer leaf of which was wrote, in a fine Ita. 
lian hand, Sophia Worthley. This, madam, [ 


ſuppoſe is your name ? putting the book into her 


hand. She fixed her eyes on it, for ſome minutes, 


as if quite loſt in thought, and af: er a ſhort pauſe, 
your Ladyſtip is right, ſaid the ; it is, and is alſo that 
of a daughter I was once poſſeſſed of, I apologized | 
for having given birth to reflections, which 1 too | 
The molt plea- | 
ſing that can be, replied ſhe, unable to check a 


riſing ſigh : they bring to my memory a child, | 


which, whilſt I exiſt, will be its chief delight. My 
fondneſs for her can never leſſen; though ſhe has 
long ſince been inſenſible to its effects. She then 


told me I ſhould know the vaſt obligations ſhe was 


under to Lord Henry. But this account has ſuch 
connexion with what J ſhall farther relate of my 
own affairs, that it will be quite neceſſary for you | 


to ſee the manuſcript I have now with me, wrote 


in her own words: for I found fo many fine ſenti- 
ments interſperſed in it, which could not fail of 
being both inſtructive and amuſing, that fearing 1 þ 
might not be able to retain them all, as ſoon a: 4 
ſhe had conclodey, committed the ſtory to writ- | 
in 5 

80 now, my * miſs Hamilton and my PET”: 
charming companions, ſhall J ſoon ſend Mrs. | 
Worthley's narrative : after which you fhall have 
the continuation of Lady Frances's. — My bro- | 
ther ſet out for Heartly-Abbey laſt Friday; be 
propoſes ſtaying but a few days. Word is juſt | 


brought me that her Ladyſhip is in her dreſſing- 
| room, 


with 
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room. That I may bid her good - morrow, I haſten 

tion to ſubſcribe myſelf 
3 F Yours aſſectionately, 
n, 1 Lucy Warrtox, 
| her 
tes, "i . . 
auſe, > | 
that 8 Miſs Hamirron to Lady Lucy WaLTox. 
17d 

too My T is impoſſible to tell, my dear Lady Lucy, 
plea- 1 how much we all commiſerate the unmerited 
ck a treatment Lady Frances has experienced from her 


3 


bild, worthleſs (it pains me to call her) mother. Can 
. My nature produce another ſuch blot, in all its works, 
e has ſs a parent looking with envy on her own daugb- 


then er! for this, I am perſuaded, is the ſpring, by 
e was r hich her actions have been moved. What ra- 
fuch ages will not paſſion make! like the waves of the 


f my "Wea, when violently agitated, it wrecks every thing 
r you that ſails on its boſom ; and carries away all that 
wrote pppoſes its paſſage. How frightfully does it look, 
ſenti- poiling and red with anger! how beautiful when 
al of Jubſided 1 In the glaſſy mirror is reflected the wav- 
ring 1 Ing trees, high hills, and gilded palaces, that ſurround 
On 25 Its borders. Who that ſees thoſe charming ob- 
-writ- eds, could imagine that one guſt of wind will in 


e Pefore her enraged mother; whoſe beauty 


moment ariſe, and overſet the gay veſſel, whoſe 


. 
1 


ſilken ſtreamers in proud triumph ſweep the water? 


Methinks I now ſee Lady Frances ſtanding 
is 
hanged into deformity, by envy, the worſt of 
Il paſſions, whilſt the innocent object of her rage 
ands trembling at it. As to the Duke, I have no 
atience with him : his blind obedience (folly I 
as going to term it) is the only motive he can 
ave for a cruelty ſcarcely to be parallelled —- 
| C as 


What 
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What a mortifying circumſtance, that I am oblig- 1 
ed to leave your Ladyſhip. for a few hours, to af. 
ſiſt my aunt in entertaining Miſs Shaw, Miſs Hud- 
ſon, Miſs Sable, Mr. Freeman, and Mr. Blocmer ; * 
who, without a meſſage, are dropped in upon us. * 
I diſlike the whole clan, except Mr. Freeman.— '* 
Coming, dear madam ; one word more, and! 
attend you. My aunt is gone to them; I muſi 
follow. — "8 


A, 8 
* a 5 
8 — 


uſt eſcaped, with no other inconveniency than 1 
a ſlight head-ach; but cannot put the tower t 
Babel from my thoughts, having fancied myſelf at 
the building of it three hours. The confuſion of 
voices ſtill rings in my ears. It was ſo great, that 
I was often compelled to impoſe ſilence on your 
talkative Juliet, in complaiſance to the company, 
who ſeemed determined to be heard. My couſins, 
Mr. Temple, and my brother, were gone out on 
a walk; ſo that the whole inundation of news and 
nonſenſe fell upon me. Had Swift been preſent, I 
could have ſworn he made theſe lines at our Pp. 


expence. 1 
Now voices over voices riſe, ih 

Whilſt each to be the loudeſt vies. 

They contradiQ, affirm, diſpute, 

No ſingle tongue one moment mute. 

All mad to ſpeak, and none to hearken, 

They ſet the very lap-dog bar king. 


Your ladyſhip muſt know, that I am a very 
ſpitetul creature; and further that ſuch a veins 
always ready to ſhew itſelf. To make this truth 
the plainer, I am reſolved to give you a little of 
our afternoon's converſation, that you may ſuffer 


from a repetition of it, as I have done from heat- i 
| : ng i 


„ , ß 
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Y ing it. Suppoſe me then, on being told I was 


do appear before ſo great a beau as Mr. Bloomer ; 


=X vented it. 


ſuppoſe me, I ſay, ſtanding at a large pier-glaſs, 


; ſcanning over my dreſs from top to toe ; becauſe [ 


knew, if any thing, this would engage his atten- 
tion, Being now tolerable im my own eyes, 
though I fear not in his; for very ſeldom did he 
glance them by me, except to fix them on a glaſs, 
full as communicative as that I had juſt left, 


= which exhibited his whole fine, very fine figure, — 


But ſtay ; let me go on in order. Will. opens 
the drawing-room door, and I enter with one of 
my loweſt ſemicircular court'ſies. Proper com- 


pliments returned, ſurprizing comments are made 


on the roads and weather ; after which, we have 
the particular circumſtances of the misfortune 
poor Miſs Sable had like to have met with, of 


4 ſpraining her ancle in ſtepping from her chariot, 


had not the aſſiſting arm of Mr. Bloomer pre- 
Now, wonderful to tell! filence 
had near half a moment enſued, when all the la- 
dies, in one voice, queſtioned me if I had heard 
the vaſt news? None that I remembered, ſince 
I had laſt the pleaſure of ſeeing them. O lud! 
Mifs Hamilton, have you not heard of a very 
ſtrange wedding ?*-——Again I anſwer'd in the ne- 
gative, Well then, what think you of Mr. 
Loyd's being caught at laſt ? abſolutely ſo, and by 
an old woman too: the only thing that can be ſaid 
for him, is her fortune.—Indeed, Madam, haſtily 
replies Miſs Sable, (trying in vain at a look of in- 
difference) I ſee no reaſon why ſhe ſhould be ridi- 
culed for her age, if her perſon was but tolera- 
ble, —Lord, Miſs Sable! continues the other, you 


2 | are ralking of impoſſibilities; to ſuppoſe a woman 


can be tolerable, who is turned of forty. Though 
the red on Miſs Sable's cheeks was not a little 
C 2 heightened, 


o 
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. heightened, ſhe declared with the ſame degree of 
compoſure, (thanking her God) that though ſhe : 
was not come to an age for ſuch inſinuations to 
affect her; yet ſhe had ſeen many people at forty, 


more admired than thoſe that were younger; 
directing this ſarcaſm to her adverſary, by a ſig- 


nificant nod, and a whiſper to Miſs Shaw, who 
ſat next her. The company dividing into par- 
ties, I began to fear a pitched battle; ſo to avoid 
the deſtruction of caps, I made an unſucceſsful at. 
tempt to give the .converſation a different turn, 
I fay unſucceſsful ; for Mr. Bloomer, who had till RF 
then ſat in ſilent admiration of his own ſweet per- 


ſon, now ſtarted from his chair, and prevented my 


.deſign ; by renewing it with all the ſpirit of a 
He placed himſelf fronting the la- 
dies, his back to the fire, exalted on his tip-toes; 
one hand in his waiſtcoat pocket, the other diſ- 
played with exquiſite judgment to aſſiſt his orato- 
ry, and ſhew to the beſt advantage a ſine brilliant 
that ſparkled on his little finger. Had Cicero been 
going to harangue us, I much queſtion whether he 
would have commanded half the attention or ap- 
plauſe which Mr. Bloomer gained, by his extraor- 
dinary attitude, and more extraordinary addreſs.— 


coxcomb. 


By gad! I am ſorry, very ſorry my friend Tom 


has expoſed himſelf, by his egregious folly: I 
thought him a man of better taſte! 8o many fine 
young ladies, (bowing to thoſe preſent')—why he 
creature he has married looks as if taken 10 U 5. 


7 n 
J< 8 


old fellow's ark, that I heard parſon what 


call him ſpeak of, ——'T hen venturing to laugh, 
or rather ſimper, without diſcompoſing thoſe fea- 
tures he had been fo long ſettling in the glaſs, he 
pronounced her noſe to project two inches at the 
top; and was proceeding with the deſcription of 
her face, when Miſs Hudſon interrupted him, with 
"a 
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| XZ —andT have been told, Sir, (turning her eyes firſt 

"XZ on Miſs Sable, then on the beau) that ſome of 
her teeth have given her the ſlip, and their places 
gare ſupplied with artificial ones. Well, 
poor woman! replies Miſs Shaw, I think ſhe has 
„the worſt of the bargain; I believe no one will 
genvy her happineſs ; his character prevents that — 
1 F1 wonder what ſhe could think of herſelf! adds 
: Miſs Sable; I would not have married ſuch a 
RF vretch for the world. Dear Miſs Hamilton, 

what a lucky eſcape we have all had. I faid, I 
never ſaw room for thinking I had made an eſcape, : 
= till I had been in danger; which I never was from 
= Mr. Loyd: that, as to his character, I imagined 
it to be extremely good, from his intimacy with 
the ladies. —All thoſe who were preſent, declared 
they ſhould drop his acquaintance, now they knew 
=X what ſort of a man he was, —When Mr. Freeman, 
with his uſual good-nature, for which you have ſo 
often admired: him, took up the cauſe of his 
friend, ſaying, he had known him more than ten 
years, in which time he had not diminiſhed his 
eſteem for him, by the leaſt action unworthy the 
gentleman, and man of honour, That the ſtep he 
had now taken was a prudent one; and without 
doubt he had found perfections in the mind of his 
wife, ſufficient to compenſate for thoſe deficiencies 
in her perſon, which Mr. Bloomer's penetration 
had diſcovered. — To my great ſatisfaction he went 
on thus, uninterrupted: perhaps I may take an 
Improper liberty in what I ſhall further ſay ; but 
my regard for the ladies, and the freedom with 
which I always ſpeak my ſentiments, muſt excule 
It—"Tis not an obſervation of my own, but a 
general one, that your ſex ought to be very cau- 
tious in condemning the characters of ours; be- 
cauſe it is not conſiſtent with their delicacy to en-- 


C'3 quire 


| behave ſo as to ſhock neither. Should he ever de- 
viate from this rule, more neceſſary to ſociety than 
any other, I would adviſe her not to give him a 


ons caſt on his friend's character; and that his re- 
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quire into them, unleſs they propoſe particular 
connexions. In ſuch caſes, every woman has a 
right to do it, in order to prevent her from being 
in the power of a man, who may, by a ſpecious 
appearance, lead her into miſery, if not timely 
detected: but for a common acquaintance, let his 
character be as black as it is poſſible for vice to 
make it, yet he will, for his own fake, when in 
company with women of virtue and modeſty, 


ſecond opportunity, by admitting him again to her 
converſation, A light or indelicate expreſſion, 

being a real inſult, ought to be treated as ſuch; 
but this ſhould be the method of ſhewing her re- 
ſentment; for were ſhe to attempt expoſing him, 
whether with or without reaſon, ſhe may be aſ- 
ſured he will ſtick at nothing till he has compleated 
his revenge, if truth or invention can furniſh him 
with the means. I am not ſpeaking with regard to 1 
Mr. Loyd, continued he, knowing him to be the + 
Teverſe of the perſon deſcribed ; but with an in- 
tention for you to ſee what revengeful was hes 
we are, when provoked. — This was the firſt ſatyrical 4 F 


© 6# 


thing I ever heard from the lips of Mr. Freeman; 


but I could ſee he was diſpleaſed with the aſperſi- Y 4 
15 7 
ſentment of them had called bom him theſe ob- 
ſervations, which though rather ſevere, becauſe 
ſo ſoon delivered after the ladies had made their re- 
marks, I muſt yet own were extremely juſt. — i 
This, however, put an entire end to all reflecti- 
ons on the new-married couple : but ſcandal, like 
the Hydra's head, was no ſooner lopped off in one 
place, than it ſprouted up in another, with greater 3 


— of which, ſhould not this be a ſufficient 
| ſpecimen, 1 


Wh 
" 
_ = 
I» 
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ſſpecimen, let me know, and you ſhall. have the 
"Remainder in my next. 

My brother and Mr. Temple intend ſetting out 
ſor town to-morrow, and will wait on your Lady- 
Zſhip with this letter: Mr. Temple's propoſals are 
accepted; I believe it will not be long before 
Charlotte gives him her hand. Was there ever 
ſuch a fly girl? She has looked over my ſhoulder, 
and read the laſt ſentence; but permits me to ſend 
it, with this addition, that whether married, or 
ſingle, your Ladyſhip is entitled to a large ſhare 
Jof her heart. As for mine, I ſhall not think of 
diſpoſing of the leaſt part of it, till I am cer- 
F tain it will meet with no rougher uſage than 
Wycu have ſhewn it. All my friends have help- 
. ed to ſpoil it for ſuch trials. Two things I 
> uill aver; the firſt, that it is a faithful one, 
the next, that it is at the command of my dear 
Z1.ady Lucy, as long as it beats in the breaſt of 
her affectionate, grateful, and obliged 


Jorter HAMILTON, 
"A P. S. We all wait with impatience for Mrs. 


Worthley's manuſcript, and a further account 
of Lady Frances, 


C4 Some 


. 
= 
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Some Particulars in the Life of Mrs. WorTr- 


LEY, related by herſelf to Lady FRAN CES 8 : 


Vo Ladyſhip will not blame me, if in 


ſpeaking of thoſe perſons, whoſe memories 


are dear to me, I give them their juſt tribute of 
My father, to the advantages of hig 
birth, had joined great learning; his affability 
made him eaſy of acceſs, while the innocence of 
his manners, enforced by thoſe nervous arguments 
with which he ſometimes uſed to attack the vices, 


praiſe. 


not the perſons of men, gained him univerſal 


eſteem. My mother was the woman that ſuch a a 
man could like; good and amiable. She died 
whilſt I was in a ſtate of infancy ; after which my 
father, though in poſſeſſion of affluence, contented 
himſelf with retirement, where, free from care, 
his days paſſed on ſerenely peaceful. My educa- 
tion I received under his eye; his chief pleaſure | 


and ſtudy being to aſſiſt in it. He had many fa- 
vourite obſervations, which he would often repeat 
to me; but this was one he took the moſt pains to 


inculcate into my mind; that it was in the power 
of every man to leſſen or encreaſe his own mifery ; 
for if of a contented diſpoſition, though ſurrounded 
by misfortunes, he would receive them as eaſy leſ- 


ſons in the ſchool of virtue. 


But that the deſires 


of the reſtleſs uneaſy mind know no bounds, and 
when his imaginary troubles aſſume the form of 
real ones, he yields himſelf a ſlave to the uſurpers, 


and conſents to his own torment. 


mer part of this obſervation, that has borne me up, 
amidſt troubles that long ſtruggled to overwhelm i 
and ſink me.——Going to town with a Lady of 

diſtinction, i 
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diſtinction, diſtantly related to us, and viſiting at. 


5 it Lord E 's, I there met Colonel Worthley. 


e liking me, made advantageous propoſals to my 


— ! 


father; who, knowing TI was not averſe from them, 


and that his family and fortune were both ſuperior 
to mine, readily conſented. After our marriage, 
p we thought on no other home than my father's 
q 


from him I never would be ſeparated, but by that 
power which at laſt divided us. — Many years 
fflew on; every one ſaw me happier than the other. 
Not a wiſh of mine but was complied with by a 
*Z huſband, whoſe leaſt action flowed from an affec- 
tion ſcarcely, to be equalled ; my Sophy (which 
was the firſt child I brought him) and the parent 
from whom he received me, being the only perſons 
who ſhared it with me. How have] rejoiced to ſee 
= the little prattling innocent placed on the knee of her 
doating grandfather, her ſweet eyes expreſſing 
*X youthful duty, lifted up to his reverend counte- 
" X nance in ſtrict attention: then to hear her, after 
running to her father and me, liſp over the pre- 
cepts ſhe had caught from him. But, alas! this 
tranquillity was interrupted in the ſixth year of her 
life, by the death of her inſtructer. Theſe lines 
of Mr. Dryden's are applicable to him; 


Of no diſtemper, of no blaſt he died; 
But fell like Autumn fruit. 


-—dSurely he ſpoke prophetically, when, taking 
the darling of his age into his arms, ſome hours be- 
fore his end; Thou, child, ſaid he, art born to be 
the comfort of thy mother, and an honour to thy 
tather's houſe. May that God, with whom thy 
infant ſoul is not unacquainted, ſtrengthen the flow- 
er that opens with ſo fair an aſpect, and not crop 
thy tender ſtalk, till loaded down by its own bur- 

C5 then; 
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then; but, O Lord, thy will be done; looking on * 2 
her with agitation, whilſt with her frock ſhe wiped 
away the tears that fell on his furrowed cheeks.— | 4 
This loſs was the forerunner of a long train of 
misfortunes, which now trod faſt on the heels of 
one another. Sophia was my only ſurviving child, 
though I brought ſeveral into the world; who 
were too young when taken from me to give me | 
any more pain, than what a mother mult. feel on I * 
ſuch an occaſion. She was ten years old when a 
war broke out with Spain. Soon after my huſband 
was called upon by his country, to join a large bo- 
dy of troops, and proceed againſt ſome of the Spa- 1 
niſh ſettlements. The thoughts of leaving me, in 
the ſituation I then was, gave his manly heart a pp 
ſhock he vainly endeavoured to hide. Seeing it, J : 
] exerted all the reſolution I was miſtreſs of to re- 
move it, aſſuming a countenance very differen: 
from what I then felt That I might enjoy his 
preſence, till compelled by neceſſity to quit it, I 1 
hired a ſmall lodging, and taking my child and only | BY 
two ſervants, went with him to London; in which 3 
place he propoſed waiting till the embarkation. 
He was received with particular marks of favour, Wi 
when introduced to his Majeſty, on being appoint- 
ed ſecond in command. All was in too much for- 
wardneſs for my peace; and the day for his depar- 
ture too ſoon arrived. It was then that the maſk 
was thrown off, and diſcovered the real diſorder of 
our ſouls : what that was, you can better imagine 
than I deſcribe : I can only ſay, my ſo much boaſt- 
ed fortitude forſooxæ me; not being able to ſtand 
ſo ſevere a trial I received a letter from him as 
ſoon as he arrived at his place of deſtination, filled 
with the delightful hopes of a ſpeedy return; as the 
fortifications were not capable of making a long re- 
ſiſtance againſt the Engliſn arms. The next after 
it 


is 
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it was directed in a hand I had never ſeen ; not | 
3 XZ gueſſing at the contents, I opened it, without the 
by leaſt concern; hut on reading theſe words, *I am ö 
X « ſorry to acquaint you with the death of the brave 
„ Colonel Worthley”, I ſunk ſenſeleſs to the 
ground. Recovering, I found myſelf thrown on 
my bed, a lady ſtanding by me, with a ſmelling 
bottle in one hand, in the other my daughter. | 
XZ The ſight of her made me wiſh to preſerve that | 
lite, which was become leſs valuable, by being | 
*X deprived of its richeſt comfort. The greatneſs of | 
her joy ſhewed what her ſorrow had been. From 
my arms ſhe ran into the perſon's by whoſe means 
1 had been reſtored. O, madam, (ihe cried, lock- 


ing the child in them, and kiſſing her with affecti- 
2 on like my own) what a child is this! never did I 
3 ſee ſuch ſenſibility. She then begged I would tell 
| . her in what ſhe could aſſiſt me. I diſmiſſed Sophy, 
; 4 with aſſurances that I was quite well, bidding her 
| © £0 to the maid, and get herſelf dreſſed, for I was 
, FF vwinwilling to diſcloſe before her the cauſe of m 
FE fainting; intending to break it to her by degrees, 
then gave the letter which conveyed to me the 
= dreadful news, into the ſtranger's hand, ſaying, ſhe 
4 | would ſee by it, no remedy could reach my wound. 
All this while J knew not to whom I had the ho- 
nour of ſpeaking. It was wrote by an officer in the 


ſame regiment, with too little caution for ſuch a 
diſcovery. But there are fome in the world, who 
are ſo eager to be the meſſengers of news, whether 
it be welcome or unwelcome to thoſe whom it 
concerns, that their fear leſt any other perſon. 
ſhould be more expeditious than themſelves, leaves 
them not time to reflect on the conſequences their 
abrupt relations may be attended with; and if pain= - WB 
ful, the means of ſoftening the woe they give, is ge. | 


nerally omitted through their haſte in revealing it. f 
Indeed 1 
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Indeed this gentleman added, that my huſband had 
left a character behind him, which any man would 
gladly give up the enjoyment of a few years to at- 
tain. But what comfort would this afford me, at. 
ter having been told, and that ſo precipitately, how 
dearly he had made the purchaſe. She uſed every 
method of condolence, not by diſſuading me from 
yielding to my grief, but by kindly bearing a part 
in it; knowing that time alone could leſſen a ſorrow 
ſo juſtly founded. By the fineſt arguments, with- 
out ſtopping its courſe, ſhe calmed it. This angel, 
for ſuch her every action proclaimed her, was the 
late Dutcheſs, your Ladyſhip's grandmother, 
whom I looked on as ſent by providence to direct 
me by what means I could beſt ſupport its decrees, 
When I became no ſtranger to her quality, the 
knowledge of it could add nothing to my venerati- 
on, her virtues having engaged it all before I knew 
what was owing to her high ſtation. Her Grace 
told me, that as ſhe paſſed by my door, a ſervant 


in the utmoſt confuſion ran into the ſtreet, begging 3 
for God's ſake, ſome one would go to the aſſiſtance i 
of her miſtreſs, who was fallen down in a fit. 
Having proper drops about her to reſtore my ſen- 


ſes, and ordering the chair to ſtop, ſhe proceeded 
to my chamber, where the firſt obje that pre- 
ſented itſelf was my Sophy, trying to lift me 
from the floor, her infant ſtrength being nearly 
exhauſted ; the houſe reſounded with her cries. As 
ſoon as ſhe ſaw me, continued her Grace, ſhe ran 
to me; Oh! madam, ſaid the ſweet child, you are 
come to fave my dear mamma. Are you not 
come to ſave her? God Almighty loves my mam- 
ma, becauſe ſhe 1s good; I know he will not let 


her die. The lovely creature returning to you, 


hung about your neck, till ſhe ſaw you reſtored to 
life; and then paid me her acknowledgments, in 
a Mal» 
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a manner that as much ſurprized me at her early 
| Z accompliſhments, as I had juſt been at her ſenſibi- 
FT lity. Before I could repeat my thanks to her 
Grace, for the obligations ſhe had conferred on 
me, I was taken extreamly ill; and in a few hours 
delivered of a ſon. The Dutcheſs having ſtaid 
with me the whole time, on her leaving me de- 
Z fired my permiſſion to take my daughter with her, 
Z where ſhe remained till my recovery; which was 
XZ perfected contrary to the expectations of all about 
me. Not a day paſſed but I was honoured with 
frequent viſits from her Grace; and at laſt, begin- 
ning to be reconciled to my deſtiny, I made known 
to her my intentions of leaving the town, and 
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ſettling in that houſe where J had ſpent the happi- 

= eſt part of my life. At firſt ſhe oppoſed them; 
but finding me reſolved, was pleaſed to drop her 
3 diſapprobation, kindly offering to take her little fa- 
vourite, as ſhe fondly called my Sophy, under her 
X own care: yet this too ſhe ſuffered me to decline, 
on my urging, that in her preſence I hoped to re- 
call part of the ſatisfaction I had loſt, in being for 


ever torn from her happy father. That he was ſo, 
all my reflections aſſured me. I had been want- 
ing from it near twelve months, when I again ſaw 
my paternal habitation, now ſtripped of its moſt 
graceful ornaments. Every room, every walk 
ſeemed conſcious of their fallen honours, and wore 
the face of mourning. Often, as I have been 
holding in my arms the dear reſemblance of my 
huſband, drawn by nature in ſtronger colours than 
Raphael himſelf could have ſhewn him in, his ſiſter 
playing by me, gathering flowers to adorn her 
hair, that fell in ſhining ringlets on her ſhoulders ; 
often have I fancied the very birds have changed 
their plaintive ſounds, to notes more plaintive, and 
warbled out their muſical commiſeration to How 
weet 
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{weet orphans. — Here, for ſome years was Ja- 
greeably amuſed in forming the mind of my girl; 
but knowing myſelf incapable of fo important a Þ 
talk, without great aſſiſtance, I called in that of 
the moſt moral and polite authors. Having a ge- 1 
nius for poetry, I ſuffered her to indulge it, as ſhe 1 
never choſe improper ſubjects. One of her early 
productions, wrote at the age of fifteen, I have 2 
now by me; though her attempt in following this 2 
ſpeculation, which is a viſion of the ſeaſons, did 
not come up to the ſpirit of the author, yet as 
they were wrote by her, they are to me valuable. 

I had no deſire of returning to London till my 
ſon was ſeven, and my girl ſeventeen : but then 
thought it neceſſary to give him an education he 
might not be aſhamed of, when capable of diſtin- 
guiſhing the advantages of a good one, — This 
motive made me reſolve to quit my beloved retire- 
ment, where I had paſſed ſeven years in an unin- 
terrupted calm; determining to reviſit it, as ſoon 
as I had placed Charles at Weſtminſter ſchool, 
When my plan was thus ſettled, and a day fixed 
for our ſetting out, I wrote the Dutcheſs word of 2 
my intentions, who had indulged me in an epiſto- 
lary correſpondence; often condefcending to ho- 
nour my Sophy in the ſame manner, To which 
inſtructive favours, J attributed fome daily im- 
provements, which the partial eye of a fond mo- 
ther made me fancy I ſaw in her. My ſurprize 
could be equalled by nothing but my gratitude, WW 
when on alighting at an inn, twenty miles WR 
from town, I ſaw her Grace's equipage ſtanding 
in the court, and was informed by her ſervants, 
that their Lady waited there, in expectation of 
meeting me. Impatient to pay thoſe acknowledg- 
ments my heart was full of, I begged her Grace 
might be acquainted with my arrival ; but could 
not 
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not reſtrain my feet from following the ſervant fo 
At cloſe, that I found myſelt in her arms, before his 
*X meſſage could be delivered. She embraced my 
daughter with the ſame affeCtion ; telling us we 
were now both her priſoners, and muſt go where- 
ever ſhe thought proper to convey us; giving me 
to underſtand the full meaning of her words: 
bo which was, that we ſhould reſide with her during 
our ſtay in town. When! told her I had alrea- 
1 dy lodgings near the Duke's houſe, ſhe replicd, 

XZ ſhe was not a ſtranger to my unkindneſs, but had 
taken the liberty of diſcharging them, and thus 
' FX neceſſitated me to oblige her. I need not tell you, 
that ſo much condeſcenſion was not to be with- 
ſtood ; ſo after a ſhort refreſhment, we proceeded 
on our journey, and were received by my Lord 
Duke with reſpectful kindneſs, One month paſſed 
away, almoſt imperceptibly. I was beginning to 
think of my return to ſolitude, her Grace having 
X inſiſted on my leaving Sophy with her, at leaſt for 

that winter; when one day, as we were fitting in 
ber dreſſing- room, ſhe having uſt left it to fetch 
FX ſomething from her cabinet, Lord Henry (who 
was but that moment come in from a. viſit he had 
been making to a family diſtant from London) en- 
tered it. Not ſeeing his mother there, he made a 
genteel apology for what he called an intruſion; 
and would have retired, but we prevented him. I 
had never ſeen a figure ſo capable of inſpiring the 
moſt tender ſentiments as was his at that time; 
though grief and diſappointment have ſince great- 
ly altered it ; rendering at the ſame time that de- 
ficieney leſs obſervable, by giving additional beau- 
ties toa mind, which I then thought incapable of 
receiving any. Her Grace ſoon joined us, have 
ing embraced her ſon, and gently chid him for his 
long abſence, ſaid, ſhe would now make him a ve- 


* 
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55 

ry valuable preſent, ſo valuable, that he would 
much regret he had not received it ſooner. But 

you, my dear, taking my daughter's hand, muſt 
firſt permit me to fulfil this promiſe. She bluſh- 
ed, and was ſilent. My Lord reſpectfully approach- 
ed them; whilſt I, ſtruck with her look, her man- 
ner, ſo noble, ſo enforcing, could only expreſs 5 | 
what I felt, by the ſtrict attention I obſerved. 
Providence has at laſt, continued ſhe, given me a 
daughter; you a ſiſter: I ſhall ſay nothing of her 
deſerts, only be grateful for this gift, as I have 


a real obligation. A few days after, I. received a 
letter from the country, by which I found my pre- 
ſence neceſlary, to expedite ſome affairs of mo- 
ment. On parting with my children, and their 
kind protectreſs, an unuſual melancholy ſeized me; 
but this I imagined was owing to the difficulty I 
had. in tearing myſelf from the ſociety of perſons 
ſo dear to me. Ten months paſſed without any 
incidents happening worth your attention, except 
that I conſtantly received excuſes from her. Grace 
for detaining my girl, and a promiſe of paying me 
a viſit with her early in the ſummer. One even- 
ing, as I was walking in a little wood near my 
houſe, I ſaw a chariot and fix driving ſwiftly to- 
wards it; as ſoon as it ſtopped, a young gentle- 
man, whom ] did not immediately recollect, ſtep- 
ped from it; but what was my aſtoniſhment, after 
ſpeaking to one of my ſervants, to ſee Lord Hen- 
ry haſtening to meet me. To thoſe enquiries my 
gratitude ſuggeſted, his anſwers were ſhort and un- 
connected; but when J mentioned my children his 
embarraſſment increaſed : he endeavoured to hide 
15 
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| Fit, giving me a letter, which a ſecret impulſe 
t made me open with impatience ; firſt aſking his 
| WF excule for doing it. "Theſe, madam, as near as [ 


4 


*Ecan recollect, were the contents. 


* 


= 
$3 
by 


„My dear Mrs. Worthley, 

*Z © Qur good and amiable daughter has for ſome 
„ days paſt been indiſpoſed in an inflammatory 
2 * diſorder on her lungs ; but don't, my dear part- 
c ner in this ineſtimable treaſure, imagine the 
2 X< worſt; for the phyſicians I have called in, who 
e are men of great ſkill, aſſure me, there is no 
danger. Lord Henry, knowing the tenderneſs 
= << I have for my charming girl, has propoſed at- 
= © tending you to town: the ſeeing you will be to 
„ her the moſt effectual reſtorative, and give ſin- 
4 cere ſatisfaction to, madam your affectionate 
and obliged humble ſervant. 
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. S. Miſs Worthley knows of your coming to 
XZ *© town, but not the occaſion.“ 


On turning to your uncle, I obſerved he haſtily 
withdrew a handkerchief from his eyes. What a 
noble tenderneſs is this, my Lord, that can fo af. 
tect you for the diſtreſſes of others; but tell me, 
my Lord, continued I, has her Grace really let me 
know the worſt of my child's diſorder ?—— In- 
deed, madam, he replied, I flatter myſelf, there 
is no danger apprehended, the lighteſt appearan- 
ces of which would, I muſt own, greatly alarm 
me. O Mrs. Worthley ! you know not'the inter- 
eſt I have in the life of that excellent creature. 
Can you pardon me, madam, for hiding the paſ- 
ſion in which I glory ſo long from you? My 
ſurprize prevented me from interrupting him, and 

| he 
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he went on. Call it not want of confidence, but 
a diffidence whether I might ever have it in my 
power to make her mine. Even to herſelf I did 
not diſcloſe my fent:ments, till I had prevailed on 
my mother to give them her ſanction, with a pro- 
miſe of endeavouring to add to it that of my fa- 
ther's, who has the higheſt eſteem for Miſs Worth- 2X 
ley, and never denies any thing to the felicity of 
his children. Confounded by a declaration ſo un- 
expected, | ſcarce knew what anſwer to return. 
When I would have thanked him for the honour 8 
he intended us, he prevented me, by ſaying, Men- 
tion not that, madam ; the honour is mine; who: 
never ſaw thoſe charms generally imagined to con- 
fiſt in titles and ſplendor, till Miſs Worthley gave 
me hopes I might one day ally them to her virtues.. 
——— He further added, that the reaſon her Grace 
had given Sophy for requeſting my preſence at this 
time, was, that ſhe might communicate to me his 
Lordſhip's choice, and have my approbation of it 
confirmed. How much the manner of conferring X 
enhances an obligation, to a mind not ungenerous ! 
Mine was oppreſſed ; but with ſenſations the moſt 
agreeable, We fat out early the next morning, 
and found ſeveral relays of horſes properly diſpoſed 
on the road, by which means we came to town 
the day following. The Dutcheſs met us at our 
alighting from the chariot, expreſſed her fatisfac- 
tion at ſecing me, and ſaid ſhe hoped her dear girl 
was ſomething better ſince ſhe wrote to me. His 
Lordſhip ſhewed vaſt pleaſure at this account, ea- 
gerly enquiring if he might not be allowed to at- 
tend her. Her Grace replied, that waiting my 
arrival at a window fronting the ſtreet, ſhe was 
juſt dropped aſleep in her chair. I begged to be 
permitted to go to her, on which his Lordſhip left 
us; but as he went out at one door, ſhe that mo- 
ment „ 
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Te 4 ent came in at the other. Not having ſeen her 
Jo long, the alteration in her perſon was more vi- 
d ſſible to me; and ſtruck me with a forrow I had 
great difficulty to prevent from appearing. A 


paleneſs, like that of death, overſpread her cheeks, 
once animated with the bluſh of health ; her eyes 
ſeemed ſtarting, and full of languor; and her 


voice was ſo loſt, as to be ſcarcely diſtinguiſhable. 
ðFhe aſked me, after her joy was a little ſubſided, if I 


: $ 
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; id not perceive the cold ſhe had taken, by walking 
too late at Vauxhall; but I ought not to complain, 
he ſaid, becauſe it was my own obſtinacy that 


| occaſioned it. J hope the change of air, I replied, 
would ſoon get the better of her indiſpoſition: 


* „ 


that I ſhould requeſt her Grace to part with her 
for ſome weeks, finding I could not ſupport a longer 
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=X affeCtions of my daughter: but let me conduct 
you to my cloſet ; I have an affair of importance to 
communicate to you.—See, my ſon is coming to- 
XX wards us; we'll leave him to entertain Miſs 
Worthley. This once more called the blood 
into its native throne, which tinged her whole 
face. —On our retiring, her Grace convinced 
me, in the moſt endearing manner, that ſhe ap- 
proved Lord Henry's Inclinations ; but ſaid, ſhe 
had not yet mentioned it to the Duke; but ſhe had 
very little doubt of his compliance, and propoſed 
ſoon to begin her embaſſy.— The phyſicians advi- 
ſed the country air, as moſt likely to reſtore my 
daughter's health, which made me haſten my de- 
parture, though afraid her reluctance in quitting 
the Dutcheſs would be attended with painful con- 
WT {<quences.—After a few days, accompanied by 
Lord Henry, we took our leave; but his Lordſhip 

| was 
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ſwer to my queſtion; but holding out a letter, 


_& ſuſtained, that ſhe, that my dear Sophy has ſuſ- 4 b 
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was ſo impatient to join his to her Grace's inte- | # 4 
reſt, that having conducted us down, his ſtay (if 1 
was ſhort; but he fixed an early day for renew- I 
ing his viſit, and for bringing with him the fanc- 7 
tion of the Duke, who, he was aſſured, would 
not withhold it from him.— The time elapſed, | 
her indiſpofition increaſing; and while J waited in 
anxious expectation of an event, on which not on- 4 
ly his happineſs, but perhaps the life of my child 
depended, inſtead of himſelf arrived one of his 
Lordſhip's ſervants. There was ſomething in his 
look, that ftrack me with terror; which was 
heightened, when, upon my aſking for the 
Duke's family, the poor fellow gave me no an- 
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turned aſide his head, wiped his eyes, and ſob- 
bing aloud went from me. A ſhivering cold- 
neſs ruſhed thro! my veins; ten thouſand ideas 
crowded at once upon me; but theſe lines ſuſpen- 
ded every faculty of my ſoul. "i 

« How ſhall I tell my good, my kind Mrs. 
& Worthley, the dreadful, dreadful loſs I have 


& tained ? Oh madam! my friend my indul- 
« gent mother is no more! an apoplectic fit has 
6“ carried her off. Miſs Worthley's health is al- 
& ready in fo precarious a ſtate, that ſhe muſt not 
& yet know this addition to my misfortunes.. 
& Should ſhe too be ſnatched from me Pre- 
6“ vent it Heaven! Indeed I cannot bear the 
& thought. —— Tell me ſhe is better tell me 
& ſhe will ſoon recover; then ſhall a gleam 
of hope again reviſit the diſtracted ſoul of your | 
«© and her moſt affectionate, and moſt unhappy, 


«© Henry S- .” 


Before 
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Before I had quite read it thro', Sophy came in- 
to the room. I would have conveyed it from her 
ſight but it was too late, my grief having brought 
me to ſuch a ſtate of inſenſibility, that ſhe took it 
from my hand without my being able to prevent it. I 
was ſurprized to ſee with what compoſure ſhe re- 


ceived the fatal tidings : forgetting her own con- 
cern, ſhe endeavoured to leſſen mine, by the moſt 
X filial endearments: but this affected eaſe her 
WE ſtrength could not long ſupport. I was awake- 
ned frem my ſtupor by an univerſal tremblin 

which ſuddenly ſeized her. With difficulty I ſuſ- 
= tained her, ti'l the ſervants came to my aſſiſtance. 
Violent faintings ſucceeded each other with little 
=T intermiſſion. Judge the diſtracted ſtate in which [ 
vas involved; yet in her intervals was I obliged to 


appear before her with even a ſhow of chearfulneſs. 


——Seeing the phyſicians more uneaſy at her late 


FF \ymptoms, than I had ever till then obſerved them, 
i inſiſted on knowing their real ſentiments ; for, 


1 ſaid I, if I am threatened with a blow, which to 


me will. be worſe than death, I conjure you tell 


me, that I may prepare to meet it with a reſigna- 


| tion due to the divine Power who deals it. — Af. 


| 2 ter ſome heſitation, they told me it was their opini- 


on my daughter's diſorder proceeded from a ſudden 
decay of her lungs, which might poſſibly baffle all 
4 their ſkill and diligence ; but ſtill added, that there 


was a probability ſome of the medicines they had 
already given, and would farther preſcribe, might 
yet ſucceed Heaven lent me reſolution on that 
moment, or no earthly conſolation could have ſup- 
ported me. Pardon me, madam, pardon a fond 
mother, who (though with pain) loves to recount 
the precious minutes, as they flew, whilſt ſhe was 


bleſſed with the ſight of her beloved child. —When 


her 


* 
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her Grace was interred, Lord Henry ſent word he I 
intended being with us in a few days. Contrary 1 
to my own belief, I flattered myſelf his preſence | 
might give her ſpirits, if not health. So greedily 
C 
3 


do we gralp at the leaſt ſhadow of hope, where 2 
difaſter is foreſeen, that will certainly deſtroy out 
peace; little ſuſpecting that we only climb a "OY 
precipice, to make our fall the greater His Lord. 
ſhip's interview with her was affecting beyond ima. 
gination ; he approached her with an aſſumed ar 
of calmneſs; took her hand, his own hires 4 
fo that he could ſcarcely hold it; while paſſionf * 
ſtruggling for vent, choaked the paſſage of hi 
words, and he could only expreſs himſelf in 
broken accents. Not being able to bear the con- 4 
flicts of his foul in her preſence, he left the room} 
with precipitation. Go to him, my dear mother, | 
go to him and comfort him, ſaid ſhe; his ſeeing 
me has, I fear, raiſed in his memory what can ne- 
ver be eraſed from mine. Happy, that ſhe did not 
attribute any part of his concern to the alteration 
in her own health: I told her, I did not expeaM 
he would fo ſoon get the better of it, conſidering 
the tender duty he always bore her Grace. We 
muſt both, my love, endeavour to conſole him;W J 
and your being chearful will, I am convinced, the 
ſooneſt affect it.— Having ſaid this, I went to ſeel 
his Lordſhip, and found, by the redneſs of his I 
eyes, that his heart was juſt relieved by a friendly 
ſhower; and he liſtened with ſome degree of pa- 
tience to the reaſons I urged for a reſignation tom 
our fates, if they deſtined us to be unhappy.— 4 
fortnight after reduced her to ſuch a ſtate of wea 
neſs, that it would not permit her to leave her 
room; yet had ſhe never mentioned to us, that 
ſhe thought herſelf in the leaſt danger. One 
Mornings when ſhe was remarkably cheartv| il 
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ord Henry, delighted at ſeeing a ſymptom, 
which he thought favourable, was propoſing a 
a journey to the Hot Wells at Briſtol, when ſhe 
lily could bear the fatigue of travelling. Your Lord- 
en hip is very obliging, ſaid ſhe, interrupting him; 
but don't you really know, looking at us with a 
Piercing ſerenity, that I am preparing myſelf for a 
Journey of much higher conſequence? We both 
gueſſed at her meaning, and ſorrow kept us ſilent; 
BE whilſt ſhe thus proceeded. I was never ſuperſtiti- 
ous, yet own my reſolution was laſt night ſtagger- 
ed by a dream, which I look on as ordained by 
Heaven, to warn me of my approaching diſſoluti- 
Fon——Soon after [ was retired to reſt, a tranquil 
ieep took poſſeſſion of my ſenſes ; when me— 
thought my dear, my ever honoured ſecond mo- 
ther ſtood before me. The ſplendor in which ſhe 


he 
a 
nce 


er, 

ing appeared, dazzled my fight, and I endeavoured to 
ne- hide my face; but advancing towards me, ſhe 
not took my hand, calling me by the tender name of 
ion daughter. Encouraged by the ſound of a voice fo 


ear to me, I lifted up my eyes. The ſame 
bright benignant ſmile, that always ſhone upon her 
countenance, was heightened, not diminiſhed. 
Her robe was tranſparently white, and the crown, 


im z 

the hat encircled her head, reflected fo great a brilli- 
een Nancy, that like the ſun it enlightened every thing 
his round it. In one hand ſhe held a golden harp, in 
dl the other a mirror. Upon the harp ſhe made the 
pa. moſt enchanting muſic ; ſinging the praiſes of her 
to God in ſtrains ſo melodious, that I could no lon- 
—\ eer reſtrain the extacy of my ſoul, but joined with 
ak. er in chanting the ſame praiſes to the great Crea- 
het tor; and was ſurpriſed to hear my own voice 


tha WW <qually harmonious. All that fear and reverence 


which had at firſt ſeized me, at ſight of the ſhin- 
ing 
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med, as to have no idea of myſelf, till the ange 


the leaſt ſign of her return to life, leſt the ſeeing * 


Lord Henry on his knees by her bedfide, ſhe took 
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ing viſion, was now fixed on the omnipotent pow. 
er worſhipped in my ſong, of Holy, Holy, Holy: 3 2 
theſe werds I diſtinctiy remember. The muſic Wl 
ceaſing, ſhe held the mirror to my face, bidding f 


y 


me look on it. I obeyed; but was fo transfor. Wil 


lic form aſſured me, I ſaw no other. The reflec. 
tion was more beautiful than fancy can paint 
W hilt I ſtood in admiration, a robe was Er 1 
over me, and a crown of light placed on my head, 
like that of my once earthly, but now heaven) 
guide; who told me I ſhould ſoon be in reality 
what at preſent I only ſaw in a tranſitory appear. 

ance. My joy and emotion were ſo great at theſe 
aſſurances, that I offered to ſeize one of het 
hands: ſhe knowing my intention, held it out to 
me. The clay-coldneſs of it awoke me; when | 
found I had taken hold of the wood-work of my 
bed.— Here the dear creature ended. Lord 
Henry's affliction was too big for utterance.— Wt! 
Watching her looks, I ſaw them alter. — I ſaw 
his Lordſhip endeavouring to ſupport her in his 
arms, which rouzed me from a fixed thoughtlel 
ſtupor to a more expreſlive ſorrow. I inſiſted 

on his leaving the room, as ſoon as we perceived » 


him, in the agonies he then was, might throw Ml 
her back to the ſame degree of inſenſibility, from 

which ſhe was but juſt returning.—— Three days 
were paſt in a dreadful uncertainty ; expecting 

each would terminate in the great event that WW 
threatened us. Seeing it now irretrievable, and 
being both in her room at the fatal moment, 


a hand from each, and firſt preſſed one, then the 
other, to her dying lips, pronouncing theſe 
words, which were all ſhe had ſpoke diſtinct) 


ſince 
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ſince her ſeizure —— Will you, my much loved 
Lord, the only one who has ever ſhared in your 
=E Sophy's affections, for my fake, for her own ſake, 
ET cheriſh the beſt of women, and of mothers? I am 
called upon at this moment to join yours, from 
WS whom I have received tenderneſs truly maternal, 
Let this comfort you, my Lord, and you, my 
deareſt mother, (throwing her arms about my 
neck) that I am aſſured by her I ſhall be bleſſed, 
—— bleſſed beyond even what you yourſelves 
could wiſh or imagine. She then recommended, 
„in the ſtrongeſt terms, her brother to his care; 
r- WWdchiring he would be his protector and inſtructer 
through the difficult paths of youth, which he 
new how to tread with ſuch noble exact 
nc. My Lord, with a fervency near to devoti- 
n, aſſured her he would only live to obey ever 
ommand of hers; for, ſaid he, bathing her hand 
Pith his tears, is not your mother, my deareſt 
ile, already mine? ſhall not then your brother be 
ny brother? While they live will [ admit of no 
s ther conſolation, than in ſtriving to promote 
heir happineſs. — At this a grateful ſmile took 
Poſſeſſion of her countenance, indicating an in- 
WF ard peace, receiving the only addition it coul( 
eceide, and in leſs. than an hour ſhe expired, 
Without nature's offering the leaſt ſtruggle to de- 
in her ſoul from the hands of its Maker. —[ 
od myſelf incapable of dwelling longer on this 
Wbject; beſides, was I to attempt it, it would be 
Wn potlible for me to deſcribe my ſituation: for- 
Je me then, if I paſs it over in ſilence. 'Phe 
uke ſurvived his Dutcheſs but a twelve-month, 
nd no reconciliation taking place between your 
ther and him, at his death every thing that was 
Wot entailed with the Dukedom devolved by will 
Lord Henry. The fortune, noble and unin- 
D cumbercd, 
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cumbered, was worthy ſo generous a poſſeſſor. 3 
His Lordſhip going abroad ſoon after for the reco- 
very of his health, which ſuch a ſeries of painful 


by £ 
9 


events had much impaired, did not return til 


your Ladyſhip was five years old; in his abſence 4 
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often favouring me with affectionate marks of his 
remembrance, Every letter repeated the name 
of my daughter, whom he ſtill lamented. Her 
laſting injunctions (ſaid his Lordſhip, in one I re- 
ceived when he had been from England more 
than three years) are always preſent with me; in 
public they are my conſtant companions, and 
ſhare my moſt ſocial hours; in private they ar: 
the friends wo lead me on to higher contemplati 
ons, where I am Joſt in purſuing the image of het 
who gave them -birth.—I reſided in London the 
time his Lordſhip was abroad, that I might hae 
the ſatisfaction of being near my ſon, who, I wa 
informed, had made a ſurprizing proficiency n 
his ſtudies. Fi _ 
I now began to look on myſelf as on one who 
had hoarded vaſt treaſures in different parcels, al 
equally valuable and dear to him. With ſecra 
delight his eyes were conſtantly contemplatin! 
their worth; declaring, were he to loſe any : 
of them, tt would make him miſerable. At 
length a cruel enemy ſtole into his houſe, arme! 
ſo as not to be reſiſted, and took from him firl 
one treaſure, then another, till he had deſpoile 
him of the whole, except one little caſket, which 
the relentleſs robber had not yet ſeized. This ur 
foreſeen accident made him compleatly wretchec;i 
he refuſed comfort, giving his ſoul up to a dM 
ſponding grief. Not once reflecting on the litt 
caſket, he was ſinking for want of ſupport, whe 


it offered itſelf to his memory. Surprized that if 
| hat 
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had ſo long neglected it, he flew to the place 
where it was depoſited, and found it contained im- 
menſe riches, which, though not all the ſums he 
was once poſſeſſed of, were ſufficient to make 
him ſuſtain their loſs with more reſignation.—— 
Like him too | lifted up my heart in grateful ac- 
knowledgments to the divine Diſpoſer of Mercy, 
for not ſuffering the deſpoiler, Death, to take 
from me the whole of thoſe treaſures with which 
his bounty had enriched me. 

i felt the moſt exquiſite pleaſure on your uncle's 
return to | ngland, to find his health perfectly re- 
ſtored, and to fee him enjoy, in ſome meaſure, his 
uſual chearfulneſs, though often interrupted by mo- 
ments of ſevere melancholy.— His Lordſhip ſoon 
alter his arrival conducted you to Chelſea ſchool, 
and has often declared to me, that He felt a pater- 
nal fondneſs for you, which he was afraid ycu did 
not receive ſufficient proofs of from your natural 
parents. My ſiſter's perſon, would he ſay, is 
lovely; ſhe has a great ſhare of good ſenſe ; but 
this, like the morning ſun, when obſcured by a 
cloud, is for the preſent overcaſt by her foibles. 
Indeed, my dear Lady Frances, a time muſt 
come when the love of admiration will ceaſe : for 
that is the thorn which prevents thoſe ſeeds of ten- 
derneſs, which nature always fows in a parent's 
boſom from appearing. When they are re- 
moved, her warm ſenſe, aided by reflection, 
will ripen thoſe ſeeds into flowers. On my 
reſolving to leave London, Lord Henry con- 
ſented to honour once more with his preſence 
my ſmall retreat in the country. And it being 
near the time when young gentlemen are permit- 
ted to follow their diverſions with their friends for 
lix weeks, we took my ſon with us, who was then 
D-2 fifteen, 
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As we were one day talking on indifferent ſubjcQs, 1 


ſchool but a few months. I obſerved, whilſt he 


ceived from him. The purport of it was, I hat 
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fifteen. Notwithſtanding the difference in their 


ages, Lord Henry made him the partner of his di- 1 


verſions, as well as ſtudjes, petitioning me to en- 
large the time limited for his return. to ſchool to 
three months. To this [ readily aſſented, know- i 
ing the great delight his Lordſhip bad in inſttuct. il 
ing him, and the example he would have before 
him to form his mind to every manly virtue. ——» 4 


I happened to mention a young gentleman of diſ- bw 
tinction, who, I heard, had juſt bought into tue 
regiment once my huſband's. My fon replied he 
knew him perfectly well, that he was always ex- 
treamly. kind to him, and had left Weſtminſter 


was ſpeaking, his eyes ſparkling with uncommon 
pleaſure, ſtrongly enforced his approbation of the 
ſtep Mr, Monkton had taken. This account was 
by the next poſt confirmed in a letter Charles re- 


he had choſen the only way of life capable of 
making him happy, and politely deſiring a corre- 
ſpondence might be kept up between them, 
When I had read it, he ſeemed going to ſpeak 
with earneſtneſs, but heſitated as if wanting reſo- 
lution to proceed. The reaſon of it was explained 
to me a few days after, when, as I was walking 
in the garden, Lord Henry joining me, ſaid he 
had a boon to aſk that he almoſt deſpaired of my 

ranting, and owning he thought it an unreaſona- 
ble one, I begged his Lordſhip would. not enter- 
tain ſo mean an opinion ot me, as to imagine I was 
capable of refuſing any thing he ſhould condeſcend 
to aſk, where he knew he might command »— 
Then, madam, I will preſume on ycur goodness, 


ſaid he: having for this week Dp. obſerved my 


dear 
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dear Charles to be thoughtful, J reſolved, it poſ- 
ſible, to learn from himſeff the reafon of ſo ſud- 
den a change, in which 1 have juſt fucceeded, It 
was with ſome difficulty he acknowledged himſelf 
perplexed between his duty to you, and a wiſh he 
had entertained of following Mr. Monkton's ex- 
ample, by purchaſing a commiſſion in the army. 
At the fame time he declared he had rather die 
than diſoblige you, ard would never mention it, 
if he thought it would occafion you a moment's 
pain; adding, that if your approbation could pof- 
ſibly be obtained, it would make him the happieſt 
creature in the world. foreſaw the difficulty 
you muſt have in complying with his requeſt, and 
for that reaſon tried every argument 1 vas maſter 
of to diſſuade him from it He appeared quite 
fatisfted; but earneſtly deſtred J would hint it to 
us deſigns, he wotild immediately drop them, de- 
termined to conſult nothing in his future conduct 
but your ſatisfaction, which ſhould be always 
dearer to bim than his own.+—] was greatly 
moved by ſuch expreſſions of filial duty from fo 
young a mind, which prevailed on me to propoſe 
it. Could my Sophy look down from the man- 
ſions of the blefled, how might ſhe glory in fuch a 
brother! —— This was the only time J had ever 


heard him ſpeak of her ſince her death. He 


ſeemed then ſo ſoftened by this reflection, that, to 
turn the bent of his thoughts from that ſubject, I 
delayed not to affure him, that as my fon had hrs 
fanction, and I found his future peace depended on 


une, IT would not withhold it from him. That 


bis joy might be perfect, I begged his Lordſhi 
would let him know I granted it chearfully ; who 
Was pleaſed to thank me in the genteeleſt terms. 


D 3 CTY 
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My ſon juſt then coming into the garden, was ac- 
quainted by him that he had my permiſſion to fol- 
low his inclinations; for which he made a thouſand 
returns of affection and gratitude. Every thing 
being ſettled to his infinite joy, it was determi- 
ned, by the advice of our beſt friend, to place 
him at an academy till, a vacancy ſhould 
happen in Col. N 's regiment, preferred by 
Charles for two reaſons: firſt, that it had been 


his father's, whoſe example he ſhould glory in 


imitating; next, that he ſhould then ſhare the toil 
and honour of his profeſſion with Mr. Monkton, 
for whom he expreſſed a ſteady regard not com- 
mon to his years. — Feeling the infirmities of age 
creeping on, which would hinder me from taking 
journeys of ſo conſiderable a length as the houſe [ 
lived in was from the metropolis, and knowing 
that I ſhould there enjoy more of Lord Henry's 
and my ſon's company, the farmer being almoſt 
as dear to me as the latter, I got over every objec- 
tion to be bleſſed with it, even that of ſelling my 
paternal eſtate. This I did with leſs reluctance, 
as his Lordſhip, on having my inclinations hinted 
to him, immediately propoſed. becoming the pur- 
chaſer, telling me, that my ſon, when of age, 
Mould, if it was his choice, again poſſeſs it on the 
ſame terms. It was valued at eight thouſand 
pounds, and the money being lodged in the Bank, 
where great part of my fortune was before depo- 
ſited, I yielded it up to his Lordſhip, and foon 
. after went to town— We waited three years before 
a vacancy offered for my ſon to purchaſe, when 
Lord Henry inſiſted on preſenting the young ſoldi- 

r with his firſt commiſſion. — W hat immenſe ob- 
os | but theſe are not half I owe his genero- 
fity, which nothing but thoſe of his tenderneſs can 


equal. The regiment being in a few —_— 5 
| | ere 
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dered for Scotland, though I knew he would not 
be expoſed to immediate danger, yet I tormented 
myſelf with thinking I ſhould ſee him no more. 
The fate of his father came every moment freſh to 
my memory, and peace was a ſtranger to my bo- 
ſom, till his letters made way for a train of more 
pleaſing ideas. But all my care was amply re- 
warded by the joy I felt at his return, after an ab- 
ſence of two years. When raiſed to the rank of 
captain, and his regiment quartered at Guildford 
in Surry, I was happy in having him often with me. 
The morning he came of age, Lord Henry's 
> ſteward ſent in his name, and being inſtantly ad- 
mitted, delivered to my fon a letter, ſaying, that 
would inform him of his buſineſs. As no words 


„ eftate I ſome years ſince puichaſed of Mrs. 


I can add value to an obligation conferred in ſo no- 
ble a manner, let it ſpeak its own inimitable 
; © generoſity: | 

| | 

. = & Dear Charles, 

ul have ſent Reynolds with the writings of the 
7 

d 


« Worthley, with an intention of reſtoring it to 


- © you when you came of age. He will refund 

„ © all the rents ſince it has been in my poſſeſſion. 

e II hope you will find me not an unprofitable 

d ( ſteward; for in this affair you muſt conſider 

„ me in no other light, —I intend dining with: 
8 


* you, and congratulating myſelf on this day's 
« happy event. But one thing I ſhall inſiſt on, 


e * (you know, my dear Charles J am peremptory) 
en * which 1s, that you don't mention a ſyllable of 
li- * what has paſt this morning. In complying 
p- * with my requeſt you will highly oblige 

# « Tour affectionate 

or- « Henry S of 
ed D 4 | See, 
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See, madam, ſaid my ſon, giving me the letter, 
ſee how greatly we are oppreſſed by new benefits! 
yet does our kind benefactor refuſe the poor tri- -Y 
bute of thanks.—I cannot expreſs the gratitude 
our hearts were filled with, which, in obedience 2! 
to his commands, we endeavoured to reſtrain.— 
1 believe he ſaw it in our looks; for taking a hand 
from each, not a word, my good Mrs. Worthley, 7 
not a word, my dear Charles, of what has paſt, 7 
or Jam gone this inſtant, Thus were we con- 
ſtrained to pour out our acknowledgments in ſecret, 7 
becauſe they rather diſtreſſed than gratified the 5 
worthieſt of hearts. — The regiment, after having 
remained in England two years, was then ordered 


to Ireland, where it hath now been almoſt ſix. A 
long, long abſence I have found it. 

Now, madam, I have only this to add, that 
upon your Ladyſhip's return from ſchool, your un- 


cle perceiving you did not enjoy the liberty you de- ; 


ſerved, formed a deſign, which he has at laſt exe- 
cuted by making you miſtreſs of Audley Caſtle.— 
When he firſt mentioned it to me, he ſaid, he had 
but one difficulty, if the Duke and Dutcheſs con- 
ſented, which was the want of a companion of 
your own ſex. I thought an offer from me to at- 
tend your Ladyſhip would not be diſagreeable. 
He was pleaſed to accept it; and by his Lordfhip's 
deſire I came hither ſome days before you. Be 
ſaid he intended to ſurprize his niece ; for that 
your Ladyſhip ſhould not know, till your arri: 
val, you was to have any other companion than 
himſelf.— 


Ihe angel ended, and in my ear 

So pleaſing left her voice, that Ja while, 

'Thought her ſtill ſpeaking, ſtill ſtood fix d to bro 
| | ady 
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Lady Lucy WaLlToN fe Miſs HAMILTON, 
in continuation. 


"WILL now ſuppoſe you to have read Mrs. 
Worthley's narrative, and ſufficiently admired 


the characters you find in it. —Does not Mrs. 


Wentworth, do not Harriet and Charlotte, with 


1 to know the originals of ſuch amiable pictures; 
'm ſure you'll all envy me; yes, my dear, you'll 


abſolutely envy me, when I tell you I am acquain- 


ted with them, and have been honoured with their 
2X preſence in this houſe. But huſh! let me proceed 
with regularity to ſatisfy the impatience my heart 
tells me you ſuffer. Remember, it is Lady Frances 
=T engages your attention. Let it be fixed, as mine 
was when ſhe continued to addreſs me in this 
manner. 


You now, madam, ſee me at my uncle's, happy 


in his affection, happy in the affection of Mrs. 
Worthley, deſtitute of no ſatisfaction either 
2X could procure for me. 
regret the unkindneſs of my father, and a ſigh 
= would eſcape me on recollecting my mother's: 
determined neglect; for J had not received a 
line from either ſince my arrival at Audley-_ 
Caſtle. I was never permitted to indulge thoſe: 
painful refletions, when obſerved by my uncle, 
vho immediately thought on new ſchemes of plea- 
ſure to conquer them. Suſſex being a county 
here numbers of genteel families are ſettled, 
we were never at a lofs for agreeable company of 
both ſexes to form thoſe parties his Lordſhip was 


5 continually propoſing, and in which he always made 


Sometimes I ſhould 


one. Mrs. Worthley would fometimes favour us 


Vith her company, though ſke oftener declincd it, 


laying, ſhe had loſt great part of her former reli ſh 
D 5 {or 


4 
* 74 
19 
4 
1 
E 
N 1 
1 
1 
1 

. 
+ 27 
24 


58 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 


for ſuch diverſions; yet was ſhe a moſt chearful 
companion, and had an art peculiar to herſelf of com- 
municating the fame eaſe and freedom to all about 
her.—W hen the weather was fine, we generally | 
attended Lord Henry in his evening excurſions. 
During which, if Mrs. Worthley happened to be 
fatigued, we have ſat down on the root of ſome old 
tree, there walting till his Lordihip had finiſhed his 
walk: and never did | think the minutes ſo agree- Þ 
ably filled up as with her charming converſation. Þ 


The expanded views, the lovely objects around us, 


opening a fine field tor ſuch refleCtions as always £ 
came from this favourite of Providence, which as | 
given her a ſoul capable of relifhing its moſt 1efines Mt 


delights. Nor are any of its loweſt works unnoti— 
ced or unadmired by her. Being one evening pre- 
vented from ſharing in this pleaſing amuſement by 
her having a cold, and his Lordſhip heing gone 


out, I propoſed piquet. We had ſcarce played two 


deals, when he returned.-—As you, madam, are an 


invalid, ſaid he, here is a cordial which I am or- 


dered to adminiiter, giving her a letter. Looking 
on the ſuperſcription, the cards dropped from her 
hand, —Certainly, my Lord, ſhe replied, whilt 
breaking the ſeal, Providence has made you the 
bearer of its moſt welcome bleſſings to me; for 
hitherto from your hand have 1 chiefly received 
them: But your Lordſhip can teil me, ſhall I find 
my dear Charles well. —He writes me he is perfect- 
ly fo, returned my uncle; and if this gives you fo 
much pleaſure, you will very ſoon experience ſtil 
greater. Whilit he ſpoke, ſhe was reading it to 
herſelf, How was every feature informed by her 
heart to ſpeak thoſe ſenſations by which it was at: 
fected.— After ſhe' had read a few lines ſhe could 
proceed no further; but claſping her uplifted hands 


together in extatic rapture, 'l hank. God! 2 
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God! ſhe cried, I ſhall once more ſee my dear, 
dear child; large drops of joy ſtreaming from her 


full eyes. Then, preſenting it to his Lordſhip, 


ſhe begged he would favour her with the contents. 
The (tile it was wrote in forced attention; ſo grate- 


ful, ſo tender, ſo elegant, that in every ſentence 
was diſcovered the affectionate fon, the warm 


friend, the polite and ſenſible companion. Its 
purport was, that. he. had ſucceeded to the majo- 
rity in Col. N 


duty where they. were moſt demanded, and of 
congratulating. his mother on her preſent happy 
ſituation. This letter made our little fociety 
enjoy more perfect felicity, nor do ] believe 
mine was the leaſt, I tenderly loved Mrs.“ 


Worthley, which made me partake of her joy, 
as the time approached for expecting her ſon's 


return. Another ſix months elapſ-d, and no letter 
from my father or mother, nor ſo much as the 
lighteſt enquiries after my health.—When the 
anniverſary. of my birth drew near, my uncle. 
declared he would celebrate it with an enter-- 


tainment the moſt magnificent that could be pro- 


cured, Invitations were ſent to all the neigh- 
bouring families, and nothing. omitted that. 
could make it completely elegant, The houſe was 
filled with a. moſt noble appearance, every one 
ſtriving. to outvie each other in dreſs and ſplen- 
dor. A concert by the beſt hands was 
juſt concluded, when a ſervant whiſpered his 
Lordſhip, who immediately left the room. Soon 


atter a meſſage being delivered to Mrs. Worth- - 


* 


ley, ſhe did the fame. I was wondering what 
it could mean, when the door opened, and ſhe 
returned, 


's regiment, hoped to viſit 
England in a few months, and ſhould then take. 
the earlieſt opportunity. of- paying his thanks and- 
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returned, followed by my uncle leading a youn 
gentleman. 
myſtery would have been inſtantly explained ; but 


J own my eyes were fixed on the ſtranger. —— 


Indeed the eyes of all preſent ſeemed directed to 
the ſame object. An unſpeakable grace both in 
his perſon and movement diſcloſed at once all the 
advantages of education, and a mind to which the 
principles of honour were familiar, enlivened by 
the moſt ſtriking air of natural vivacity. —Such 
appeared Mr. Worthley when my uncle introdu- 
ced him. His Lordſhip having prefented him to 
me, and to the reſt of the company, he returned 
our compliments in a manner engaginel[y amiable. 
My Uncle calling on me ſoon after to open the 
ball, ſaid to Mr. Worthley, now,. Charles, give 


us an opportunity of judging whether Ireland has 


improved the genteel air you carried with you 
from, England; and immediately led him towards 
me. Whilſt we were dancing, every eye was bu- 
ſy in obſerving, every tongue in extolling him for 
perfeCtions too viſible to be overlooked, I fanci- 
ed myſelf the envy of my own ſex for having en- 
groſſed fo agreeable a partner, and was forry, 
when he would have engaged me for the remain- 
ing part of the evening, that I had before accept- 
ed the hand of Lord R. When the compa- 
ny were withdrawn, I was preſent at a ſcene in 
which affection, duty, and friendſhip, were the 
principal aftors. —Mrs. Worthley's joy was no 
longer reſtrained by the preſence of ſtrangers, or 
the fear of intruding it on them.—-Lord Kenry 
held him in his arms with the tenderneſs of a fa- 
ther, whilſt he ſeemed divided, to which he 


| ſhould firſt make thoſe returns, of which every 
word and every action confeſſed his heart to be 


full.— His Lordſhip proteſted it would be ſelfiſh in 
us 


Had 1 examined her looks, this JF 
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rage it without fear of its paſſing the boundaries 
of friendſhip. —My uncle one day aſked him, as 
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us to know ſo much ſatisfaction without making 
it general to as many as choſe to partake of it, 
and Audley-Caſtle was for ſome weeks the ſeat 


of feſtivity, where all perſons ot what rank ſoever, 


found an equal welcome, with diverſions ſuited to 
their capacities =Among the ladies who favoured: 
us was Lady Mary Frampton, agreeable in her 
perſon, finely accomplithed, always lively, eaſy, 
and pleaſing without deſign. She was Mr. 
Worthley's partner the firſt evening of his ar- 
rival, and at ſeveral ſucceeding balls, when it 
became an obſervation of many preſent, that by a 
fimilitude of manners, they ſeemed formed for 
each other. — He had been with us near a month; 
J enjoyed his converſation . (which his modeſt yet 
great ſprightlineſs rendered fo deſirable) without 
reſtraint, thought on his good qualities with plea- 
ſure, and often examined my heart why that 
pleaſure was fo exquitite ; but was always made ea- 
ſy by its aſſuring me it proceeded only from a 
knowledge of them, and that I might encou- 


— 


we were talking on this ſubject, if it was poſſi - 


ble for a young gentleman of his taſte, who 
had ſeen the beauties of three nations, not to- 


have ſeledted one worthy of his affection? I 


was anxious for an anſwer, could hardly for- 
bear repeating my uncle's queſtion ; and ex- 
amining his countenance, thought I there ſaw it 
given in the affirmative. ——]1 felt my face glow, 
when, with an air of diffidence, he replied 
Numbers, my Lord, of amiable women have I 
ſeen _— deſerving admiration; but ſhe that 
particularly engages mine, is one, whoſe tavour 
| have no hopes or pretenſions to poſſeſs —TÞ 
imagined he ſaw my confuſion ; for he haſtily _ 

= 
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grew his eye from me, unperceived by any but 


[ 

| 
=_ 
= 
Iv, 

1 
1 
1 
| 


myſelf. On applying to my oracle for the reaſon 
of its uneaſy flutterings, I found they were owing 
to my curioſity to know who the lady was that he 
ſo plainly pointed at, and being eonvinced all was 
fate, I ſummoned reſolution enough to alk hum, 
to which of ihe three nations he owed his happi- 
neſs? —- Can your Ladyſhip ſuppoſe, returned 
he, that having the honour of knowing the moſt ex- 
alted minds as well as lovely perions in my own, I 
can, after that, give the preference to another !— 


At this inſtant Lady Mary ſtood before me, per- 


haps more beautiful than even her lover's imagina- 
tion could have painted her, and I yielded the 
prize of a heart I thought truly valuable, to her 
charms —If I ſighed at that moment, it was be- 


cauſe I wiſhed their happineſs laſting, while mine. 


mult. be for ever precarious. —As he always ſpent 
the morning with us either in the library or walk- 
ing, I was the more ſurprized at not ſceing him one 


day till dinner-bell had rung.— Lord entry, the mo- 
ment he came into the room, began to rally him: he. 
pleaded that he had been buſily engaged in writing, 


and had not obſerved how the hours flew that 
robbed him. of. the honour he ud to have in at- 


tending. us, till alarmed by the general ſummons.. 
— As this is the caſe, Charles, ſaid his Lordſhip, 
judge you have been writing on very intereſt- 
ing attairs.—Again I was uneaſy, again perplexed. 
but it. was for Mr. Worthley, whom I ſaw fo, 


much confounded, that ſcarcely could he command 
an anſwer, If it is to a friend of his own ſex, 
thought I, why did he bluſh ?—why did he heſi- 
tate ?—if to a woman, why does he not own his 
regard, and make her happy? has he any obſtacles 


to ſurmount ? will not Mrs. Worthley rejoice to 
| embrace- 
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embrace the daughter of his choice ? Perhaps I 
was miſtaken ; perhaps ſome lady abroad engages 
his affections, and to her he has been making a 
thouſand vows of fidelity. Poor Lady Mary! I 
now ſee you were only a pretence to hide his real 
inclinations. With theſe and ſuch refleftions was 
my mind filled the whole time of dinner. We had 
not ſat long after it, when a ſervant brought me 
a Canary bird he had juſt caught, I was carrying. 
it back to an apartment from whence it had flown 
that morning, when in paſſing Mr. Worthley's. 
dreſſing room, my priſoner eſcaped, and took 
ſhelter in it. His cloſet door being on a-jar, it flew 
in thither, , I heard its wings flutter againſt the 
window, and thinking myſelf now ſure of catching 


it, and quite free from interruption, having left: 


the gentlemen propoſing to play at cheſs, I follow- 


ed it, when a letter lying open on the table at- 


tracted all my notice. The chair ſtill remain- 
ing, the ſtandiſh not removed, convinced me it. 
muſt be that which he had been writing in the 
morning, and had occaſioned him fo much confu- 
ſion, me fo many fruitleſs ſuggeſtions. What in 
this ſituation could I do? honour bid me decline 
looking at it; curioſity, that new ſeemed to have 
filled my heart in her place, preſſed for my reading 
it, repreſenting, that of what nature ſoever the 
contents might be, they ſhould remain a. ſecret. 


in my own boſom.—l took it in my hand, then 


laid it on the table in the ſame poſition 1 had found 
t.---Again I drew it towards me, and again deter- 
mined not to readit. My own name, that by ac- 
cident I ſaw on it, ſurprized me; and hurried on 
by an impulſe ſtronger than my reſolves, they 
grew weaker, and at laſt incapable of reſiſtance. 
No Lady Mary Frampton, no lady abroad was the 
lubje& of it, it was I whom. he loved, it was for 


me 
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me he expreſſed what I imagined he felt for ano- 
ther.---A preference {o delicate, fo ardent, as none 
but a man of the moſt refined ſentiments could 
have penned.---It was addreſſed to the ſame Mr. 
Monkton mentioned ſo particularly by Mrs. Worth- Þ 
fey, whoſe advice he called for, but inſiſted on its 
not being given contrary to his determinations, 
which were fixed never to divulge the ſecret to any I 
other than himſelf.---Advite me, my friend, ſaid he, 
adviſe me to fly from a precipice where my honour 
is in danger of being cruſhed by a fall it never can 
recover. --At a diſtance | may think on her without 
being criminal; for is it not highly fo, to indulge 
myſelf in a4 paſſion for the daughter of à prince, 
whom I muſt not hope to poſleſs.---For ſuppoſing, 
even ſuppoſing ſhe would condeſcend to hiſten 10 
it, you know the obligations I owe Lord Henry. 
Ought I to return them by endeaveuring to ſeduce 
the affections of his niece, whom more than his 
own life he loves? forbid it gratitude ! forbid it 
all the laws of hoſpitality ! Three times had I read 
it over, without once confidering where l then was, 
er the accident that brought me thither. Still hold- 
ing it in my hand, my eyes and ſenſes were ſo at- 
tentively fixed, that I heard not the foot-ſtep of 
Mr. Wofthley, who then entered the cloſet, 
Ready to ſink, and pale with ſhame, I ſtarted at his 
preſence. My trembling hard dropped the letter, 
and without knowing my own defign, I made di- 
realy to the door.---Stop, madam, faid he, I be- 
ſeech you ſtop. As you are acquainted with my he 
erime, be witneſs alſo of my repentance. I heard Wt 
nothing diftinaly; my head was ſeized with a ſudden 
dizzineſs, and I fancied he was upbraiding me with 
my guilty curioſity, till I again heard him repeat the 
5 | ſame 
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ſame words, and found he obſtrufted my paſſage 


on his knees. I could make none but broken inco- 
herent apologies. What would | not have given 
for one tolerable excuſe! I really believe the firſt 


= fatal inftance of curioſity was never attended by a 
more ſincere repentance.---I reflected on the inno- 
cent bird, I reflected on the ſervant who brought 
it me, but moſt of all on my own weaknefs, which 
could not withſtand the force of an unJucky temp- 
tation. —-He, ſeeing my confuſion, endeavoured 
to leſſen it by the moſt reſpectful diſtance, declar- 
© ing I ought not to blame myſelf, but to let the 
whole fall on him; firſt, for his preſumption in 
loving me, next, for his unhappy negligence, 
which having juſt recollected, he was returning to 
= rectify.---I liſtened to him till my fault, which be- 
fore appeared in the moſt gigantic frightful form, 
was almoſt loſt in the genteel excuſes he made for 
it; and I proteſt J had half forgiven myſelf, when 
he thus continued to addreſs me.. Since chance 
has diſcovered to your Ladyſhip a paſſion which 
nothing but chance ever ſhould have diſcovered, I 
can for this reaſon ſolicit your pardon with greater 
hopes of obtaining it; and I here promiſe, as the 
= moſt painful and only puniſhment adequate to my 
3 oitence, that I will keep ſteady to my reſolutions 
of never more preſuming to repeat it.---Say, ma- 
dam, my preſumption is forgiven, then ſhall you 
from this time ſee, that I will ſtudy to deſerve 
ſuch admirable generoſity.---I proteſt I know not 
bow to account for my being ſo very ſilly ; but ſo 


it was, that the words themſelves, or the air with. 


Which they were pronounced, or both together, 
had ſuch an effect on me, that I could only re- 
, Ply, If you wiſh it, Sir, leave me---leave me in- 
Wllantly.-.. This I ſaid, that he might not be witneſs. 
| of. 
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of aſecond weakneſs, finding I could not refrain | 
from giving very eminent proofs-of it; which, for 
the world, I would not have diſcovered before him. 
I believe he ſaw my conſternation ; and that he 
might not increaſe it, politely thanking me, he 
immediately left the cloſet. I knew not what it 
was beſt to do; to go ſo ſoon after him would be 
wrong; to ſtay longer in his apartment equally 
wrong,---I ſaw my little bird careleſly pecking on 
the window, regardleſs.of the dilemma it had been 
the cauſe of, and with a fluttering heart once more 
getting poſleſſion of it, retired to my own: cham- Þ 
ber. | 
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Having attended her Ladyſhip to the door of 
it, I ſhall leave you to enjoy with her a train of re- 
flections, which ſhe has owned to me gave 
her a ſecret pleaſure, that made full. amends for 
her late embarraſment. 11 

Adieu, my amiable Juliet! ſays Li 


Her ſincero 


Lucy WAlL ron. 


— 1 


Lady Lucy WALTON fe Miſs HAMILTON, in 
continuation, 


HAT peremptory creatures are theſe bro- 
wW thers! how do you think mine has ſerved 
me? Why, I'll tell yon. —Soon as we had break- 
faſted, Sir William Hamilton being of our par- 
ty, I ſlily gave them the ſlip, intending to conti 
nue my favourite employ ; and had juſt placed 


myſelf at the table, folded my paper, and con. 
ſidered 
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 FRfidered on what I was to write, when I felt my 
pen ſnatched from my fingers, as if by an inviſible 
band. On riſing from my chair I could ſee no one 
e near me; till my brother, laughing aloud, ſtep - 
e Iped from behind it. Going to chide him for in- 
it Iterrupting me, he diſarmed my anger by ſaying, a 


e | Emeſſenger from Aſhley was below, and would de- 
liver his letters into no other hand than mine. 
n Vou may imagine I haſtened down: he 
n followed me. When I came into the room 


e where J had left Sir William, my father, and 
- him, my father was gone out; fo only Sir 
William remained. I rung the bell for your ſer- 
vant to be admitted, when neither of them could 
rein in their mirth, and owned that it was all a 
trick of my plotting brother's to get me down, in 
hopes I would give them my company to the Park; 
At the ſame time his Lordſhip brought me my 
hat and cloak; and telling me my chair was at the 
door, I complied. So you now ſee I am not al- 
ways at my own diſpoſal.— | 
Another invitation from Lerd Edgmore, which 
my brother tells me he is determined to accept, 
8, and fays, it is on important buſineſs that he wants 
to ſee him. I did not aſk of what nature, not half 
liking his great intimacy with this young nobleman: 
Sir William's perſuaſions will perhaps have 
more weight than mine in this affair; for thole let- 
ters, by which you ſo kindly introduced my bro- 
-der to him, when in Italy, have formed a friend- 
4 ſhip between them, which promiſes to be as ſin- 
. 


eere and laſting as our own. I dare ſay he will not 
i ; refuſe his intereſt on this occaſion ; for not only 
i. myſelf, but my father is uneaſy that my brother 
ed wes up ſo much of his time to this new (and, if 
.de worla's cenſures do not wrong him, unworthy) 
d laintance. So lately too at Heartley-Abbey, 


only, 
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only returning from it the day Lady Frances ef 
me. Don't chide, my dear.---Metiicught J heard 
you afk why I detained you fo long from her Lady. 2A 
ſhip. I have done, and ſne continues her narri- BY 


tive... 


From this hour Mr. Worthley avoided every op- | 
Portunity of being alone with me. I began 0 
think his regard was, by my on fooliſh condud, 
changed into indifference it not diſlike; yet, uh 
I recolleQed his words, as he left the clofet, ard 
compared them with an inclination to pleaſe, which 
appeared in all his actions, I could not help telling % 
myſelf, that, inſtead of proceeding from that 
caute, his generofity and timidity oecaſtoned it. 
As we were one afternoon going to viſit at Sir 
8 Medbury's, my uncle, as uſual, gave M. 
orthley his hand to the coach, Mr. Worthley at 
the ſame time leading me; when as ſhe was ſteß. i 
ping into it, her foot flipped. Growing pale ant BY 
faint, we all thought her ancle had been diſlocated. Bl 
Mr. Woerthley bid one of the ſervants diſmount, 
and getting on his horſe, flew like lightning to the tn 
next town fora ſurgeon. My unele could not prevent 
him, his duty ſeemed to have added ſwiftneſs to lis 
horfe's ſeet, and in a moment we loft ſight of him. BY 
A chair was ordered, to carry Mrs. Worth; 
to her apartment: but while we were helping bet 
into it, the ſervants who ſurrourided to take het 
up, gave A great ſhriek ; Which became general Wl 
of ſeeing the horſe Mr, Worthley had mounte! Beg 
coming towards vs oh a full gallop, the ſaddle 2d 
bridle looſe, toſſing his head and neighing fright Br 
fully.---Lofd Henry and the fervants were inftan- Bp 
ly difpetſed, ſome oh foot, others on horſeback WP- 
] with the feſt was running forward as faſt as m! 
legs would carry me; my wild confuſion my : 
[EO taken 


r 
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taken from me all manner of reflection: *till look- 
1 3 ing back, | ſaw the perſon who juſt before had em- 
| pioyed my whole tenderneſs ſitting atone, wringing 
„her hands, her wan countenance expreſſing the diſ- 

4 traction of her tortured ſqul.--—— Then upbraiding 

myſelf, [ returned with greater ſwiftneſs than I 
. had deſerted her, threw my arms about her neck, 
o but had no comfort to beſtow. We waited in ſi- 


+ lence near ten minutes, in which time | went as 
osten to the turning of the road, with hopes of 
4 bringing her news leſs dreadful than her apprehen- 
4 ſions, but as often returned: diſappointed. When 


my uncle came within ſight, his looks ſpoke, be- 
fore his voice could reach us, and from them we 
learned the accident had not been fatal. He told 
Jus Mr. Worthley had received a blow, which for 
Wome moments deprived him of ſenſe, but now was 
nuch recovered, and in our hearing ordered the 
coach to meet him, telling Mrs. Worthley he had 
propoſed coming back to the caſtle on horſeback, 
hich my uncle faid he had abſolutely forbidden. 


& 
38 


1 


int, Whether ſhe believed this account I know not; but 
the the pain of her ancle being much abated, with 
en mine and his Lordſhip's aſſiſtance ſhe went to her 
ie oom, her ſpirits greatly oppreſſed. - Fearful that 


J he had been too favourable in ſpeaking of Mr. 


um. 

ler Worthley's danger, I ventured to tell him my con- 
her ectures, and then found I had not not been wrong 
ker in them. The blow was a contuſion on his head, 
era, rom which the ſurgeon, on examining it, ſaw, no 
el i conſequences, unleſs attended with a fever. 


rs. Worthley ſqon knew the worſt, and full of 
hankfulneſs that his life was preſerved, could ne- 

Per be preyailed on to leave his bedſide. A fever, 
e effects of which were ſo dreaded, came on the 
5 day 
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day after his fall, while increaſing ſymptom; 


threatened it to be more violent. I every hou i 


ſent to enquire for him; would ſometimes ſteal ty 


the door, and there liſten till fear of being diſcover. 


isl 


ed drove me from it.— His diſorder coming to: 
criſis, I was doubly unhappy. My refleclion, 
embittered with the thoughts how it might end 


and thoſe reflections, embittered as they were, al. 


moſt my only companions; my uncle giving u] 
more of his time to Mr. Worthley as the phyſician 
ſeemed to apprehend more for his life. W henever Þ 
his Lordſhip was preſent, I tried at an air of u. 
concern. Like a poor wretch labouring unde 
ſome dreadful diſeaſe, and frightened at a remedy 
that appears to him deſperate, he groans in ſecret, 


keeping his pain ſo long to himſeif, that what at 


firſt medicine might have reached, becomes incu 
rable through his own negle& in not revealing i. 


My pretended moments of eaſe always vaniſhe 


with him, and my former terrors returned fre 
One day ruminating on 


pointed to my boſom. 
the uncertainty of all human happineſs, experiens 
ed by that ſublime philoſopher Seneca, whoſe 
fine ſyſtem of morality lay open before me, I wis 
reclining my head on my hand, and had my eyes fixed 
on the book, when my uncle entered.--Poor Charle 
ſaid he, I fear there is no hope of his recover! 
Thoſs alarming words at once diveſted me of m 
diſguiſe; my tears began to flow, and without re- 
garding his preſence, I exclaimed, © What the 
« ſhall we all do! how will my dear Mr 
& Worthley be able to ſupport it.” —How, Fanny! 
c what ſhall we all do. putting on a fie 
look, different from that compaſſionate one which 
the inſtant before overſpread his countenance 
&© What ſhall we all do! — you aſtoniſh 1 

child 
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child! — I am ſorry for Mr. Worthley ; but as 
© we are neither of us related to him by the ties“ 
of blood, for what reaſon ſhould his death fo 
much affect you? - His manner more than his 
words ſurprized me; I looked ſtedfaſtly at him, 
as if I ſuſpected them to come from an im- 
poſtor; but on ſeeing they were delivered from 
lips which till then had never uttered a ſentiment 
friendſhip itſelf might not have pronounced, I 
redoubled my grief, as if | meant to atone for his 
7 firſt offence againſt it.— An alteration as ſudden 
as the former now happened : fitting down, and 
placing me by him, his eye beaming out its uſual 
ſerenity, Come, tell me, my dear putting his 
arm about me, if I have not incurred your 
BY anger? It is in vain to deny what that half- 
averted face and thoſe tears have already diſ- 
covered: nor am I diſpleaſed at the diſlike you 
ſhew to fuch marks of unſteadineſs as I juſt 
no betrayed, -—Yet be aſſured I had my reaſons 
for it, and would not that my dear Worthley ſhould 
die, if every thing I am poſleſſed of could add 
one year to his life, which I hope is at preſent in 
no danger. This was a ſound ſo foreign from 
what I expected, that I imagined my uncle had 
ſeen thro? the ſecret of my heart, and taken 
this method to ſurprize me into a confeſſion of 
it: nor was I deceived in my ſurmiſes, as the ſe- 
quel of our converſation will evince. A deli- 
rium, purſued my uncle, natural to Mr. Worth- 
ley's caſe, ſeized him, whilſt I was fitting 
by him. At firſt he only talked with wild 
incoherency, not dwelling a moment on one 
ſubject, At length, ſtarting up in his 
bed, he addreſſed himſelf to you, as if he had 
ſeen you ſtanding before him, called on you to 
torgive 


OT; rn 


letter, and Canary bird. But ſtill he returned, 


you. This gave me. a ſuſpicion J had not be. 
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forgive him, talked of obligations to me, a cloſet, 4 


AA 


as if his thoughts had never wandered from | 


fore entertained, that he loves you, and that hi Þ 
prudence prevents him from declaring i1t.——If 
then J have been guilty of a little artifice, it“ 
was to diſcover your ſentiments. Can you, do! 
you judge me unworthy your confidence? If rot, Þ 
think you are ſpeaking to your own heart, and 
tell it, whether all that emotion I have been a Þ 
witneſs of, proceeded from your regard for Mrs, 
Worthley, or if a tenderer feeling than friendſhip 
did not partly occaſion it. On my knees I would 
now have explained the whole affair, and fought 
his pardon for concealing it ; but raiſing me 
from that poiture, and taking me in his arms, 
What means this humility? why do you bluſh? 
why do you tremble? My deareſt child, if ir give 
ou pain, I will not preſs you farther. —Begging 
he would ſuffer me to proceed, and again being 
ſeated by him, I began with the good opinion | 
formed of Mr. Worthley from the firſt moment | 
ſaw him; proceeding to my uneaſineſs, when 
fancied he preferred another woman—my guilty 


— rinnen 


ber, the purport of his letter - my being ſurpriz- 
ed whilſt I held it in my hand; his diſintereſted 
and reſpectful behaviour; his words as he left the 
cloſet; and, laſtly, the aſſiduity with which he 
had ever ſince avoided being alone with me.— 
His Lordſhip liſtened attentively, not once inter- 
rupting me. Frequently I ſent my eye towards 
him, but could perceive no alteration in his looks, 
which were fixed, as if thinking on ſomething very 
important, Soon as I had ended, he roſe from his 
chair, and without replying, went directly to the 

door, 


*. 
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„% Jcor. As he left me, I heard him ſay, What 
0, SY 2 hard part have I now to act! dent me heaven! 
n FX —ſmagining he was diſpleaſed, nd that I was no 
e- By longer dear to him, “ i: poſition alinoſt di- 


„ firated me. But 4c my uncle (ſtill arguing 
I BS with myſelf) a juſt and good man; and can 


© juſt and good nun love any but the deſerv- 
„ing? ſure then he will not caſt me from him, 
t FX becauſe I admire in another thoſe virtues 
ld WS which I reverence in him: virtues he has often 
pointed out to me; virtues which I know to be 
partly the production of his own example. Here 


my reaſonings were agreeably put an end to by his 
returning to me, and addreſſing me with looks 
more tender, with words more affectionate than 
ever. I have conſidered, my dear, ſaid he, on 
what with ſuch pleaſing frankneſs you juſt now 
diſcloſed to me, as well as on what I have learn- it 
ed from Mr. Worthley.—Now, Fanny, you ſhall = 
have the advice of a man, who, though he has made | 
a ſingle life his choice, and is advanced in years, 
15 not altogether unexperienced in theſe matters, 
You are no ſtranger to my tenderneſs both for 
Mrs, Worthley and her ſon. In the daughter of 
the one, in the ſiſter of the other, were blended. 
all perfections which mind or perſon ever boaſt- 
ed. For her fake I firſt loved them; ſince which 
by their merit they have conſtantly added ſome- 
thing to that love, till it is arrived at a height 
tranſcending friendſhip, equalling what I felt for 
my own mother when living, and what I ſhould 
have for a ſon, had I ever been a parent,— 
When I firſt ſaw Miſs Worthley, ſhe had not 
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” b paſſed the bloom of eighteen ; and before I gave 
my beart to her, tho? a demand ſhe juſtly claim- 
a from all who beheld her, I debated with my- 
Ie ſelf on the conſequences with which it might be 


attended, were I to encourage the growing fond- 
E neſs 
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neſs with which I ever beheld her, from the firſt 
moment ſhe was introduced to me by my mo- 
ther, in whoſe affections I ſoon perceived ſhe 
had rivalled me. At firſt I confined it to my own 
breaſt ; but finding my paſſion ſtronger than my 


reſolution, I diſcovered it to my mother, know. 2 


ing Miſs Worthley's exalted notions would not 
permit her to receive my addreſſes contrary to 
her Grace's approbation. She, to whom my fe— 
licity was dearer than any other conſideration, not 
only conſented, but became my advocate.—Put 


yourſelf in my place at the time I have deſcri- 


bed; for in this light you ſtand, Mr. Worthley 
in that of his ſiſter : and I will go ſo far as to ſay, 
he is as nearly allied to her by virtue as by 
blood. — This then is the diſtinction. — You are 
an only child; my father had many children; 
therefore had I made an alliance with a perſon in- 
ferior to myſelf in point of birth, though in 


more eſſential things every way my ſuperior, his Þ 


diſappointment could not have been ſo ſevere, 
Notwithſtanding Mr. Worthley is well deſcended, 
yet the want of a title (which in my opinion is not 
neceſſary to happineſs). will, I fear, be thought an 
inſurmountable obſtacle by thoſe, whoſe judgment 
muſt be deciſive. In the next place, the cuſtoms 


of England are not ſo much in your favour, as 


they were in mine: being permitted by them to 
make the perſon I ſhould marry a ſharer not 
only in my fortune, but title. Now if a woman 
gives her hand to a man whoſe ſtation is below 
her own, ſhe is not allowed this advantage. Be- 
ſides, it is a ſtep that the world's cenſures are ſure 
to follow: all will call it an imprudent one; but 
very few do you that juſtice your choice de- 
mands. Some for want of taſte to diſtinguiſh me- 


rit, others from a motive common to every de. 
gre 
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t gree of people.—I have often wiſhed, continued 
* he, (ſeeing how much I was affected) to have been 
e the happy father of ſuch a daughter; but at this 
n moment I more than ever wiſh it. Then would 
y Il ſhew the world, I choſe for the depoſitor of my 
deareſt treaſure a good rather than a great man. 
x | My intereſt and advice, as your ſecond parent, 
o | & ſhall be yours on every occaſion.— Feel for me, 
.. | * madam, what I then felt, or you muft remain a 
bt ſtranger to my joy, as it ſurpaſſed all expreſſion, 
it © — The converſation ended here, nor did he ſpeak 
to me again on the ſame ſubject for near a fort- 
night, which a good deal ſurprized me. At laſt, 
„ I am thinking, ſaid he, one morning in a ſerious 
manner, of paying a charitable viſit : will you, 
re Fanny, promiſe to be my companion! —As it 
1; vas no uncommon thing for him to make num- 


n- bers of then, and that to the pooreſt cottages, I 
in replied in, the ſame ſtrain, I ſhould gladly attend 
is his Lordſhip, in hopes to ſteal his art of diſ- 
re. penſing peace and plenty; that if with diligence 


d, or obſervation I could attain it, I would then, by 
ot my readineſs, try to compenſate for my little 
an ſtill in that branch, the moſt noble, moſt materi- 
nt al buſineſs of our lives.—After ſome other talk, 
ns he appointed to meet me in my dreſſing room at 
as five in the afternoon, again reminding me of the 
to hour when we met at dinner. ----- Though he 
ot Lame ſomething before the time, I was ready to 
an attend him, and he led me towards the ſtairs : 
wr ee | had my foot on one ſtep, when, drawing me 


e- IE back,-----Stop, ſtop, Fanny! he cried, that is not 
the way: and in a moment I found myſelf at the 


ie 
ut door of Mr. Worthley's apartment. Laughing at 
de- my perplexity (for now 1 began to ſee where his 


: charitable viſit was deſigned, which not a little 
bbaſhed me), Don't be apprehenſive, my good girl, 
E 2 f ſaid 
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faid he; this is the firſt day that Charles hath fat X | 


up; can you think he wants no cordial to give 


him ſpirits, after his long confinement ? I hae? 
prepared him for ſeeing you; and be ſatisfied, Þ2 


when I declare, upon my honour, he knows no- 
thing of what has paſſed during bis illneſs. Some 
one coming from the room prevented my replying, 
On my entering it, I did not obſerve his looks; 
but am convinced my own were fooliſh enough, 
Mrs. Worthley kiſſing my. hand, thanked me, a; 
ſhe led me to a chair, while he returned thoſe con- 
gratulations I aukwardly made him on his recove. 
ry, With a genteel freedom, wherein pleaſure wa 
equally viſible. We paſſed two hours in the moſt 
chearful converſation ; for tho' much weakened 
and emaciated, he had loſt none of his pleaſing vi- 
vacity. Not for many weeks had I experienced 
juch real ſatisfaction, and own 1 thought Mr. 
Worthley a little unreaſonable when ſhe propoſed 
a walk in the grove. Though the time ſpent ſo 
greeably was much too ſhort, and I ſaw Mr. 
Worthley looked alfo diſappointed, yet, on my 
uncle's ſeconding her propoſal, ſaying he would be 
his companion till our return, we left the room, 
No ſooner were we alone, than Mrs. Worthley's 
thanks were poured out in the warmeſt terms, my 
uncle having made her acquainted that morning 
with every circumſtance I had related to him. A. 

ter which ſhe told me it was by his Lordſhip's de. 
fire that ſhe had propoſed walking, he having giver 
ber a hint when he would have us withdraw. | 
cannot remember the particulars of what paſſed i 
this converſation, only that by her endearing c# 
reſſes ſhe drew from me, almoſt imperceptibly, 
\ confeſſion that I looked on her ſon's prepoſleſſion 
for me as the happieſt event of my life. The mo. 


ment my inclinations were confirmed, ſhe * 
aſide 
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could make me wiſh to leſſen. 
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7 :fide the mother and every other intereſted cha- 


rafter, and aſſuming that of a friend and directreſs, 
her unprejudiced arguments, delivered with gentle 
energy, baniſhed every dawn of hope from my bo- 


: ſom, and I promiſed to be governed by them. I 


entreated her to endeavour, by the fame methods, 


to conquer his partiality, which nothing but in- 


ſurmountable obſtacles to an union with him, 
Here, embrac- 
ing me, ſhe lifted up her eyes to heaven, ſeeming 


to implore its aſſiſtance ; then gave additional rea- 
ſons that had received new force and beauty from 
the heart in which they had been lodged, to ſtreng- 


then thoſe before. advanced, and ſupport me in my 


© reſolutions. When ſhe was gone from me I found 
= myſelf ſtrangely agitated. What, thought I, have 
I done l- was there any neceſſity for my petition- 
ing Mrs. Worthley to draw from me the affections 
of a man I love—the only one I ever have or ever 
can love !—May ſhe not be too ſucceſsful for my 


peace —or, if | muſt loſe him, why could I not 


| myſelf (if he had ever more mentioned it) have 
| repreſented the ill conſequences that might ariſe 
| from an indulgence of his paſſion ; ſoftening what 
I fancy he would have felt, by letting him ſee I 
took a part in his concern, Then again I longed 


to know what had made my uncle deſire to be left 
alone with him ; but not being able to divine this, 


U reſolved to wait contentedly till it ſhould be his 
| pleaſure to inform me.—As nothing is ſo difficult 


to hide as a real regard, J perceived with pleaſure, 
on Mr, Worthley's recovery, that his was not a- 
bated. We had now more of his company than 
before his health was impaired, not having thrown 
off the laſſitude contracted from his long confine- 
ment, The weather one day being very ſultry, I 1 
ſtrolled into the moſt ſhady part of the _—_— 

ere 
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there met him at the cloſe of a walk oppoſite to 
that I was in, Good manners compelled him to 
Join me ; and our converſation did not laſt long on 
indifferent ſubjects. This was the firſt time we 
had ſeen each other, . without a third perſon being 
preſent, ſince the cloſet affair. foi apologies 
were neceſſary on both ſides; and from thence he 
found an eaſy tranſition to the nature of his fault, 
Whether he ſaw I did not look on it as an unpar- 
donable one, and ſhould forgive a repetition of it, 
or that he thought this too favourable an opportu- 
nity to let ſlip, I know not, but certain it is, not- 
withſtanding all his former promiſes, he renewed 
his declaration ſo ſucceſsfully, that my ſatisfaction 
was too plain for concealment. Nor indeed could 
I wiſh by any diſguiſe to leſſen the pleaſure 
he diſcovered from being a witneſs of it. My un- 
cle's fondneſs for him encouraged me to make 
theſe returns; for had he been diſagreeable to one 
who had given himſelf the greateſt title to my du- 
ty, I would have ſtriven to forget he had ever 
been dear to me.—He ſaid, that on my retiring 
with Mrs. Worthley, my uncle diſcloſed to him 
his being maſter of our ſecret; and inſtead of up- 
braiding, had promiſed him he would be the me- 
diator with my father to receive him as a fon; 
ſince which he had experienced the ſevereſt conflids 
within himſelf; for though his Lordſhip had dealt 
fo generouſly, he knew it muſt involve him in dith- 
_ culties to attempt a thing of that nature. This 
conſideration, together with his mother's ſtrenuous 
perſuaſions, had at laſt determined him to deſerve 
our friendſhip, by cheriſking in ſilence a paſſion he 
could never conquer, till this accidental meeting at 
once deſtroyed all his reſolutions. —As we were |els 
ſtudious to avoid each other than before, my uncle 


ſoon obſerved what neither attempted to hide f om 
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him. One morning he gave me a letter, which 
being ſuperſcribed to my father, I received with 
© mingled hope, fear, and expeCtation.— He then 
© left me to peruſe it, bidding me be candid in a 

& proving or diſapproving the contents. Would it 
not have been doing injuſtice to the whole tenor of 
his other actions, this immenſe inſtance of his ge- 
neroſity muſt have ſurprized me. Thoſe praiſes 
which I found beſtowed on myſelf, only affected 
me, as they came from the deareſt, the moſt ho- 
noured of men. But thoſe, of which Mr. Worth- 
© ley was the ſubject, gave me other ſenſations. I 
delt on every line longer than might have ſufficed 
to read the letter thro*, and nothing but the hopes 
of having them continued, could rake my attention 
from the firſt. He was repreſented by my uncle 
as the man he wiſhed to ſee my huſbani.—His an- 


e WE ceſtors, ſaid he, (ſpeaking of his birth, fortune, 
e and accompliſhments) ranked with the higheſt or- 
.der of nobility, yet is he himſelf a till greater or- 
r WE rement to the family from whence deſcended, 
s WE though ſome of them are mentioned by very cele- 
n brated hiſtorians as doing honour to their country. 


His perſon handſome, his character free from 


e vice, his judgment ſound, tempered with humility; 
; and, joined to all thoſe advantages, he poſſeſſes a 
ts diſpoſition communicative, mild, and affable. It 
lt s true, he has at preſent no title, and his fortune 
h- WF leſs than you may expect for your daughter; 
js but this, if you bleſs them with your conſent, I 
us WF Have found the means to remedy, Every thing I 


ve a poſſeſſed of ſhall be theirs : I will, immediately 
he en their marriage, give them up ſix thouſand a 
at ear, with my houſe in Groſvenor-Street; the reſt 
es ey ſhall enjoy at my death. This union is de- 
ſred from a double motive; you know I tenderly 
loved Miſs Worthley, and have ever had the ſame 
| affection 
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my dear, I think, without your telling me, I can 


Lord Edgmore ? I proieſt I am amazingly low; 
a ſad encroacher is ſpleen, Yawn—yawn—yavl 


affection for her brother, and my niece, as if they {i 
were my own children, and as ſuch, by your 
Grace'spermiſſion, they ſhall be always regarded) 
me. To theſe were added numberleſs other argu. 
ments: in ſhort, none were omitted that could pre. 
vail on my father to accept this propoſal. When! 
had read it, my uncle returned, and ſeeing both 
confuſion and gratitude in my countenance, did not 
heighten the one by aſking my opinion, nor ſuffer 
me to diſcloſe the other in words the leaſt adequate ty 
ſo vaſt an obligation. Embracing me, he ſaid, Well, 


diſcover youdo not diſapprove what I have written, 
Then as if this charming action wanted halt its 
merit till it had given Mr. Worthley equal fatisfac- 
tion, he inſtantly carried it to him. 


O, my Juliet! how greatly to be eſteemed 5 
this Lord Henry ! his mind is all goodneſs ; bountiful 
as the earth; enriched by nature, cultivated by 
education; and yields from the vine of innate prin- 
ciple the moſt fertile branches, whoſe generous ! 
fruit becomes a public good, and is taſted by all, 
except thoſe, whoſe feet being entangled in the 
weeds of vice, are hindered from approaching it— 
I wiſh he was not thus determined to live and die a 
bachelor. — W ell, but now I muit tell you that my 
brother ſet out this afternoon for Heartley-Abbey. 
What very important buſineſs can he have with 


-—ſure there will be no end ot it. How do I ſigh to 
be with you at Aſhley! but ſince in vain, I'll cal 
on Miſs Carlton; perhaps take an airing as far 4 
Tooting, and then return with freth ſpirits, to aſſure 
my dear friends at Aſhley how much they ma) 
command their own 
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Lady Lucy WarLrToN to Miſs HAMILTON. 


In continuation. 


KESR AM returned from a very agreeable 
M airing, in which I was fo happy as to 
X 8% have Miſs Carlton for my companion. 
Ke Her father left two younger children, 
both girls ; one eight, the other ſeven years old : 
and ſo great was his opinion of this young Lady, 
that, though but ſixteen, he made her indepen- 
dant miſtreſs of an ample fortune. Mrs. Carlton's 
grief for his death being more laſting than violent, 
is now ſettled into ſuch a deſpondency, that ſhe 
ſellom ſees any perſon, but thoſe of her own fa- 
mily, and a maiden Lady, her ſiſter ; who ſpends 
great part of her time with them. Thus diſpi- 
Vor. II, F rited, 
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rited, ſhe has not power, at leaſt inclination, to 
attend to the educatien of her younger daughters, 
Vet might ſhe be ſaid by giving her eldeſt the 
moſt liberal and uſeful one, to have laid up in 


her mind, a ſufficient fund of improvement, 
which 1s conveyed to them with ſo much good 


ſenſe, that the deficiency can never be felt, ſince 
by her fo fully ſupplied. She is loved and obeyed 
by them, with no other fear, than that of offend- 
ing her. To which love, I attribute their early 
proficiency 1n the polite ſciences; ſhe being their 
inſtructreſs. If I have ſtepped out of my way to 
give the character of Miſs Carlton, the ſame rea- 
ſon brings me back to Lady Frances, with alacii- 
ty, and bids me congratulate myſelf whenever! 
am writing to my Juliet. Every anftance ot me- 
rit in one of our own ſex, undoubtedly reflects 
degree of [luſtre on the whale. Of conſequence, 
the more we find among us, the more we may 
allow ourſelves to indulge our darling paſſion. A 
pride too, compatible with reaſon ; as it proceeds 
from a laudable motive; that of wiſhing to ſee 
ourſelves reſtored to our primitive dignity, which 
ſome wretches, not deſerving the name of wo— 
men, have ſo greatly debaſed. Nor can I think 
thoſe altogether blameleſs, who are content with 
keeping free from capital errors, and in a ſtupid 
ſecurity do nothing to ſupport the common caule; 
but I will leave thoſe worthleſs inſignificant be- 


ings for examples truly deſerving. Every exalted 


principle that can do honour to human nature, 


fills the breaſt of her who is now going to purſue 


her narrative; and let me tell you, I pride myſelt 


not a little, that ſhe has given me an opportu- 


nity, though only as an empty echo, of conve)- 
ing it to you. My uncle, continued he 


Ladyſhip, having ſent his valet to town, with 


orders 
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orders to wait my father's anſwer to his letter, 
not doubting it would be favourable, was greatly 
pleaſed to ſee the ſwift progreſs of our affections. 
And his eyes would overflow with tenderneſs, at 
reading in the countenance of the good Mrs. 


E Worthley the expreſſive joy that then appeared. 


So much was he diſpoſed to think his propoſals 
would be aſſented to, that many a plan for our 
future happineſs did he lay down ; which was to 


© be gilded with his and Mrs. Worthley's preſence. 


It was in the midſt of thoſe delightful proſpects, 


= that we were informed of the meſſenger's return. 
How that moment did my heart beat with ex- 


peQation | how did impatience fluſh the cheek of 
Mr, Worthley ! whilſt my uncle, with a com- 


b poſure of which nothing could diveſt him, order- 
ed him to be admited.—— The full eye, the 
dejected countenance, ſoon ſhewed all theſe 


pleaſing views were overſhadowed. Alas! how 


& tranſient is imagination! how quick the diver- 
ſity of ſcenes ſucceed one another, which hang 
upon uncertainties | Inſtead of having our hopes 
confirmed, a reproachful ſilence was the only 
return my tender uncle met with from my lets 
tender father. My apprehenſions encreaſed on 


the ſervant's telling his Lordſhip, that he had 
learnt from Mrs. Dalton, I was to be ſent for 


immediately. The moment he was diſmiſſed, 


juſt then Mr. Worthley leaving the room almoſt 
diſtracted, I ſunk down on the floor, clung about 
my uncle's knees, and beſought him not to let 
them tear me from, him. Mr. Worthley re- 
turning, aſſiſted in raiſing me: then threw him- 
ſelf on the ſame place, in an agony that pierced 
my foul ; diffident to ſpeak, yet his looks expreſ- 
ling every thing. If tenderneſs is a degradation 
to man, how was the moſt worthy then degraded! 
F 2 what 
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what a vulgar, what a miſtaken opinion is this! 
if ever reſolution is unaccompanied by gentleneſs, 
it loſes its nature, and inſtead of being the off. 
ſpring of real courage, becomes the child of 
inflamed brutality. Never did he appear to 
me half ſo amiable as then. His words finding 
vent, though hardly articulate, his manly eyes 
full of tears, full of imploring ſweetneſs, lifted 
up to my uncle, as to his judge, whoſe mercy 
he petitioned ;—Muſt I, muſt I, my Lord, ſaid 
he, relinquiſh all my fond expectations? May! 
not ſtill love her? Oh, ſuffer me ſtill to adore 
her. He could ſay no more — What, my deareſt 
| Charles, what, my deareſt Fanny, can I fay, 
| can I do, to give you comfort? Could my for- 


tune, nay my life procure it for my children, 
freely ſhould it be theirs. That you love each 
other, I have long with pleaſure obſerved ; even 
before you yourſelves revealed it to me: may the 

urity of your inclinations draw on you a bleſſing 
from the God of all purity. Time, and his pro- 
vidence, may perhaps effect what I have unſuc- 
ceſsfully attempted. This paternal benediction 
gave a pleaſing alleviation to our grief; but all 
my hopes, on the arrival of my father's chariot 
with Mrs. Dalton, were put an end to. This 
was a note ſhe delivered to me : you will ſee by 
the menacing ſtile what I had further to ex- 


. pect. 


© Daughter, I forbid any one to come to 
town with you, but the perſon I ſend for that 
purpoſe. Dare to diſobey me at your peril. 
Your affectionate or enraged father, as you me- 
rit.— 


. ON. Wn 


What 
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What affected me moſt, was the freſh indig- 


nity offered to my uncle; which to be the cauſe 
of, was to me a very ſhocking reflection: but 
no reſentment could long harbour in his boſom: 
to ſay that he is devoid of paſſions, would be 
robbing him of a treaſure, with which heaven 
has enriched his wind : to ſome indeed the paſſi- 
ons are enemies, whoſe force is ſo great that it 
requires all our ſtrength of ſoul to arm againſt 
them; but in his breaſt they ſleep like ſure 
friends, and wake only at the call of reaſon. 
Taking me aſide, a few minutes before my de- 
parture ; You ſee, my child, ſaid he, how ill 
my endeavours have ſucceeded, in a point where 
yours and my dear Worthley's peace were equal- 
ly concerned. I preſumed not to direct my bro- 
ther, in the dipoſal of his daughter; but ima- 
gining the nearneſs of our blood might excuſe the 
freedom of my advice, I gave it to him unaſked, 
and with the leſs reſtraint, having thus far been 
taught to look on you as my own.——Muſt I no 
longer be your daughter ! impatiently interrupt- 
ing him. O Sir! pardon me. Pardon the indig- 
nity offered through my means. Withdraw not 
your protection from your otherwiſe poor unpro- - 

tected girl. — | 
You miſtake me, my dear, my beſt Fanny, 
he replied ; never can you be leſs mine, than you 
have ever been. What I meant was, that I ſhall 
no longer be allowed to call you ſo ; and depend. 
on it, my good girl will be forbid from laviſhing 
ſo much ſweet duty on one whoſe advice I muſt 
ſay has been contemptuouſly treated. I red- 
dened at a ſuppoſition of this kind, and anſwered 
with more warmth than I had ever before ſhewn 
in his preſence, —W ho can or ſhall controul it? 
Death may indeed ſuppreſs it, but never, ne- 
3 Ver— - 
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ver 


Proof? Few people in power but are fond of 


God Almighty, my dear, has fent you parents 


could not meet the frowns of fortune with the 


you muſt punctually, and with readineſs obey: 


ty, for a duty is certainly owing from them, 


and was going on, when ſmiling at my 
eagerneſs, and taking both my hands in his, thus 
kindly did he check it. Does my child know, 
that whilſt ſhe is giving me ſo large a ſhare of her 
duty, ſhe alſo gives me as large a power of re- 


exerciſing it ; and I ſhall now mingle as much 
as is neceſſary with what I am going to ſay.—— 


not altogether free from faults : who of his crea- 
tures can be accounted ſo But it theirs are 
more conſpicuous than many others, again they 
have ſome deſirable qualities, which are not alike 
beſtowed on all. My brother's diſpoſition was 
naturally good, before he knew what it was to be 
diſobedient; and from diſobedience what it was 
to be unhappy. Is it then wonderful that he 


ſame temper of ſoul he did her ſmiles ? Few can 
boaſt ſo large a ſhare of reſolution ; a reſolution 
almoſt ſuperior to our natures. His paſſion for 
your mother was at that time, and is ſtill, the 
ſole director of his actions, and in many reſpects has 
greatly miſled him : for tho? heaven has endowed 
her with an underſtanding ſuperior to moſt wo- 
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men, ſhe baffles it's deſign by perverting it o 


improper uſes. Had ſhe been leſs beautiful, you 
might have been more happy. But cheriſh this 
ſatisfactory reflection, that in the midſt of her 
follies ſhe preſerves an unblemithed reputation.— 
Theſe parents, faulty as I own their conduct to 
you has been, are the perſons whoſe commands 


elſe would you become more inexcuſable than 
themſelves. The utmoſt failure in a parent's du- 


does not excuſe the ſlighteſt breach in that — 
| | Fr | child; 
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child; who owes to them it's exiſtence. On the 
contrary, how meritorious is a ſtrict obſervance 
of it, when their behaviour is not altogether ſuch 
as it ought to be. It is this circumſtance only, 
that can make obedience meritorious. For if you 
meet with nothing but tenderneſs from them, all 
the duty, all the reverence you could return, would 
be ſurely nothing more than a ſelfiſh deſire of 
continuing, or encreaſing the pleaſure, which 
you are conſcious proceeds ſrom their indu'gence. 
Where you have none of this to attract your re— 
gard, there is fomething refined and noble in 
keeping up. to thoſe rules of reipe&t and love 
which are certainly their due. For arc we not 
taught to honour them ? but can you ſhew me 
where we are appointed judges over them? No 
intricate mazes can be found in this plain, yet 
enforced command: and the greater the difficul- 
ties you encounter, the greater will be your glory 
in fulfilling it.-——I mean this, my dear, as a 
preventive, not reſtorative ; for kitherto your 
conduct has been calculated to give, rather than 
to want ſuch inſtructions. But conſider, you 
may ſoon perhaps experience a different treat- 
ment from any you have yet encountered. May 
not the uneaſineſs of your ſituation, puſh you 
torward to a ſtep unworthy of yourſelf ? Never, 
my dear girl, let any confideration force you to 
deviate from the right path; for how would the 
leaſt deviation eclipſe your brighter actions. I 
have prevailed on Mr. Worthley, continued he, 
to give over all thoughts of, attending you to 
town, or any part of the way ; and have con- 
vinced him, that the beſt methods he can purſue, 
if ever he hopes to obtain you, is a patient reſig- 
nation to the will of thofe who gave you being.— 
Whilſt I was liſtening to my revered director, 
F 4 laying 
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laying up his precepts in the inmoſt receſſ2; of 
my mind, the chariot being ready that was to 
carry me from him, ſtopped at the door, and! 
threw myſelf into it, without regarding Mrs, 
Dalton, who ſtood by it with a kind of reſpe&ful, 
yet iniolent diſtance. She followed, and I then 
loit ſight, as I thought, of every friend this 
world had afforded me; having at that time ſcarce 
acquaintance enough with your ladyſhip, to hope 
for the addigon J have fince received. I for- 
bear mentioning the melancholy ſcene of parting, 
which. was the moſt diſtreſsful, and may with 
more eaſe be imagined than defcribed. Being 
late when J alighted at my father's, and recolle(- 
ing, when I ſaw the number of chairs ſurrounding 
the door, that this was my mother's viſiting day, 
1 hurried to my own apartment; for to have 
been obſerved by any of the company, thus ſitu- 
ated, would have cauſed me ſome mortifica- 
tion, Sending a proper meſlage to my father 
and mother, with a deſire of paying them my 
duty, I was ordered by the latter to wait their 
leiſure. My ſpirits as well as body were much 
fatigued ; the communicative Mrs. Dalton hav- 
ing added (not a little) to the weight on the for- 
mer, by telling me, there was a noble lord 
deſigned for my hutband ; and that the match 
would be concluded as ſoon as I came to town. 
Though greatly ſtocked, I too well knew this 
woman for the creature of my mother, not to be 
cautious of ſaying before her any thing that 
might be repreſented to my prejudice. So for- 
bore even to enquire his name; and ſtruggled 
with my heart, that my looks might - betray no- 
thing of its perplexity : but without a queſtion, 
ſhe was inclined to ſatisfy me in every particular. 


Lord Milford was juſt come off his o 
| Nig vels; 
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vels; lord Milford was eſteemed the handſomeſt 
nobleman in England nobody dreſſed ſo ele- 
gantly as his lordſhip. In ſhort, half the ladies 
about the court would die with envy (ſhe ſaid) 
when [ was lady Milford. Every thing is agreed 
on, and his lordſhip is all impatience to ſee 
you.”—— Thus, with à million of ſuch imperti- 
nences, did this cruel creature take a pleaſure in 
tormenting me. Had ſhe told me I was deſti- 
ned to perpetual impriſonment, that ſound would 
have been more grateful to my ear. To be the 
wife of a man I had never ſeen, or to be diſobe- 
dient to the commands of thoſe who had a right 
to diſpoſe of me, what a dreadful alternative! 

Had I not known: Mr. Worthley, how could I 
have aſſented to the propoſals of one who acted 

with ſo little delicacy ! He was a ſtranger to my 
mind, or would have ſeen how much it deſpiſed 

ſuch mean proceedings: beſides I had given 
mine, and received the vows of Mr. Worthley, 

having (with a probability that a favourable mo- 
ment might arrive to alter my father's opinion) 
left him tolerably happy. - But what, thought I, 
will he feel when he hears the difficulties 1n - 
which I am going to be involved! Can all 1 
write reſtore his quiet, while in danger of heing | 
forced to ſacrifice the hopes I have allowed hn - 
to entertain, to the wills of my peremptory en- 
| raged parents! For can he think mine ſingly will 
prevail againſt ſuch ſtrong opponents] yet if the 
utmoſt reſolution can prevent it, this I am miſ- 
treſs of, and will never voluntarily conſent to. - 


| retract that promiſe; given with my whole heart. 
K Though I have no proſpect of gaining my mo- 
5 ther's tenderneſs, with little room to expect a 
þ return of my father's, yet will I endeavour it, 
- by obſerving thoſe rules my uncle has preſcribed. 


F 5 Who 
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Who knows but ſome kindly ſpark may lie con- 


cealed in their boſoms, which, when cheriſhed, 
may influence them to ſhew me ſome compaſſion! 
In this manner was I reaſoning, when my father 
came alone into the antechamber. I was ſtruck 
with reverence at ſeeing him; an inexpreſſible 
affection came over my ſoul as he moved towards 
me; and throwing myſelf at his feet, a ſhower 
of tears relieved my mind from its violent op- 
preſſion. Scarcely could I ſupport my rapturous 
conflicts, when looking at me with viſible tranſ- 
ports, I found myſelf locked in his dear paternal 
arms. Without ſpeaking, he preſſed me to his 
boſom, and I felt a tcar fall on my cheek, as he 
kifled it, glowing with delight. He held me 
thus for near a minute, when my mother inter- 
rupted us. The dear awful ſilence; what would 
J not have given for one ſuch mar df maternal 
fondneſs! But different, far different was the 
reception I met with from her grace. Tis 
mighty well, my lord” finding me happy as I 
have deſcribed ;—** in this manner, do you en- 
courage the girl who would bring diſgrace on 
% ts ? No wonder children are undutiful, when 
&© parents deſcend ſo much from their authori- 
IV. Why, replied I, (humbling myſelf 

efore her) why will not your Grace ſuffer my 
actions to convince you, that a little tenderneſs, 3 
little confidence ſhewn to your child, would ne- 
ver diminiſh the power God has given you over 
me? Her looks were fixed on me, it is true; 
but inſtead of that complacency viſible in my fa- 
ther's, they ſeemed to gather freſh reſentment. 
He tried to moderate her anger, by ſaying he 
doubted not but my future behaviour would me- 
Tit more of their regard than was proper for them 


at preſent to expreſs. She made no anſwer, 
of 
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by a contemptuous ſmile ſhewed he had offended; 


and he retired, leaving us together. I ſuppoſe 
his Grace has told your Ladyſhip, ſpeaking ſcorn- 
fully, with what intention he has taken you from 
the good match-maker, your uncle How, Ma- 
dam] my uncle! indeed my uncle is all good- 
neſs ; depreciate the poor victim before you, but 
let not your diſpleaſure fall on the beſt, the wor- 
thieſt of men. I know him not by that title, 
infolence! and from this inſtant you have my 
particular orders never more to Jook on this beſt, 
this worthieſt of men, as you are pleaſed to call 
him, but as a moſt ſubtle enemy to our family ; 
which he wants to bring on a level with his own 
low deſires. | 
paſſion in the preſence of any other than the per- 
ſon who pronounced this piercing ſarcaſm ? but 
here I only replied, I wanted no other reaſon for 
my being recalled than that it was her's and my 
father's pleaſure to command it. That 1s not 
all, child, with an air of deriſion; we have heard 
you want, like other young women, to have a 
houſe and equipage of your own ; ſo, to prevent 
you from throwing yourſelf on a beggar, with- 


out a title, have provided you a huſband not 


unworthy our alliance; though his anceſtors are 
leſs taken notice of in hiſtory than ſome are, and 
though he has no houſe in Groſvenor-ſtreet, yet 
| think theſe can be no objections, when you ſee 
how much he is prepared to admire you. As 
my pain encreaſed, ſhe ſeemed more ſatisfied, 
and, looking at her watch, told me, repoſe 
would be the beſt reſtorative for my complexion. 
Lord Milford, added ſhe, expects to ſee ſome- 
thing extraordinary in you; if he ſhould be diſ- 
appointed, I know not the conſequence. Indeed 


| cannot wiſh to appear agreeable in his eyes; 1 


Cannot 
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cannot wiſh to be ſeen by any perſon, whilſt [ 
ſuffer ſo much from your Grace's diſpleaſure.— 
J ſhall get your father to talk to you on this ſub- 
ject, ſince you complain your ſufferings from me 
are ſo grievous. I have not patience to ſpeak, or 
liſten to ſuch an ungrateful, ſuch a deſigning girl,-- 
and was going from me. O Madam! leave me not 
thus diſtreſſed ! if I have offended, let me on my 
knees obtain your pardon : turn not your head from 
a ſuppliant daughter. Pity me that it is not in my 


power, though greatly in my will, to gain your 


confidence. Are you not my mother, my 
deareſt mother? is not that reſpected character 


wrote on your countenance ? it is, it mult be the 
exact copy of your heart. 


Now ſhall I be 
happy; that eye does not contradict the charm- 
ing hope. O let me be the child of your affec- 
tion! and my life would be too ſmall a purchaſe 
for ſo vaſt a bleſſing. Her looks grew milder 
as I ſpoke ; the vifible change filled me with ex- 
tacy. Taking her half-reluctant hand, I kiſſed 
it with rapture; but my joy was too exquiſite to 
be of long continuance ; for looking at me witi 
abated kindneſs, and drawing it from me, What 
means, ſaid the, all this inſinuating art? Le: 
your actions ſpeak for you. Words are too much 
at your diſpoſal to be by me regarded. If you are 
not refractory to mine, and your father's incl. 
nations, chearfully conſenting to marry Lord 
Milford at our time, you ſhall fee I can be that 
mother you ſeem not at preſent to think me.—— 
She then left the room; and I, wearied in body, 
and harraſſed in ſpirits, retired to ſleep, which 
for a long time I courted in vain. Well has Doc- 
tor Young adapted theſe lines, to a caſe that wa 
then my own. ON” 


Tir'd 


- 
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Tir'd nature's ſweet reſtorer, balmy ſleep! 

He, like the world, his ready viſit pays 

Where fortune ſmiles, the wretched he forſakes : 
Swift on his downy pinion flies from woe, 

And lights on lids unſullied with a tear. 


At laſt, overcome with my afſiduities, its: 
kindly influence ſoothed me into forgetfulneſs. — 
[ was attended the next morning by Dalton, who 
after a ſhort preface, acquainted me ſhe was to 


officiate as my ſervant.— Who then waits on 


my mother? Her. Grace, Madam, replied 
ſhe, is provided wich another. Very well, 
Mrs. Dalton; I ſhall require but little of your 
aſſiſtance. She hoped I was not diſſatisfied at 
her being placed about my perſon. Not in- 


the leaſt, I ſaid; my mother's orders ſhall never 


be diſputed by me. And I ſuppoſe, Mrs. Dal- 
ton, your vigilance may be relied on. 
could not help ſaying, becauſe convinced ſhe was 


intended as a ſpy on my actions; or for no other 
reaſon would ſhe have been diſmiſſed from her firſt 


attendance : beſides I knew her to be deſigning, 
cruel, and avaricious: Her treatment of me, 


when a child, I remembered with diflike ; and 


iter my return from ſchool, ſhe became my 
averſion ; giving me reaſon: to think her the 
means of my receiving ſome uſage from my mo- 
ther, which it pains me to recollect. That low 
people are capable of great miſchiet, when from a 
ſtate of dependency we make them our confidants, 
and companions, I learnt from this woman : for 
though much beneath my mother's converſation, 


ſuch benefits aroſe from it, that by an artful 


conduct ſhe kept out every rival from her favour.-- 
But to return, A guilty conſcience, I believe, 
accuſed her; the grew pale as aſhes, and with 

| much 
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much heſitation and confuſion ſaid, She was ſure 
her Grace could not upbraid her with a breach of 
truſt, or leaſt failure of duty. She was very 
ſorry to diſcover my diſlike ; the only came to 
know when I chofe to dreſs, and waited my 
commands, which ſhe ſhould be always proud to 
obey. I thought if this converſation was repre. 
ſented to my mother, I ſhould not find any ad- 
vantage from it; ſo behaved more civilly than! 
was otherwiſe diſpoſed to do; deſiring ſhe would 
fetch a blue night-gown, and ſome linen, which 
I would put on.——Did I chuſe to appear in 
deſhabille ? Why, Mrs. Dalton, am I not, as 
uſual, to breakfaſt alone ? and pray,. what does it 
ſignify how the body is dreſſed, when the mind is 
in diſorder ? She was bid to tell me that Lord 
Milford intended breaktaſting with the Duke and 
Dutcheſs. But not with me, I hope, Mrs, 
Dalton. ——She believed my company would be 
required. No matter, I would not alter my 
dreſs. But, dear Mrs. Dalton, frighted at his 
very name, ſtep to them, and beg for me a fey 


moments audience before he comes. — She went, 


and I was ordered to my mother's drefling room, 
Hoping to find them alone, I precipitately en- 
tered it; and the firſt perſon I ſaw was my fa- 
ther. Afraid to look farther, and almoſt bewil⸗ 
dered with my fears, I once more proſtrated 
myſelf before him; but ſearcely had my bent 
knee touched the floor, when I was haſtily 
ſnatched from it; and turning my head, knew it 
muſt be Lord Milford, who had officiouſly done 
it, though I had never before ſeen him. Setting: 
me on my feet, he bowed reſpectfully enough; 
but ſeeing my mother prefent, and being ſurpri- 
zed and ſeized on thus unexpeRedly, I had ſome 


difficulty to return his compliment, My father 
taking 
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taking my trembling ſtrugling hand, put it into 
his Lordihip's, who was pleaſed to declare its 
value, by ſaying he was unworthy fo vaſt a trea- 
ſure. Very different did theſe words ſound, 
when ſpoke by the man whoſe image was ſcarce 
a moment from my mind : his countenance con- 
firmed what he ſaid ; whilſt Lord Muford gave 
lis tongue the lie. As ſoon as the breakfaſt was 
removed, my father and mother both withdrew ; 
gladly would I have followed, but knew it was 
in vain to attempt it.—Before I proceed, it ma 

not be improper to give your Ladyſhip a ſhort 
ſketch of his perion, and manners: the former 
rather agreeable, than the reverſe : he has, what 
is generally ſtiled, a genteel appearance; but this 
ſits on him more like a borrowed dreſs, than one 
given him by nature; whole true ornaments are 


eaſily diſtinguiſhed from the falſe ones of art, 


which diſcovers itſelf by aping, with ſuperfluous 


gallantry, its beautiful and nameleſs dignity. 
He thinks himſelf a man of politeneſs ; this opi- 
nion helps him to a certain aſſurance in his be- 
haviour, not conſiſtent with it; unleſs to minds 
who take for an accompliſhment the boldneſs of 
ſpirit which ſtrikes a terror into thoſe leſs daring 
than his own. You may ſuppoſe (ſuch as I 
have deſcribed him) it was not long before Ee at- 
tacked me with all the rhetoric of a lover; and 


with as little reſerve, as if this had not been the 


firſt time of his addreſſing me in that character.— 
I ſuppoſe, Madam, placing himſelf in a chair 
next me, I ſuppoſe your Ladyſhip is not a ſtran- 
ger to the honour intended me; may I hope.--— 
Pardon me, my Lord, the intention of your vi- 
its makes me averſe from receiving them. — Their 
Graces, your father and mother, Madam, have 
toth bid me aſpire, or-——or what, my Lord, a 
little 


96 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 

little angrily——or I could never have preſumed 
_ to raiſe my eyes to ſo much lovelineſs.—I thought 
this had been the firſt time of my having the ho- 
nour to ſee your Lordfhip ; but you act prudent: 
ly, Sir ; for certainly where the parents conſent 
is obtain'd, that of the.child's can be of ſmail or 
no conſequence. And I believe my looks. ex- 
preſs'd more than he could well reliſh——he 
hemm'd, was at a loſs; but recollecting his own 
importance, that at once reliev'd him from his 
uneaſy timidity : a ſenſation he is ſeldom affected 
by. If I have given room for your Ladyſhip's 
diſpleaſure by making a wrong application, pleaſe 
to conſider that thoſe encomiums the world were 
hviſh of, tho? not doing juſtice to ſuch heavenly 


beauty, were enough to make me love, in imagi- 


nation, what I now in reality adore. Am I then 
very culpable in being early in my ſolicitations? 


to yield when thus attack'd, he was never more 
diſtant from his deſign ; for who (ſhould an ene- 
my approach without diſguiſe) would blind them- 
Telves, that they might not be at the pain of ſee- 
ing him. If this invader, flattery, gains any 
advantage (unleſs in minds that are alwavs open 
for its reception) it muſt be in a borrow'd form; 
common-place flattery being too well known for 
an admittance in its own. Obſerving me red- 


den with ſtifled indignation, and attributing it to 


the cauſe moſt agreeable to his vanity, he would 
have taken my hand, which I withdrew with 
ſome diſdain, ſaying, as I never intended to en- 
courage his addreſſes, this was a freedom incon- 
ſiſtent with my inclinations. He roſe from his 


chair, walked about the room, then returned, 
hoped this was not my final determination ; he 


ſhould be miſerable if it was; his life and fortune 
| were 


If he thought my heart ſo poorly guarded as 
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were at my diſpoſal, would I but give him the 


| moſt diſtant proſpect. Once or twice | was 
going to diſcloſe to him my preference of Mr. 
Worthley, but was often prevented by the fear 
of what conſequences might follow. I ſoon 
perceived that want of compaſſion and generoſity 
| were not the leaſt of his failings; for when, as the 
| greateſt favour he could confer on me, I begged 
him to decline his addreſſes ; with a reſolute un- 
becoming liberty, which he would have ſoftened 
by his pretended great paſſion, he proteſted the 
hopes of calling me his, form'd with my father's 
approbation, he would not give up to the firſt 
man in the kingdom; not. even to his Prince: 
and throwing aſide all decorum, ſwore to be re- 
venged on that perſon who ſhould dare to diſpute 
me with him. J was terrified ; he ſaw it, I be- 
leve,. and half in anger, half reſpectfully, ended 
his unwelcome viſit. —— There was no doubt, af- 
ter he had given me ſuch a ſpecimen of his unge- 
nerous ſpirit, but that he would make known this 
converſation to my father and mother, which 
made me dread meeting them: but it was too 
late to retreat; for as I was about to leave the 
room, ſadly diſappointed at my ill ſucceſs, they 
both entered it: my mother flaſhing on me indig- 
nant glances, haſtily aſk'd where was Lord Mil- 
ford? tho? I plainly ſaw ſhe needed no informati- 
on. Have you, child, (ſternly interrogated my fa- 
ther) behaved in a manner that does not diſcredit 
my engagements to his Lordſhip ? or have you 
dared to diſobey my commands? which were, to 
receive him as the perſon deſtin'd for your huſ- 
band ? This was a queſtion I determin'd to 
anſwer candidly, and with a good dale of ſteadi- 
neſs ventur'd to aſſure his Grace that I never 
could look on him in the light he was propoſed. — 
This. 
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This drew on me many ſevere refle&ions : I was 


again, upbraided with Mr. Worthley, who was 
again ſtiled a beggar ; one who wanted to enrich 


himſelf at their expence ; and my deareſt uncle, 


vile, unbrotherly, deſigning.——lI was forbid by 


both, as I valued their favour, ever to write or 


fend a meſſage to any of the mean reptiles at 
Audley-caftle ; that being my mother's term for 
all that is generous, great, and amiable. From 
this time, my chamber became my priſon ; which 
never quitted, but to receive the forc'd viſits of 


Lord Milford; then left it with more regret, 


than I ſhould have done a palace, where I en- 


Joy'd my freedom. At firſt I refuſed ſeeing him: 


but having no choice, was compell'd to it by my 


mother. After the interview I have mentioned, 


ſhe, or my father, were preſent at all future 
ones ; preventing me from ſhewing him, but by 
my ſilence, how much I deſpiſed his diſhonoura- 
ble perſeverance. T paſſed three weeks in this 
wretched ſituation ; and what rendered it more ſo, 
was, that J had no hopes of being relieved from 
it; being hinder'd by Dalton's ſtrict obſervance 
from ſending to my uncle, whoſe kind advice] 
never ſtood ſo much in need of. Once indeed, 
in her abſence, F began a letter to him, intend- 
ing to wait ſome lucky opportunity of ſending it; 
when, before J had wrote three lines, my mother 
came into my cloſet, took it from me with ſever 
ty, leaving me no power of making a ſecond at. 
tempt, by carrying with her my pen, ink, and 
paper. I could not gueſs how Dalton knew I hal 
been writing ; but that my mother got her intel 
ligence from this woman, I am convinced ; he 
Grace having never before condeſcended to come 
to my apartment ſince my arrival. ——A day ws 


fix'd for our marriage, and a fortnight the utmol 
| ow 
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ume allow'd me. In a ſtate of mind little diſtant 


from diſtraction, I pray'd my parents not to force 
my inclinations, which recoil'd at this union; fo 
ſtrongly did my ſoul oppoſe it. My father ſwore, 
E tho” all the world ſhould do the ſame, he would be 
obey'd: nor ſhould their perſuaſions, were they 
to become joint petitioners, change his determi- 
nations. I ſhudder'd at this imprecation, and the 
vehemence with which it was utter'd; my fears 
being heighten'd by ſeeing my mother equally de- 
termined. Again I reſolved to make another at- 
tempt (tho? it ſhould be fruitlefs as the former) to 
write to my uncle all theſe tranſactions; for (if 
to be found) I knew he beſt could lead me into a 
ſafe path, where I might avoid the threaten'd, 
the ſhocking compulſion, without a breach of 
that duty, which none more than myſelf ever felt 
the force of: and when I have acted contrary to 
its pleadings, amply have I been puniſh'd in my 
own reflections. I had not confidence enough 
in the ſervants placed about me, to propoſe to ei- 
ther the ſervice it was in their power to do me; 
| ſuppoſing they had all received their leſſons from 
Dalton. In this opinion I was ſtrengthen'd, 
when putting ſeveral trifling queſtions to them, I 
was anſwered with ſuch haſte, as ſhewed they 
were afraid of being diſcover'd ſpeaking to me.— 
One day, as I was ſitting alone, the involuntary 
tear flowing from my eyes, a girl who brought 
coals to my apartment, ſeem'd to expreſs a great 
deal of ignorant curioſity by an unmeaning {tare ; 
thinking herſelf, I ſuppoſe, not obſerv'd by me, 
my face being partly hid with my handkerchief. 
dhe turn'd on one fide, and lifted up her hands, 
muttering ſome words that I could not perfectly 
underſtand. Imagining I, ſaw ſomething in her 

looks 
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looks like compaſſion, I began to think of impre- 
ving this accident to my own advantage, and 
ſtepping to the door, as ſhe was going to ſhut i 
on the outſide, I touch'd her gown, bidding her 
in a low voice return. I almoſt thought the fim- 
ple creature had beheld me as a corpſe, and was 
{urprized at ſeeing me reſtored to life: her aſto- 
niſhment at being thus taken notice of made her 
ſtart back ſeveral paces, and her red countenance 
grew pale as the cap that ſurrounded it. Exped 
ing my goalereſs every moment, without any 
precaution, I aſk'd her if ſhe was willing to ſerve 
me. With abundance of aukward civility, ſhe 
readily promiſed to do whatever I ſhould com 
mand her. Then Betty, ſaid I, you muſt, un- 
known to the other ſervants, get me ſome pen, 


Ink, anda few ſheets of paper ; and bring them 


to me, as ſoon as you fee Mrs. Dalton fate at 
dinner. That inſtant, imagining I heard her 


voice on the ſtairs, I diſmiſs'd the girl, full of 


thankfulneſs, and promiſes to obey me, having 
put a few ſhillings into her hand, not judging it 


prudent to make my firſt bribe very conſiders 
ble.--— 


Many and different were my conjectures, il 
I again faw my truſty meſſenger; who came back 
in a few hours, conveying under her apron riches 
more valuable to me, than what are generally el- 
teem'd fuch: nor would I have exchanged the 
fimpte feather then in my poſſeſſion, for one # 


large and as finely ornamented with diamonds, s 


that which adorns the hair of the celebrated Cout- 
teſs of — My next difficulty was to find? 
convenient ſeaſon to uſe it. In the day, I knew! 


could not be done without danger of detection; 


but having by night a conſtant light burning il 


wy chamber, I determined to riſe from my * 
When 
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arhen the family were retired to theirs; and ſend 
my letter to the poſt by the ſame hand which had 
brought me the means of writing it. With theſe 
intentions, I ordered her to come to me early in 
the morning. Every thing ſucceeded beyond my 
hopes; and the letter being ſent away, my heart 
loſt a conſiderable part of its burthen. But I was 
ſo much fatigued with fitting up, from two till 
E ſix, that it obliged me the next day to confine 
E myſelf to my bed. However, I rather rejoiced 
Nat, than regretted this indiſpoſition; finding the 


pain of body, a cordial to my mind, which re- 


lieved it from the diſagreeable company and im- 
pertinent converſation of Lord Milford. My 
mother, thinking it an excuſe fram'd to avoid ſee- 
ing him, came to me; but beiug convinc'd I was 
really ill, conſented, tho' not without many up- 


braiding reflections, that his Lordſhip ſhould ac- 


cept my apologies: ſo for two days J pleaded in- 
diſpoſition to his repeated meſſages for an inter- 


view. My having forgot to acquaint my uncle 


in what manner I might receive his anſwer, gave 
me ſome concern; but it was diſpell'd on recol- 


ledting 1 had not omitted the girl's name, to 


whom I was obliged, and that he would certainly 
ix on a ſafe method to remedy my neglect. 
counted every hour, till the happineſs arrived, 
which I ſo eagerly panted after; that of hearing 
from Mr. Worthley was not, I ſincerely own, 
the leaſt pleaſing of my ideas.—Tho? prepared to 
expect it, my joy had like to have overcome my 
ſtrength, when my punQual ambaſſadreſs gave 
into my hand a letter, which my heart and eye 


with a joy I had long been a ſtranger to, and found 
ncloſed one from my uncle. I debated with 


myſelf which I ſhould firſt read, when the fear of 
| being 


4 


plainly inform'd me came from him. I open'd it. 
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being intruded on before I could go through both, 
made me give the preference to Mr. Worthley', 
In every line the agitation of his ſoul was vifi- 
ble; and (if it had been poſſible) would have 
heightned the tenderneſs I had long felt for him. 
He was, he ſaid, but juſt come to town; he had 


not been off hrs horſe from the time he left Aud. 


ley-caſtle; and, begged he might ſee me, if | 
could forgive him for being the cauſe of my fut- 
ferings.— How, my dear Lady Lucy, could | 
longer retain a ſenſe of them, when I reflected on 
the generous diſintereſted behaviour of the writer; 
and the value of that heart I was miſtreſs of. l 
inſtantly aſſured him, in a few lines, that my re- 
gard for him remain'd unalterable; and that no- 
thing ſhould ever make me break the promiſe ! 
had given him —I wiſh'd, ſincerely wiſh'd, it 
had been in my power to grant his laſt requeſt; 
but this, I imagined, would be extremely diff- 
cult, if not impoſſible to effect; ſo cloſe a watch 
being kept over all my actions: but I added, that 
could he propoſe any method for that purpoſe, | 
was convinc'd it would be ſuch as I might concur 
in with ſafety and prudence.—Atraid to ſay more, 
I bid Betty deliver it to Mr. Worthley's ſervant, 


who was waiting near the houſe ; and then al- 


low'd myſelf more leiſure to examine my uncle's, 
'This, like the former, was fill'd with his tender 
anxiety, as well for my health, as thoſe ſufferings, 
which he fear'd might be the means of impairing 
it. His ſpirits, he ſaid, were not enough com- 


poſed, to write his advice by Mr. Worthley, who 


was all impatience to ſet out, in hopes of obtain- 
ing an interview with me: that he fully rely'd on 


my prudence, and was the leſs concern'd at his 


want of time, to ſtrengthen my reſolutions, nevet 


to act contrary to my duty: that Mr. Word 
5 wou 
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would allow him no more time than while his hor- 
ſes were getting ready, after he had obtain'd per- 


miſſion to attend me, which he could not refuſe, 


knowing his concern and apprehenſions at my ſi- 
tuation to be very great. Then telling me, he 
believes Mr. Worthley's expedition keeps pace 
with his wiſhes, he breaks off, ſtiling himſelt my 
affectionate parent. I foreſaw, that if inven- 
tion could furniſh Mr. Worthley with an oppor- 
| tunity of ſeeing me, he would return to Audley- 
caſtle more ſatished, than to go back in a ſtate of 
| ſuſpenſe. This gave me hopes that he might be 
lucky in an expedient ; for whilſt he wanted tran- 
quillity, Icould not enjoy it. Several letters fol- 
low'd ; ſeveral ſchemes were propoſed ; and he 
at laſt fix'd on one, that wore the face of proba- 
bility. It was the meeting me at the next maſ- 
querade ; and he hinted at Lord Milford's intereſt 
with my mother, as the ſureſt way of procuring 
her permiſſion for my being there; and ſaid, on 
no other terms could he forgive his Lordſhip the 
torture his addreſſes to me had occaſioned him.— 
did not object to this propoſal, imagining it could 
be productive of no other conſequences, but thoſe 
of ſatisfaction. The next day being alone with 
Lord Milford, he, as uſual, repining at my cru- 
elty, proteſting he could not live without my 
pity, and painting out his paſſion in the moſt ar- 
dent, moſt romantic colours; TI, in my turn, be- 
gan to complain, being in great haſte to have this 
converſation over before my father's return, who 
had left us together, I ſuppoſe with a deſign, as 
the day for our marriage was to be within a week, 
that his Lordſhip might have the more liberty of 
talking to me on that ſubject: yet, tho' com- 
pelled to liſten to it, my anſwers, if he really 
wiſhed it, could give him no kind of pleaſure. — 
How, 
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How, my Lord, ſaid I, interrupting him, can 
you expect me to liſten with the leaſt degree of 
attention to what you ſay, when I, who am fond 


of ſociety, who think public entertainments both 


agreeable and rational, am confined a priſoner to 
my apartment; permitted o fee no one but your 
Lordſhip ; and pardon me, if I ſay I had r. 
ther always remain ſo, than leave it on ſuch con- 
ditions. --— Death to his hopes Of what my 
Lord? ſay, have I ever given you room for any! 
O my Lord! my Lord! He was abaſh'd; 
his vanity was piqued If I meant by that an- 
gry, but charming lock, he was pleaſed to ſay, to 
upbraid him for his perſeverance, he mult aſſure 
me, he never conld deſiſt from endeavouring to 
conquer my indifference, and what was more pain- 
ful, my diſlike to him. That, I reply'd, was 
' impoſſible ; unleſs my friendſhip would content 
him; and this, at any time, he might give him- 
ſelf a right to. Would I but tell him how he 
might be happy ? By only acting like a man 
of honour, my Lord. ——A man of honour! he 
repeated with vehemence——this or any othet 
uſage from your Ladyſhip is to be borne ; but— 
And there ſtopp'd, looking full of reſentment — 
Have your actions, my Lord, I anſwer'd, not at 
all intimidated by his fierceneſs, have your act. 
ons towards me, without judging further of your 
character, been liable to no exceptions ?——To 
what account muſt I place my unreaſonable treat- 
ment from my parents? To what account my 
unjuſt and undeſerv'd confinement ?——He was 


very unhappy, if I thought, to his. He made 
no doubt but the Duke and Dutcheſs would both 
clear him of ſuch injurious ſuſpicions.— To 
them, my Lord, I am not allow'd to appeal; and 


whilſt a priſoner, have no reaſon to expect , 
grea 
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great indulgence. Would I let him know 
what ſervice I would condeſcend to accept from 
him, and I ſhould be obey'd with tranſport. ———- 
My Liberty, that of chuſing my own company, 
[ replied, was the only one I could think of ac- 
| cepting from him. Again he was mortified ; 
but trying at a look of humility, he aſk*d, ſhould 
he do himſelf the honour of attending me to the 
court? to either of the theatres ? If I could 
be permitted, I ſhould like to go to the next maſ- 
| querade, that being a diverſion I had never ſeen ; 
for which reaſon, ſhould prefer it to any other. — 
Luckily, he replied, there would be one in a few 
days; hi was rejoiced at ſo ſmall a mark in his fa- 
vour, as that I would not abſolutely reject all his 
propoſals. Your Lordſhip ſpeaks as if certain 
my inclinations will not be objected to. He 
| was ſure nothing could be denied to ſuch a daugh- 
ter: he would go that inſtant and make known 
my intentions. My defire, if you pleaſe, my 
Lord. I intend nothing without the permiſſion of 
my parents. So much filial duty ! charming 
Lady Frances! and (with a bow of ſelf-approba- 
tion, at having laid me under an obligation, 
which no doubt he expeQted I would repay with 
my heart) he left me, highly pleaſed that I had 
ſucceeded thus far, without being forced to call 
in deteſted art to my aſſiſtance : for, on examining 
every word that had paſs'd, throughout the whole 
[ could acquit myſelt of having giving him the 
lealt encouragement. —He came back in an 
inſtant, viſibly delighted, from which I preſaged 
my requeſt had not been refuſed ; and his tongue 
ſoon confirm'd what his ſignificant looks before 
hinted. ——I thought him (at leaſt I ſaw he 
thought himſelf) intitled to my thanks, for this 
important ſervice: and being elated with the 

| f hopes 
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hopes of meeting Mr. Worthley, and unwillne 
even in appearance to ſeem ungrateful, gave hin 
my acknowledgments with tolerable civility, R 
ſtay'd with me ſome hours, and I believe woul 
not at laſt have taken his leave, had not I retired 
under pretence of dreſſing. The firſt uſe I mat; 
of his abſence, was to write Mr. Worthley ny 
ſucceſs, promiſing to acquaint him with my hahi 
as ſoon as I had fix'd on one: but before I coul 
conveniently give the letter to Betty, a meſſage 
from my mother commanded my immmediate at. 
tendance. I found it was to let me know, tha 
tho? I had her leave to go to the maſquerade, i 
the deſire of Lord Milford, I mult not expect i 
be of her party. The Ladies who compoſed 
being acquaintances of hers, not mine; and miglt 
think it impertinent, was ſhe to intrude me or 
them.——Did my mother, I aſk'd, judge it pu- 
dent for a young creature, almoſt unacquainte 
with the world, to go accompanied only by Lott 

Milford? And thanking her Grace for her permll- 
fion, begged I might decline it, if ſhe intended 
not to honour me with her perſonalſanQion.— 21 
Well, child, ſhe reply'd, to remedy this incor v 
veniency, I would have you apply to Lady Luc 
Walton, who you formerly knew at Chelſea: i 
ſhe favours you with her company, I ſhall beer- 
tirely eaſy. I am now going to a habit-ſhop; 
when you beſpeak yours, Dalton ſhall have m 
orders to attend you.——I was delighted wit 
the opportunity given me, of renewing a friend. 
ſhip, that in our childiſh years had been fo ei- 
dearing ; and which, whenever I heard you! 
name mention'd, made me long for a time 1 
aſſure you, mine was not in the leaſt abated. Ol 
finding the return of my requeſt to your Ladyllp 


favourable, I made an addition of all that ha&o- 
curr 
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rurred ſince J had begun it, and ſent my letter to 
Mr. Worthley, apprizing him that my mother 
and Lord Milford would be preſent; and conſe- 
quently would not fail to take notice of thoſe with 
| whom I converſed. In his anſwer, he aſſured me, 
he had provided againſt all my apprehenſions, on 
account of Lord Milford. As to my mother, he 
hoped her attention would be differently engaged. 
Every thing thus ſettled, my thoughts were next 
employed on my dreſs. There was but one per- 
ſon to whom I was fond of appearing more agree- 
able than the reſt ; and when certain of meeting 
him, was I to blame in beſtowing ſome conſidera- 
tion, in trying to adorn my perſon ; not to ca 

tivate a new one, but only to make that heart 


more ſure, which to think mine, is, and has 


| been my moſt pleaſing reflection. I went the 
| ſame day with Dalton to à habit-ſhop, and was 
looking at ſeveral that lay on the counter, when 
T heard a well-known voice aſk to ſee ſome. Mrs. 
Dalton Mrs. Dalton, faid I, all confuſion, in 
a broken and heſitating voice, . pray look at this 
at this habit; my words ſcarcely intelligible; 
when having directed her eye, that I might not 
fall under its obſervation, I turned to him who 
| had occaſioned all my perturbations. His own 
were little inferior: his looks betraying joy, ſur- 
prize, and emotion. The paſſions by which I 
was aſſaulted made me tremble; and knowing I 
could not long ſupport it, I lean'd againſt the 


counter, and taking a pin from my fide, ran it 


deep into my hand, pretending to have done it by 
accident, that the prying Dalton might not per- 
ceive the real cauſe of my tremor. The ſmart it 


occaſion'd increas'd my faintneſs, ſhe ſaw the al- 


teration, which made her ſcream out. for help. 
Mr. Worthley, aſſuming the character of a ſtran- 
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ger, flew to my aſſiſtance; whilſt ſhe ran to the 
door, to meet the man who was gone for a elak 
of water and hartſhorn. O my dear Lady Fran- 
ces! whiſper'd he, reſume your wonted reſolut. 
on, or all is reveal'd, and I am ruined in your 
loſs. He had time for no more, the officion 
woman coming back with the drops ; bur this 
was enough to put me on my guard: ſo having 


drank them, I ſaid I found myſelf quite rec. 


| 

| 

{ 
ver'd ; and thanked Mr. Worthley with an air 
diſtance, which he return'd by a bow, expreſl; | 
nothing more than a polite indifference. -'Tellins Wi © 
the maſter of the ſhop he would call ſome timein Ml © 
the afternoon, and not interrupt his attendance on i 
the ladies, he haſtened away, bowing rather more Wi * 
reſpectfully to Dalton, than me; and with hin . 
vaniſh'd all my fears of having this accident «il 
cover'd. No ſooner was his back turn'd, that I 
ſhe beſtow'd on him thoſe encomiums his noble 1 

| 


appearance always excited; aſking me, if I di 
not think him the fineſt gentleman ' I had ehe 
ſeen ? The man was very well, I replied; b. 
ſaw nothing extraordinary in him. Then com- 
plaining of my timidity, that ſo ſmall a ſcar coul 
ſo much affect me, I fix'd on the dreſs of an [n- Gr 


dian Princeſs ; and my ſpirits till fluttering, I. 
turn'd home full of this adventure. Perhaps youll 
will think it ſtrange, that Dalton, who you muy 
ſuppoſe had ſeen Mr. Worthley, when at Au ny 
ley-caftle, did not recollect him at this time. Bü 1 
here fortune was more my friend than of late ſit x 


had been; for, the morning I left that place, mj 
uncle obſerving his agitation, as he led me to tlt 
chariot, drew him apart, pretending, ſomethily 
of moment; whilſt I ſtepped into it. By th 
ſtratagem, he ſaved him from a ſecond pain 


leave, and very fortunately prevented his be 
| | : _ oblervi 
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obſerved by Dalton, who, as I have once before 
mention'd, waited by the fide of it. The 
morning of the maſquerade, a ticket was brought 
me from Lord Milford, .requeſting that he might 
be permitted to have the honour of being my eſ- 
corte; to which, thro' want of choice, I was 
forced to affent. He came ſome hours before our 
tine of going, and I was teized with repeated pe- 
titions for my company in the interim, which I 
35 repeatedly refuſed, finding him inclined to aſ- 
ſume on the fancied reaſon he had given for a lar- 
ger ſhare of my favour : nor would-I go down, 
till T heard that your Ladyſhip, and the Ladies 
with you, were at the: door. Tt being late, you: 
may remember we proceeded immediately to the 
Hay-market. I 'aw Mr. Worthley the moment 
| enter'd the rooms. My Roman Senator, for 
ſuch he repreſented, no ſooner perceived us, than 
he went uꝑ to a woman ſtrikingly fine, in a tight 
Spaniſh dreſs, covered to her feet by a long gauze 
vel, ſown thick with ſpangles. Talking to him 
but a few minutes, ſhe follow*'d him to that part 
of the room where we were; when ſingling out 
Lord Milford, ſhe took him by his ſleeve, and 
drew him from us with a free air, ſaying ſome- 
thing in a whiſper. He often return'd, convers'd 
with his wonted gaiety, attempting to entertain 
me with fooliſh raillery, and inſignificant compli- 
ments: but notwithſtanding this ſeeming com- 
plaiſance, the Spaniſh Lady engroſs'd much the 
larger ſhare of his time, having before, as I ſup- 
pole, received inſtructions for doing it. It is 
now, Madam, I beſpeak all your good nature, 
before I proceed with what I fear you muſt con- 
demn ; and if that can find me no excuſe, ſurely 
| have none to offot. But not to detain you, 
the moment I was free from the obſervation of 
G 3 thoſe, 


, 
f 
! 
4 
14 
14 
3 
N 
54 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


770 The Hiſtorzes of Lady Frances 


thoſe, of whom I was moſt apprehenſive, aud 
Lord Milford retired at a diſtance, with his Spa- 
niſh Lady, Mr. Worthley approached me. I ex- 


pected he would have expreſs'd ſome joy after ſo 
long an abſenee; but his words, though tender, 


wore the face of a rooted ſorrow ; for which [ 
knew not how to account ; but.conjured him, by 
all the regard he once profeſs*d for me, not to 
conceal the cauſe. At length, he made me 
feel an equal ſhare of his concern, by yielding to 
my earneſt ſolicitations, A letter from Ircland, 
which he had'that evening received, ordered him 
immediately to join his regiment, and take on him 


its command; the Colonel having declined it, 
his health not permitting him to go on the expe- 


dition, for. which they were then preparing to 
embark..—— The deſpondency that ſeem'd to 
have taken poſſeſſion of his ſoul, was not to be 


conquer'd: the dread of loſing me, the dread of 


my þeing forced to marry Lord Miltord, notwith- 


ſtanding all my efforts to prevent it, were grieſs, 


The affliction | 


he ſaid, not to be overcome. 


then felt was inexpreſſible: all I before or have 


ſince ſuffer'd would weigh. light in the ballance 
with it. How did I envy the gay ſwarm that 
danc'd before my eyes | their unconcern predo- 
minant in every action. I thought all that look'd 
at me, ſaw my diſtreſs; and this thought heigh- 
ten'd my agitation. —— When Lord Milford came 
near me, I ſhudder'd with horror ; and when he 
leſt me, was incapable of feeling pleaſure at his 
abſence. The time drew on when we mult part; 
a poſſibility, but no probability, of our ever 
meeting more, overwhelm'd us; and obſerving 
his concern almoſt ſuperior to my own, I could 
no longer reſtrain my lips, or rather heart from 


ſpeaking.— Oh, Sir! my own conflicts hardly 
can 
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an I bear; then do not add yours to make them 


more inſupportable. Speak, is it in my power to 
iefſen them? Shall I renew my promiſes? or 
| what ſhall I ſay to reſtore your quiet? 
| not repeat what further paſs'd; let it ſuffice to 
tell you, that (with the hopes of conferring an 
obligation on one deſerving the tendereſt affecti- 


on, my uncertainty of ever ſeeing him again, to- 


| gether with my apprehenſions of being compell'd 
to be the wife of Lord Milford, my father's im- 
| precations giving me no room to doubt the con- 
| trary) I conſented to meet Mr. Worthley the 


next morning at St. M— church; though itwas 


| with the ſevereſt ſtruggles this moſt diſintereſt- 
ed of men firſt propoſed it. His joy was ſo great 


at my compliance, that 1t made me for a moment - 
forget the vaſt ſacrifice] was about to make him; 
when my mother, by her preſence, bringing freſh: 
to my mind my uncle's admonitions, all my plea- 


fure was inſtantly overcaſt : but this I endea- 


vour'd to hide from him, that his might not be 
[ retired much earlier than her 
Grace, intending to have gone . without Lord 


embittered. 


Milford's knowing it, had he not been too aſſidu- 


ous for my purpoſe. Mr. Worthiey gave way to 
him, on his Lordſhip's offering me his hand, 


which I accepted with the leſs reluctance, as J 
knew a very little time would rid me of his im- 
portunities. When our chairs ſat us down, he 
was extremely preſſing to detain me; but I was 
not in a humour to liſten to him, and went to 
my room, .under pretence of indiſpoſition : not 


entirely pretence neither, my head and heart be- 


ing both fill'd with the different proſpects my new 
ſchemes afforded. Thoſe on the dark ſide, had 
thrown a damp on my ſpirits, that ſeem'd to af- 
fect my health. I told Dalton, while undreſſ- 
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ing me, that I was much fatigued, ſo would have 
her call me ſome hours later than uſual, being in 
general an early riſer. She fat with me till my 
mother's return; for tho' her immediate atten- 
dance was diſpenſed with, vet was ſhe not the leſs 
careſs'd, and always aſſiſted the perſon who ſup- 
plied her place. As ſhe left me, I deſired a ſer- 
vant might be ſent to wait in my chamber, com- 
plaining of a violent pain in my head; any one, 
I ſaid; the girl who lighted my fire was the caſt 
wanted, and would do very well; as I ſhould 
only have occaſion for her, if worſe, to let Mrs, 
Dalton know it. She offered to ſit up herſelf; 
but that not coinciding with my defigns, I plcad- 
ed the endangering her own health; by which 
conſideration ſhe was prevail'd on to leave my 
room, and ſend Betty, whom I bid to awaken me 
before any of the family were ſtirring. —My ſlecp 
was not that tranquil repoſe which attends a con- 
ſciouſneſs of having done nothing to diſturb it. 
My imagination hurried me from place to place, 
now at Audley-caitle, my uncle repeating his ad- 
vice, on the very ſpot where I promis'd never to 
deviate from it. "Then in Mrs. Worthley's arms, 
who call'd me daughter. Back again to town, 
my father ſpurning me from him, my mother 
frowning, and ordering me from her preſence :;— 
all inſulting me, except my uncle, who with a 
look of mingled pity and reſentment, took my 
hand, and convey'd me from them. Once 
more at Audley-caſtle, Mr. Worthley with us; 
all harmony. My father and mother both careſſ- 
ing him. To compleat all, a lovely creature 
ruſh'd into my mother's arms, who preſented her 
to me, bidding me embrace my long loſt fiſter— 
when Beity awaked me from this imaginary hap- 


pineſs, to real affliction. For how could I but be 
afflicted, 
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| aflited, when going to ſacrifice my duty, and all 
| the promiſes I had made my uncle ! hazarding 


his affection, which had ſupplied the want of 
tenderneſs in every other relation. Numberleſs 
were the objections which placed themſelves as 


bars to prevent my proceeding : but Mr. Worth- 


ley's pain, ſhould I retract from my word, and 


| the thoughts that he would carry that pain with 
| him, immediately aroſe in my boſom, to oppoſe 
and conquer every obſtacle. Without further 
| reflection, I huddled on my cloaths, wrapped my 
| cloak about me, to prevent being known, 


haſtened out of the houſe, (Betty going before, 


to ſee that no one interrupted my paſſage) and 


ſtepping into a coach, which ſhe had procured 


| for me, drew up the canvaſes, and drove to St. 


M church, where the trembling fugitive 
was joyfully received by Mr. Worthley, and a 
clergyman, his particular friend, who in a few 
minutes gave him the title of huſband. In his 
preſence he was not afraid to pour out the dic- 
tates of a heart, grateful and affectionate as man 
ever boaſted. As ſoon as irrecoverably his, I 
loſt ſight of every uneaſy thought, but what pro- 
ceeded from my concern for his ſafety, and re- 
turn; till my watch informed me my time was 
expired, if I hoped to get back to my father's 


| houſe with the ſame ſecrecy that I left it. A 


warning ſo ſeaſonable was not to be negleQ- 


ed. The ſame coach that brought. me to him, 


carried me from my deareſt huſband. Betty 
waiting at the door, I paſſed unobſerved to my 
apartment ; Dalton being ſatisfied, I ſuppoſe, 
with the caution given her, of not coming to me 
till late. Mr. Worthley's horſes waited at a 
{mall diſtance, to carry him to Audley-caſtle that 
evening, purpoſing to ſet out for Park-gate the 

| | G day 
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day following. He was to diſcover our marriage, 


and try to obtain a pardon from my uncle ; but as 


to my father and mother, they were not yet to 
be made acquainted with it ; unleſs I had no 
other way left to avoid a marriage with Lord 
Milford. 
to receive the wiſhed-for pardon, flattering my- 
ſelf that (every circumſtance weighed, which 
had cauſed me to offend) I could not fail of obtain- 


ing it, I flew to the door, on hearing it open, 


prepoſſeſſed that it could be no other than Betty, 
with the dear expected pacquet 3 but on ſeeing 
my father and mother. both enter, unable to 


ſpeak through paſſion, which, for want of vent, 


ſeemed burſting from their eyes, my aſtoniſhment 
took from me all power of thinking. ——M 
mother—but indeed I cannot tell you (ſhedding 


tears) how my mother uſed me. My father's. 


anger fell on me in unconneQed words—diſgrace 
to his blood---vits- creature artful inſinuating 
wretch----were the cruel terms he addreſſed me 
in; ſpurning me with his foot, as on my knees 
I implored his forgivenefs. All this time he held 
out an open letter; which. as foon as I faw it ac- 
counted to me for this ſtrange appearance. My 
prayers were in vain; my mother puſhed me 
from her, with even greater violence than my 
father. Go, go, go, faid ſhe, thou wicked de- 
ceiver; and then called me by a name my foul 
ſhudders to think on. The only mercy ſhewn 
me, after being robbed of my fenſes by their re- 
ſentment, was in leaving Dalton to aſſiſt in refto- 
ring them: and really ſhe ſnewed more compaſ- 
ſion, than I ever thought in her nature. From 
her I learnt, that poor Betty was diſcharged, 

and ſeverely threatened with a heavy puniſhment, 


my father himſelf detecting her in taking the * 
rom 


The very day on which J hoped 
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from Colonel Worthley's ſervant. By ſome 
hints which he overheard, he got a ſuſpicion of 
the truth; and having demanded them, read 
enough to enflame him, in the manner I have 
deſcribed. Whilſt ſhe was recounting theſe par- 
ticulars, an open note was delivered me ; the 
more (I imagine) to inſult me, by making my 
diſgrace public to the ſervants. Theſe were 
the heart-rending words: 


© Ungenerous, diſſolute creature! unleſs thou 
* wouldſt that I ſhould curſe thee from my fight, 
“and houfe, leave it within this hour: thy huſ- 
* band (as he inſolently ftites himſelf) ſhall be 
* ſent where he can never more behold thee.-— 
* Thy uncle thou haſt diſobliged ; beſides, he 


A dares not receive thee: go then, thou great 


* diſhonour- to my name, ſeek the good Mrs. 
* 'Worthley, the mother of thy ſeducer, and 
* hide thy guilt in ebſcurity. Theſe are the 
commands of your enraged father,” 


It was in obedience to them (dreadful as they 
were | ) that I threw myſelf on yours, and the 
Farl's protection; though I could not prevAll on 
my feet to carry me from the houſe, until ano- 
ther, and (if - poſſible) more cruel meſſage was 
lent me by my mother. All perplexed, I 
know not what Fam to hope from my uncle; my 
father's words were, That I had diſobliged him. 
hut then again does he not ſay, That he 
dares not receive me? and what ſhould this me- 
nace mean, if my more than parent were not 
inclined to 'mercy ? This uncertainty and 
fear of the worſt prevented me from going di- 
rectly to Audley-caſtle. To whom then could 
Lo properly apply, as to your kind father _ 
ne 3 elf, 
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ſelf, for a refuge to my diſtreſs? till my uncle's 
anger is ſoftened by compaſſion, and he re-in- 
ſtates me in his affection. | 

Thus was the whole day ſpent ; ſhe in re- 
peating, I in liſtening to her agreeable, yet dif- 
treſſing recital. Do you aſk how I managed to 
recollect all I have written? That you may not 
think I could command ſupernatural ailiſtance, 1 
will make you miſtreſs of my art. Having left 
Lady Frances to her repoſe, though it was late, ! 
began my firſt letter ; and finding incidents flow 
faſter than my pen could tranſcribe, taking the 
hint from her L2dyſhip, I finiſhed that I was 
about, then minuted particulars of the whole. 

I flept but a few hours, and getting up before 
Lady Francis's bell rung, wrote down to Mrs. 
Worthley's manuſcript. Here I was at a loſs, 
my treacherous memory having played the tru- 
ant, and left me without warning. However, 
that ſhe might no#carry off all my riches, leaving 
me quite a bankrupt, I reſolved to apply for re- 
dreſs to her Ladyſhip; and was juſt then told by 
Johnſon, whom I had ordered to attend her, that 
the had been riſen near an hour, but hearing | 
was writing, would not have me interrupted. 
So cloſing my letter, and tapping gently at her 
door, I was immediately admitted. Any thing 
half ſo lovely, half ſo enchantingly majeſtic as 
ſhe appeared to me at that inſtant, had J never 
before ſeen. Sleep, all- healing fleep, had given 
her new beauties, and tinged her ſnowy ſkin with 
purer vermillion than art and labour together 
could have beſtowed on their moſt aſſiduous vota- 
ries. Her dreſs was negligently becoming, 
put on as if ſhe only thought it neceſſary, not 
ornamental.——It was a fine white muſlin neg- 
ligee, wrought in Dreſden ſprigs ; fancied with 
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elegance, and chiefly of her own performance. — 
Her hood, ruffles, and handkerchief, were all 
made of Bruſſels lace, ſetting off to advantage 
the natural clearneſs of her complexion. In 


ſhort, as Milton ſays, 


Grace was in all her ſteps, heaven in her eye, 
In every geſture dignity and love.— 


If this quotation is a common one, let it be 
conſidered that not another deſcription can be 
found ſo beautifully expreſſive.— Yet, charming 
as I thought her, a certain air of melancholy 
was not to be concealed by the ſweet ſmile of af. 
fability playing about her face. So have I ſeen 
in a ſtill evening, when the all-chearing body 
that illuminates the earth is gradually finking be- 
hindeſome high hill, which for a few hours is to 
obſcure its brightneſs, juſt as he is about to leave 
us, as if recollecting ſome neglected ſpot, turn 
his departing looks, and with faint rays throw a 
ſhadowy kind of glory over it ; which, though 
pleaſing, 18 not enough to diſpe] the natural 
ſhade. —She gave us her company at breakfaſt in 
my father's library, declining her own drefling- 
room; aſſuring me ſhe, ſhould be unhappy, were 
ſhe to prevent my attendance on him. Beſides, 
continued ſhe, my dear Lady Lucy, I wiſh to 
renew thoſe thanks due to his kind, nay, I may 
lay, fatherly proteCtion.—-I ſaw a cryſtal tear rea- 
dy to ſtart from its orbit, and directly led her to 
him; ſo we breakfaſted together. —-On requeſt- 
ing her Ladyſhip's permiſſion to ſend my deareſt 
friend, whoſe character ſhe greatly admires, the 
many viciſſitudes ſhe has paſſed, my requeſt was 
not only granted without a ſcruple, but a copy of 
Mrs. Worthley's manuſcript preſented me; ſo 
Ar} none 
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none of your acknowledgments to me, my dear, 
If any are owing, it is to Lady Frances; for had 
not this happened, ſomething leſs ſignificant muſt 
have been the fubje& of my ſcribblings.—Ano- 
ther letter, and I ſhall return to my own non- 
ſenſe ; hike a ſchool-boy, who by ſtrict applica- 
tion, learns: to pronounce, with tolerable pro- 
priety, a ſentence out of Tully, or Horace; but 
take the book from him, and he dwindles into 
his former ſtupidity, with as much eaſe, as will 


on 
| Your real friend 
and humble ſervant, 


Lucy WALTON. 


Lady Lucy WALTON to Miſs HAMILTON, 


in continuulion. 


WEE my dear, I think I need not remind 
| you that Lady Frances has now been 


with us one whole day, and this the morning of 
a ſecond ; that is, ſuppoſtng. me to write the oc- 


currences at the very time they happened, and 


not a fortnight after, which is really the caſe.-— 
As I know you wiſh me to be circumſtantial in 
this intereſting part of my relation, you ſhall ſee 
how ready I will be in obeying you. We were 
all ſitting at table, that is Lady Frances, m 

father, and ſelf, the cloth being juſt removed, 
when Mr. Wallace, my father's ſteward, fe- 


turned from Suſſex. W conſterna- 
| tion 
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tion was ſo great on the meſſage being delivered, 
| which my father obſerving, went to his library, 
and ordered Mr. Wallace to be ſent to him. 
What, Lady Lucy! ſaid the dear agitated ſuffer- 
er, what will become of me, if my uncle refuſes. 
to receive me Then lifting up her hands, good 
God ! continued ſhe, perhaps my huſband too 
may be torn from me. But could my father 
mean quite ſo cruelly as he threatened ? Do you 
think, Madam, he really intended to make me 
ſo very wretched A uſed numberleſs perſuaſions 
to calm her-lears ; repreſenting that letter of the 
Duke's to be entirely the workings of a ſudden 
paſſion, too furious for a long continuance ; which 
once ſubſided, nature, that could not be oblite-- 
rated (though it might be for a time ſuppreſſed) 
would in the midſt of dark proſpects ſtrike out a 
gleam of light, to make her happy. My fa- 
ther did not leave us many minutes in ſuſpence; 
but not ſeeing any letter in his hand, and her 
Ladyſhip's terror increaſing, I began to fear a 
little at this, as I then thought it, bad ſymptom. . 
Though the event proved, that what we fhort- 
ighted? mortals look on as ſigns moſt prejudicial : 
to our hopes, often, by the aſſiſtance of time, 
ſhew themſelves altogether in our favour. — 
Prepare, Lucy, ſaid his Lordſhip, to receive an 
unexpected honour ; we ſhall have, within a few. 
hours, a noble and welcome  viſitor.-——Lord 
Henry, I exclaimed. Can it be my uncle! cri- 
ed Lady Frances, her colour changing as ſne 
ſpoke. It is, it is, he replied, who comes to 
bleſs you, Madam, to bleſs the darling of his. 
ſoul ——O my good Lord! ſtarting from her 
chair, and running almoſt into my father's arms, 
in frantic extacy, once more, once more tell me 


that he comes; and comes to pardon me. In- 
& deed 
ce > £2 
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of ſo much innocence ? 
fluttered, that I imagined it would be improper 
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deed, indeed he does, repeated my father; for 


is it poſſible he can be obdurate to the pleadings 
After this, ſhe fo 


for her to ſee Lord Henry as ſoon as he arrived. 
My father too being of the ſame opinion, we 
agreed to keep it ſecret, till his Lordſhip by a 
kindaneſſage, ſhould ſtill her doubts, and enable 


her to ſtand before him with ſome degree of com- 


Poſure : all that Mr. Wallace could inform us, 


was, that Lord Henry, on reading the letter he 
carried from Lady Frances, ordered his chariot 


to be got ready early the next morning ; but that 
being countermanded, his coach was at the door 


by break of day. His Lordſhip would have ſent 


one of his own ſervants, to appriſe us of his in- 


tentions, that Mr. Wallace might not be too 


much fatigued ; but this goed old man (who has 
been in my father's ſervice thirty years) is ſo in- 
defatigable, that nothing to him wears that face, 
which would retard the execution of his Lord's 
commands. It was fix o'clock when my fa- 
ther, who had left us to ſee Lord Henry, accor- 
ding to our plan, came into the room. I had 
in his abſence been trying to leſſen Lady Frances's 
uneaſineſs, and not without ſucceſs ; but when 
his Lordſhip, though in the moſt gentle manner, 
broke to her the arrival of her uncle, all theſe 
promiſing appearances again gave way to her ap- 
prehenſions. Excellent Lady Frances! ſaid 
he, baniſh theſe racking ſuſpicions, which you 
have no reaſon to entertain. Lord Henry is im- 
patient to claſp you to his boſom : ſo is Mrs. 
Worthley. Mrs. Worthley! Mrs. Worthley 
both in one voice ; for you cannot conceive my 
pleaſure at hearing ſhe was come with him. 


Then indeed am I forgiven, ſhe ſaid. Lead me, 
| $5 my 
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my Lord, lead me to them; but help, dear La- 
dy Lucy, to thank my ſecond benefactor, con- 
deſcendingly kiſſing his hand. Surely 1 muſt 
have been very faulty, that I ſhould thus tremble 
to appear before a judge, who in humble compa- 
riſon, like that of heaven, is mercy itſelf. The 
room where we then were being diſtant from 
that in which was Mrs. Worthley and Lord 
Henry, I ſtepped before to pay them my com- 
pliments, deſigning, if I ſaw it neceſſary, to hint 
ſomething of Lady Frances's apprehenſive timi- 
dity ; but happily found no ſuch caution want- 


ing. His Lordſtip ſaluted and called me the 
preſerver of his child. I cannot poſitively fay I 
did not return his ſalute, being fo tranſported at 
hearing him ſpeak with ſuch tenderneſs of Lady 
Frances, and ſo prepared to love him, that I 
could not find terms to expreſs my ſatisfaction. 
Mrs. Worthley had an equal ſhare in my eſteem, 
and inſtead of ſaluting her with form, I threw it 
all aſide, embracing her as I ſhould have done 
my Juliet, or any other valuable friend. Now I 
warrant you would have given one of your ſmart- 
eſt lovers to have been in my ſituation. I allow 
you might, and no dear purchaſe ; for the ſmart- 
eſt are often the moſt unworthy, of which poor 
dir Colin Fancourt is a living witneſs. But no 
more of him ; for I know his name 1s your aver- 
lion. Lord bleſs me ! how have I wandered from 
Lady Frances ! My father (though a little gouty) 
| would nat have you think, has been all this time 
leading her Ladyſhip to us. Before I had been 
in the room two minutes, ſhe was received with 
open arms by hei uncle; ruſhing into them to 
hide a confuſion, which her downcaſt eye, and 
tiuſhed cheek, ſhewed to be ſtill predominant. 
My father withdrew; I ſaw with what * 
an 


* 
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and intended to follow him; yet I own with re- 
- luctance: for I long'd to be a ſpectator (tho' ar 
unneceſſary one) of an interview, in which my 
heart was fo much engaged. 

the arms of the generous Lord Henry, taken into 
the expanded ones of the good Mrs. Worthley, 
I was then going to leave them; but Lady Fran- 
ces coming to me, faid, Don't leave me, my 


draw on me that pardon, which I ſee my deareſt 


hold from me. No, my child, I cannot, will not 
withhold it; for well I know my ſweet girl muſt 
have been hardly uſed, or ſhe could never have 
offended.— Indeed, indeed ſhe has; ſaid 
your Lucy, all, all overjoy'd ; and permit me to 
tell your Lordſhip, that I ſhould never have gone 


ed as Mr. Worthley offer'd himſelf for my pro- 
tector, when deprived of ſuch a one as her Lady- 
ſhip had been deprived of. You cannot imagine 
how gratefully this was accepted : Mrs. Worthley 
gave me a ſpeaking look. Enough, Lord Henry 
faid, enough, my. good. young. Lady ; 'his manly 
countenance full of ineffable compaſſion; Em- 
brace your daughter, Madam, ſpeaking to Mrs. 
Worthley ; as ſuch receive her from my -hand. 
Bleſs, bleſs the hour! ſhe cry'd, merciful God! 

—and' Lady Frances having thrown her arms 
about. her neck, tears for ſome moments ſupplied 
the place of words. Never was I ſo deeply affect- 
ed, and can ſcarcely refrain from them, as it 
comes freſh to my memory. Lord. _ folded 
them together in his arms. Let me, ſaid he, thus 
congratulate the worthy mother, the hapf) 
daughter. Lady Frances fell at his gen210 


feet, to thank him. And, O ſweet, but awful 
| ſight! 


She was, from 


dear, kind friend; but join your ſolicitations to. 


uncle, my father, my prote dor, will not with- 


through half her trials, had a mam ſo nobly mind- 


r 
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ght! down by her ſide, dropped the venerable 
Mrs. Worthley. Suffer me thus, ſhe would 
have ſaid, but both at once (for I could not help: 
aſſiſting in it) lifted her from the ground. 

This, Madam, ſaid he, is too much; you 
have diſtreſs'd mg. Rife,. my Fanny; is this ne- 
ceſſary? F have done nothing for you O my. 
indulgent parent! are mercies like theſe nothing?“ 
what then deſerves a name? Is ſuch a pift 
nothing? ſaid Mrs. Worthley, holding out the- 
hand of Lady Frances. Am TI not permitted to 
call this lovely creature my child? Are theſe, my 
Lord, nothing? but now indeed my load of obli- 
gations is become too heavy for my poor ſtrength 
to ſupport. What J can never return, that 
Power will, to whom my prayers ſhall be offer'd. 
If, aniwer'd his Lordſhip, you have pleaſure: 
in the title of her mother, it is by the divine per- 
miſſion of that power you enjoy it; then waſte not 
your acknowledgments on me, for the little his 
mercy has left me to perform. As to you, my 
Fanny, who have ſtolen a right to the affection of 
the beſt of women, I can only ſay the richneſs of 
the prize palliates your fault, it being a temptati- 
on few that love virtue, and merit, could have 
withſtood. Methinks I have them now before 
me, as I write ; the happy reconciliation effected, 
and your Lucy ſharing their careſſes. My vani- 
ty was certainly awaken'd by the praiſes of theſe 
good people, and for ſome moments I thought my- 
klf generous, kind, tender, and a thouſand other 
charming epithets, by which I was accoſted ; but 
reflection has ſince ſtepped in to warn me that 
they came from hearts, where no other ſenti- 
ments could obtrude themſelves. Something 


vas yet wanting to Lady Frances's joy, which 
| her: 
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her uncle perceiving, ſoon compleated. For 
one thing, my dear, ſaid he, ſmiling, I have not 
yet forgiven you. Tell it me then, my Lord, 
ſhe rephed, and I will endeavour by my peni- 


tence to atone for the offence. ="There is no 


need, Fanny, he return'd, for that ſerious air; 


you will not long remain under my diſpleaſure ; 


I am only ſurpriz'd you merited the leaſt appea- 


rances of it. Come, my good girl, why has your 


tongue refuſed that queſtion, which your eyes 


have often repeated ſince my arrival?——Thus 


embolden'd, my dear Sir, bluſhing with de- 


light, I would fay-—— What would my Fanny? 


or ſhall I be the interpreter of her thoughts !— 
You atk me, continued he, ſeeing her ſilent, the 
reaſon Colonel Worthley 1s not of our party. Am 


I right, my dear? tell me ſincerely.— O my 


generous, kind uncle] you cannot miſinterpret 
them. Having ſucceeded fo well in this, pro- 
ceeded he, I ſhall go on in my divinations; but 
firſt J anſwer, that he ſet out for Parkgate the 


day after his marriage, and immediately embark'd. 
Had he been with us, I am convinced' nothing 


could have with-held him from you. Your next 
enquiries are due to- his health' and ſpirits, both 


which were, at the time he left the caſtle, well 


as you could wiſh them. Is there any thing 


beſides, my child, can yet aſk? Again ſhe bluſſ'd, 
and ſigh'd. 


I ſee my girl has one more queſ- 
tion which I will try to find. Perhaps ſhe thinks 


Charles leſs dear to me now, than before he was 


all her own. —— Will my uncle permit me to 
hope, that he did not leave England laden with 
your diſpleafure, but ſhares your pardon with me; 


then will my happineſs be compleated. Let it 
be ſo then, ſaid he; for know that the fon of my 
ED friend, 
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blood from which it receives its warmth. 
turning to me, many apologies are due to Lady 


never be able to return this debt 
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friend, the huſband of my Fanny, is dear to this 


heart (laying his hand on his breaſt) as the vital 
And 


Lucy, for having ſo long intruded on her friendly 


patience, in thus talking of our own affairs. But 


let us ſeek the good Earl; I know he will rejoice 
in our joy. Indeed, my Fanny, I fear we ſhall 
ſaying 


which, we all went into the garden, where my fa- 


ther was walking. Lady Frances offer'd Mrs. 


Worthley her arm: I with'd to be equally happy; 
and ſtepping on the other ſide, ſhe kindly accept- 
ed mine. Thus did we lead her between us, 


Lord Henry going beſore, to my father; whoſe 
dear ſympathizing heart became a ſharer in the ge- 


neral ſatisfaction. Surely, Mrs. Worthley 
has been remarkably handſome, or, if I am de- 
ceived, the partiality with which her mind makes 
me regard her perſon, muſt be the cauſe of my 


deception. This is ſometimes the caſe; for 


where one ſees eminent perfections or imperfecti- 
ons, in either caſe our favourable or unfavourable 
opinion takes root, yielding to the former entire 
applauſe, to the latter entire diſapprobation : and 
oiten, through the ſtrength of oyr prepoſleſſions, 
we can fancy beauties in the one, without a real 
foundation, and as often overlook in the other 

ſomething deſerving our eſteem. But to avoid 
alike both extreams, I conſtitute my Juliet, Har- 
riet, and Charlotte, joint arbitratrices between 
my judgment and partiality, without a doubt but 


the firſt will be honourably acquitted. 


She is of a fine height, and if ſhe does not car- 
ry herſelf quite ſo ere, as I have ſeen ſome ma- 
trons do, laden with the burthen of ſo many 
heavy years, yet her movement is ſo eaſy, and 

| withal 
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but let me have all your opinions ſoon as this ma 


ter; and only told us, he had not the leaſt hope 
of ever effecting a reconciliation ; ſaying a thou 
ſand fond things to diminiſh Lady Frances's con 


thy proud waves be ftay'd.” —How unlike t 
theſe malignant ſpirits, who are pleaſed with tor 


withal ſo ſtrikingly graceful, that it immediately 
engages your attention. Nothing reſerv'd, no- 
thing forbidding in her countenance, to deter the 
young and thoſe of inferior (few are there ef ſu- 
perior) underftanding, from gaining by her con 
verſation. Her mind is the ſeat of reſignation, 
and her mild eye continually invites us to learn 


the precepts of that power. Her features, tho 


not regular, are perfectly agreeable, by having 
the angel expreſs'd in them; and you could al! 
moſt fancy her own ſilver hair to be a ſurround 
ing glory. Then, my dear, a hand and arm 
that for ſhape and lovelineſs, I never ſaw equall'd i 
She has worn a ſlight half mourning eve 
ſince the Colonel's death; and when I ſaw her 
was dreſs*d elegantly, without Tace or jewels He 
linen, to a night-gown of light grey ſattin, might 
have been calPd plain, were it not for a narrov 
filk fringe ſown at the edge, which had quite a pl 
pretty effect on a woman of her years. — Ane 
now, Juliet, don't keep my cauſe long in hand 


terial point 1s decided. | 

Lord Henry waited-on the Duke the morning 
after he came to town; but met a diſpleaſing re 
ception : the particulars he forbore -repeatin 
through great tenderneſs of his brother's charac 


cern on this occaſion. ——1 wiſh every angry per 
ſon could be only their own tormenters, and kee 
theſe deſtructive paſſions within their own bo 
ſoms; it being ſaid to them, as to the ſea, Hi 
ther ſhalt thou go, and no further ; and here ſha 


turin 
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turing others, 1s a philoſopher I have ſomewhere 
read of, who was caught beating himſelf. Sur- 
the vriz'd, his friend aſk'd the occaſion; and was 
anſwer d he was correcting an angry man. 
Lord Henry having important affairs that call'd 
him into Suſſex, we parted with infinite regret 
on all ſides. Lady Frances engaging me:to write 
to her often.—Now tell me, good Mrs. Went- 
worth, dear Harriot, and Charlotte, do you think 
any other perſon can boaſt two ſuch amiable cor- 
reſpondents, as are your Juliet and her Ladyſhip ? 
Mrs. Worthley,. on being told I knew the 
particulars of her life, and the verſes written by 
ber daughter coming on the tapis, promis'd to 
olige me with a copy of them. Which I this 
morning received; with it a ſweet grateful letter 
ighü om Lady Frances. 
One thing I had almoſt forgot, that gives me 
te leaſure; her Ladyſhip has taken the poor girl, 
And rho aſſiſted her, and was diſcharg'd from the 
Duke's for that reaſon, to wait on her own per- 
on: I. think. the compaſſionate creature merits 
he reward ſhe meets. A letter, Johnſon! Yes 
ind adeed, ſhe gives me one from your dear ſelf, and 
bear lay down my pen to read it. 


XEXEXTEX EX EXEXTET ENI 


Miſs HAMILTON to Lady Lucy WALTON. 


TOW may J almoſt venture to pronounce my 
heart free from envy ; but ſtop, Juliet; 
ze not too partially of yourſelf ; is it not the 
Wind that you admire, and love, on whom theſe 
aiſes are beſtow'd ? therefore firſt hear them 
given 


creature) that your virtues are reflected back on 
her. If others call it vanity, it is no more than 
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given to a rival, from a lover, and it you feel the 
ſame pleaſure, then ſay you have eſcaped that 
fiend. —Here is my aunt, Mr. Temple, Harriet, 
and Charlotte, for ever finding out ſomething 
new to admire in you.— O! could you then ſee 
how your proud Juliet brides, thinking (filly 


I do myſelf; it is an original fin, very hard to be 
rooted from the female mind ; and that the othe 
ſex has not quite weeded it from theirs, Mr, 
Bloomer gives convincing proofs. —He dined with 
us laſt "Thurſday But before I ſay more of 
him, I muſt tell you, That was the day when 
Charlotte converted the fond lover into the happy 
huſband. Such now is Mr. Temple. His bride. 
inſiſted on its being kept private for ſome time, 
and in complaiſance to her, it was managed ſo 
ſecretly, that it is not yet miſtruſted. She ws 
prevented from great part of her thoughtfulnels, | 
on the ſtate ſhe had juſt enter'd, by the company 


of two gentlemen, whoſe characters are oppoſites, 
never to be reconciled. Mr. Bloomer one; ] 
but before I name the other, pray recollect a per- I 
ſon you have often remark'd for a bluntnels, WF © 
which tho? he does not ſay any thing to offend, WW 
yet his boiſterous manner keeps you in continual v 


dread. He enters a Lady's drawing- room 
with the ſame eaſe he would his kennel ; and 
ſeems to conſider it as no other, being always a. 
tended with a number of his four-footed friend, 
whom he familiarly introduces to you; and in- 
deed appears more converſant in their language, 
than that of any intelligent Being. Now after 
this deſcription, if you don't think on Mr. Mat- 
tin, ſay I am an unſkilful painter. This gentl- 


man has lately honour'd me with an ofter to , 


and Lady Caroline & e 129 


the head of his pack; but I ſhould have fo 
many rivals, that upon my word I cannot accept 
it. At preſent there is a Pointer and Greyhound, 
that he ſays tenderer things to, than to me, tho” 
not his wife. — This unaccountable creature tell; 
me, when ever I reject him, which is often ten 
times in a day, that he can follow a chaſe twenty 
ears, and will not pay me a worſe compliment 
than he ſhould a fox or a ſtag : and I once aſſu- 
red him, that tho' he ſhould purſue me twenty 
and ten, I would, like his favourite animal, an- 
ſwer for eſcaping all his toils. He ſcem'd rather 
pleaſed than repuls'd, by this reply; and vow'd, 
if at laſt he could have a girl of my ſpirit in the 
chaſe, it would anſwer all his trouble. Was 
there ever ſuch a bear-like man? I was vex'd 
that he intruded on us this happy Thurſday. Char- 
lotte appear'd confuſed, when his ſervant ſaid he 
intended dining here ; till I convinced her, if ſhe 
kept her own ſecret, his penetration would never 
diſcover it. But in order to blind him the more 
effectually, you muſt, my dear, remove that ring. 
Mr. Temple being preſent, took her hand, ſay- 
ing, let me, my love, as I this morning placed it 
on your finger, again take poſſeſſion of it. Who, 
Miſs Hamilton, will affirm that gold cannot con- 
vey any real happineſs? when this little hoop has 
om made me feel as much joy as the heart is capable 
nd of ſuſtaining— Lou, Sir, replied I, who ſo well 
at- WJ can diſtinguiſh its intrinſic value, certainly de- 
ids, ſerve it. But had my couſin beſtow'd herſelf on 
in- ſuch a lover as mine, which we are by and by to 


© - R—_—_ _ ©” 7 


| 
SS ww 


ve, bee, it would have been throwing a pearl before 
frer I a (wine. —Has not your Ladyſhip obſerv'd, that 
la- often, when we are ſpeaking or thinking of a per- 


le- bon, one immediately ſees him? So, no ſooner 
obe did I mention the word ſwine, then Mr. Martin 
| H made 


ow” 
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made his appearance in tip-top ſpirits ; tho' his, 
when at the loweſt ebb, are much too boiſterous 
for any other place than the open fields, where 
he chiefly inhabits. ——He had ſcarcely paid us 
his uſual compliments, before we were made 
partakers of his morning diverſion. Bleſs me! 
what hills did we not in imagination aſcend |! five- 
bar gates could not obſtruct our ſpeed. We had 
juſt forded a large river, when the door open'd, 
and in was uſhered Mr. Bloomer. We all roſe 
from our ſeats, which did not occaſion him a lit- 
tle diſcompoſure ; beſides numberleſs apologies, 
which he certainly would have ſpared, had he 
known how dear they were to coſt him. A ſpa- 
niel, who had lain under his maſter's chair came 
out, and ſeeming to think he would not be behind 
hand in complaiſance, fawned at his feet, and ta- 

king thoſe gentle pats he received, with the 
words, leave me beaſt, for encouragement, leap- 
ed firſt on his waiſtcoat, then on his coat; which 
being white, with a bugle and ſpangled trimming, 
you might (to borrow his maſter's words) have 
traced him on it. The reſiſtance he made was 
ſo weak, that the dog could not be prevailed on 


. to leave him. Looking on his waiſtcoat, and 


there ſeeing the marks of Rover's feet too plainly 
Imprinted, it immediately raiſed his colour; and 
drawing on one glove, he ventur'd to take him 
by the paw, and throw him at a diſtance, —Mr. 
Martin (who had done nothing but ſtare, and 
wink at us to obſerve him) on ſeeing this inſult 
offer'd to his deareſt friend, turn'd the contemp- 
tuous look he had before worn, into one all anger. 
What the devil, ſaid he, are you afraid of a 
dog? By my ſoul, mine are all better bred than 
to purſue ſuch game as you. At the ſame time 


calling it to him with a halloo, ſwore a great 
3 | oath, 
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bath, be ſhould have his bones broke for attempt- 


ing to kill a chicken. Mr. Bloomer made no 
anſwer to this witticiſm: either, that he was too 
much diſcompes'd, or had perhaps a ſtill more 
dreadful idea of the maſter, than the enemy he 
had juſt eſcaped. A ſummons to dinner again 


fat every thing on a right footing; and the re- 


ſentment Mr. Martin had .expreſs'd againſt the 
beau, was now levelled at a piece of beef placed 
next him.—But enough, and too much, of theſe 
contraſted characters. Mr. Temple intends tak- 
ing his wife to town next week; I am to be of 
their party. But Harriet ſtays with my aunt; 
ſhe cannot part with all her girls. at the ſame 
ume. Harriet bids me tell your Ledyſhip, it is 
a great mortification to be'left behind; for it was 


no ſmall inducement to her to ſuffer a young ſiſ- 


ter to go firſt, that ſhe might have the pleaſure 
of parading it at the tea-table in form, at leaſt a 
month; but will try, ſhe ſays, to leſſen her mis- 
fortune, by being a frequent viſitant of Lady 
Rachel Ivy's ; where ſhe ſhould be ſure to fee 
iormality in all its charms. Do, my dear, while 
| fly to Lady Lucy. Next Friday will be our 
ateſt time here. Mr. and Mrs. Temple petition 
me to be with them; I tell them, No, I cannot 
de in the ſame town with you, and ſeparated b 

a ſtreet, Of how many things fhall we have to 
chat! and how much of your time ſhall I take 
up! tho” not of the ſame opinion as Mr. Peck- 
worth; who will not allow that two girls can 
converſe together for any time, unleſs love is the 
ſubject. I know not how far you are gone in this 
'&flon; for my part, I am quite a novice ; having 
never ſeen that man to whom I could reſign my 
| BA liberty : 
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Tet my Charlotte receive the warm congratulati- 


fluous. I have now but one thing to allay my 


Jam to embrace my Juliet. No, my dear; it b 


received; particularly by her happy, and iner. 


preſſibly obliged 


liberty: but pray that you may, in one whip 
bears the name of | 


Wour grateful, Bonour'd, 
and affefionate, 
JurIiET HAMlL rox. 


Welcome, welcome, my beloved friend; wel- 
come, my dear Mrs. Temple; on which name 


ons that flow from a heart exulting in her happi- 
neſs. Tell Mr. Temple, that where there is ſo 
great a certainty. of his, wiſhes would be ſuper- 


joy, which is the abſence of my dear. Harriet, 


Why ſhould I not enjoy the happineſs of ſeeing 
.her with you? but no more—the obſtacle you 


have mention'd, muſt be inſurmountable. Don't 
think I will be content with the time fixed, when 


my determinꝭd reſolution to meet her at Wind- 
ſor, and conduct her where ſhe. will be joyfully 


-Lucy W ALTON. 
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VISION of the SEASONS. 
By Miſs WoRTHLEY. 


Incloſed to Miſs WENTWORTH. * 


NAN ought afford more gentle calm delight, 
Than roſy breezes uſhering in the night |! 
When flow advancing to the-vocal ſounds 
Of the loud thrufh, that from each dale rebounds. 
Pleas'd with this thought, the ev'ning drawing on, 
And proſpects gilded by the ſetting ſun, - 
O'er flow'ry lawns I ruminating ttray'd ; * 
Nor by the ſtill- approaching night diſmay'd. 
Huſh'a was the air, bright the expanded view; 
Sleep ſeal'd my eyes, but dreams my walk renew. 
Fancy conducts me to a verdant plain, 
Where nature revell'd, and new ſcaſons reign. 
When lol before my doubting fight there ſtood 
A pleafing form;. the genius of the wocd. 
Pointing treſh beauties to my wand”ring view, 
Where'er I trod preſenting ſomething new. 
Now cloſe attendant at my fide he ſtands, 
On a green knole, whoſe height the vale commands: 
| Glowing beneath with various poſies crown'd ; 
And ſhrubs of many a hue, that ſtrew'd the ground. 
High on the midſt there ſtood a cool retreat ; 
Round it tranſparent waves alternate beat, 
Whoſe ſoft meanders murmuring glide along, 
And added ſweetneſs to the linnet's ſong. 
LulPd by the found, I ſtrict attention paid, 
Till my conductor ſmiling on me ſaid, 
H 3 Take 
The reader may turn to the Spectator, N ® 425. 
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* Take your eye off this ſcene, with me prepare 
* To trace the revolutions of a year. 
* Obſerve how time goes by in rapid flight, 
And pals'd us once, for ever leaves our ſight, 
See how it hovers ; catch the fleeting hour; 
Nor let dull laſſitude deſtroy thy power,” 
Then from his robe a ſilver wand he drew, 
And wav'd it thrice; and thrice a trump he blew, 
Magic the call, and heard through all the plain; 
It ſtraight was cover'd with a blooming train 
Of chearful Months, in richeſt liv'ries dreſs'd, 
Whole preſence fill'd with joy my anxious breaſt, 
Alliſt me, every Muſe, inſpire my lays, 
Lend all your ſkill, and teach me how to praiſe, 
In ſtrains of muſic, and in ſtrains of love, 
The youth that led them o'er the Cyprian grove: 
Graceful he ſeem'd, tho' yet but young in years, 
Scarce to his ſhoulders reach'd his auburn hairs; 
ExaCteſt ſymmetry his face expreſs'd; _ 
A childiſh ſweetneſs all his ſmiles confeſs'd. 
None but divineſt hands his ſhape could frame, 
Soft was his voice, and Spring the charmer's name. 
His leaſt perfection, as he onward drew, 
Receiv'd new grace, and into beauty grew. 
Sprightly as nymphs, who on May morn advance, 
To meet their ſhepherds in the feſtive dance: 
Serene as air when only Zephyr's breeze 
Waits the light gale thro' aromatic trees, 
A robe of white his ſlender limbs encloſe, 
Where ev'ry flow'r in ſplendid order blows. 
- And firſt were rang'd where moſt conſpicuous ſeen, 
Mix'd here and there with tufts of budding green, 
The pale-ey'd Cowſlip, Pink, and Daffodil; 
The Snowdrop, Eglantine, and bright Jonquil. 
His brows were with a gaudy chaplet bound, 
| Of new blown Roſes in the valley found ; wha 
| | hi 
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Whilſt gay Narciſſus did his hand adorn, 


As fables tell us, to high fortune born, 
Once a lov'd youth, but lov'd, alas! in vain; 
Nymphs hopeleſs pin'd, and hopeleſs own'd the 
ain; | 

For Woman charms he hurnt, with fatal fame, 
Conſum'd his perion, but retain'd his name. 
All nature blooming Spring's approaches greet 
Primroſe and Violets rife beneath his feet. 
On this hand Flora, ſweet celeſtial maid, 
In mild angelic innocence array'd ; | 
On that, Vertumnus ſtood, with bloſſoms crown'd; 
ln filken robes his limbs were lightly bound. 
he colour changeable, of fineſt hue, 
Which ſhew'd the wearer to be moſt untrue. 
Darkneſs, methought, her ſable curtain ſpread, 
And clouds of night hung threat*ning o'er my head. 
Muſt I no more, I cry'd, behold thy fight ! 
O glorious Spring! deteſted envious night! 
Ungrateful man, I heard a voice return, 
Vou fancied ill, for want of real, mourn. 
This way, blind mortal, turn thy wand'ring eyes; 
And ſtraight he pointed to the ambient ſkies. 

Wh loom was diſpers'd, the moon led forth her train + 
e, WH Of ſtarry hoſts, and brighten'd all the plain. 
Her friendly beams diſcover'd to my ſight, 
A man whoſe armour gave a double light, 
Clad in bright ſteel : gigantic in his ſize, 
His tow'ring head did almoſt touch the ſkies ; 
His unſheath'd ſword he ſnatches from his ſide : 
L aſk the cauſe : my genius thus reply'd, 
know you not Mars, of war the mighty God? 
Him nations honour, Kings obey his nod: 
This bold uſurper loudly does maintain 
\ forward right in Spring's attendant train, 
Whoſe fight is fatal to the peaceful hind, 
as wolves to ſheep, or hawks to feather'd kind. 
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By him are all their pleaſing views o'ercatt ; 
They fly before him, frighted at his blaſt : 
But lo! obedient to his fierce command, 
Some back return, and form a dreadful band : 
The crics of war in louder ſhouts reſound, 


VW hilt limbs of mangl'd herces ſtrew the ground. 


With gory ſtep he proudly ſtrides the plain, 
And each fair ſhrub he ſtamps with purple tain ; 
In ſmiles of vengeance gluts his cruel eyes, 
Nor heeds the orphans tears or widows cries, 
At his approach e'en Spring his charms doth hide, 
And flowers freſn blooming droop beneath his fide; 
Nature herſelf wears a dejected air, 

And, big with horror, drops the pitying tear, 

I would have i poke ; but ſtraight a beauteous band 


Prevents my words : in mute ſurprize J ſtand, 


Venus in ſmiling looks herſelf confeſs'd ; 


Put chiefly was diſtinguith'd from the reſt 

By little loves, that hover'd in the air, 

Ready with fragrant wreaths to deck her hair. 
Mars at her preſence wiſely left the field ; 

For well he knew ſhe'd power to make him yield: 
The heroine he ſaw with conqueſt crown'd 
Her never-erring ſhafts moſt ſurely wound. 

No ornaments ſhe wore but native charms ; 
Theſe were her beſt and moſt reſiſtleſs arms: 
In her right hand a globe ſhe poiſing held, 
That partly by her ceſtus was conceal'd, 

And in her left a golden ſceptre bore : 

High with rich gems was wrought the poliſh'd ore, 
Attendant Graces move about the fair, 

Their girdles loos'd, and negligent their air ; 


. Striking their feet to muſic's magic ſound, 


With arms entwin'd they danc'd the ſprightl 
round, 
In order next three meſſengers appear; 


They bring glad tydings, that the ſummer's 755 | 
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Equal their ſway, alike in ſhape and grace; 


But no ſimilitude in either's face. 
The firſt, with rough unpoliſh'd air expreſs'd 
Paſſions too ſtormy for ſo young a breaſt : 
His looks were rude, his voice a mighty ſound, 
And when he ſpoke, was heard like thunder round. 
Such untaught roughneſs ill I thought became 
Him, who was fent to ſpeak mild Summer's fame. 
When ſtraight my guide, obſervant of my ſoul, 
Addreſs'd me thus, and thus explain'd the whole. 
* Condemn not March, nor let thy doubting eyes 
* Miſlead thee, where no room is for ſurprize. 
Look at him well, now are his conflicts paſt, 
* See the calm beauties o'er his features caſt. 
When on thy ear his voice fo loudly broke, 
Twas nature's God directed what he ſpoke.” 
He ended here then mild as gentle dove, 
Whoſe feather'd pinions flutter in the grove, 
The ſweet majeſtic March appear'd to view, 
And clad in lovelineſs erect withdrew. 
So great the change, I wiſh'd his longer ſtay; 
Tho' for advancing April he made way: 
Who took his place with thouſand pleaſures fraught, 
And thouſand joys that in his looks he brought. 
Yet ſtill a cloud would ſometimes overveil 
The blooming beauties it could ne'er conceal, 
As tho? ſome ſecret forrow rack'd his breaſt, 
Which he with chearful ſmiles would have ſup- 
preſs'd: 

But vain he ſtrove, nor longer could diſguiſe; 
The ſhining tears fell trickling from his eyes, 
And lighted ſoftly on the pregnant flow'r, 
Preparing ſweetneſs from the ambroſial ſhow'r 
but inſtantly no trace of care was ſeen 

10 cloud his brow and ſoft attracting mien: 

xd in a ſmile of rapture and delight, 
lle gently turn'd, retreating from my ſight. 
Hs Soon 
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Soon as he went, with forward ſteps came on 

All-chearing May, that loves the warmer fun : 

Near to his ſide a laughing Cupid ſtood, 

Dipping his arrows in a filver flood ; 

And then in wanton play diſpers'd them round, 

Mongſt nymphs and ſhepherds, tripping on the 
ground. 

Some dance in lively meaſures o'er the plain, 

And ſome with merry pipe their joys maintain. 

But yet, methought, among the troops appear'd 

Some who. with downcaſt eyes their doubts de- 
clar'd, 

Left the kind nymphs they ſought might be un- 
true ; "IS 

Whilf ſome, with oaths made proteſtations new 

Of truth and love, that ſhould for ever laſt ; 

Thoſe the winds caught, and ſwift as thought 
they paſt. 

A form that does alike all hearts engage, 

In the full prime and vigour of his age, 

Next met my ſight, and meeting fixt it too: 

Ev'n now, methinks, I do the ſcene review. 

Aſſiſt me, memory, and back recall 

Each ſingle charm, and then deſcribe them all. 

A ruddy glow of health his cheek confeſs'd, 

Whillt ſparkling eyes his tenderneſs expreſsd, 

At once beſpoke him affable and kind, 

Rich in his tavour, richer in his mind, 

Short ſhining hair, black as the raven's wing, 

Or Chloe's locks, of which the poets ſing, 

Adorn'd his head, and added double grace 

To the reſplendent glories of his face. 

Such was his form when thro? a ſhady grove, 

In thouſand notes, he warbled ſongs of love. 

Still as he rov'd each ſhrub ſent out a breeze, 


And troops of Zephyrs *lighted from the a ; 
115 (ho 
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Who in their infant hands an engine bear, 
That ſcatters ſweets, and cools the ſcorching air. 
Now here, now there, in wanton mazes play'd; 
Still hover'd round, but never from him ſtray'd. 
Two lov'd companions walk'd on either ſide, 
By Summer dreſs'd in all its richeſt pride. 
Aurora firſt, with looks of bluſhing hue, 
And roſy fingers, dropping pearly dew ; 
Goddeſs of ſprightly morn, offspring of light, 
Gloom ſhe diſpels, and baniſhes the night ; 
With Nature's pencil paints the hill and lawn, 
And calls forth bloſſoms, with the early dawn: 
Her robe was modeſt gray, and careleſs hung, 
To guard her tender beauties from the ſun. 
Nor did gay Veſper yield inferior grace; 
Attractive pleaſures revel'd in her face. 
Her mantle ſplendent as the ſtarry ſkies, . 
Where azure, gold, and every colour vies, 
Hung loofe about her waiſt, and graceful flow'd, 
Which, as ſhe mov'd, a nameleſs grandeur ſnew'd. 
O had I Titian's pen, who finely drew 
The gay creation as it roſe to view, 
Then would I celebrate her matchleſs name, 
Then ſhould my Muſe rival great Virgil's fame :: 
He, Prince of Poets, charm'd th' attentive. 
throng, 

Who own'd th* enchanting muſic of his ſong. 
Lull'd by the found, their paſſions ſofter grew, 
Whilſt liſt' ning herds and flocks around him drew. 
But chiefly thee, gay Evening, mild, ſerene, 
Whoſe gentle airs inſpire the tender theme, 
Taught the ſweet bard to ſing thy filent reign, 
here every beauty rules the wide domain; 
Thee I invoke, to hear my rural ſong, 
And paint the glories that to thee belong. 
Come, my kind Genius, thus I boldly faid, 

iſt me to deſcribe this heav'nly maid, 

Whote 
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Whoſe form majeſtic ſhews from whence ſhe came: 
For ſure no earth can boaſt ſo fair a dame. 

He bow'd aſſent, and wav'd his pow'rful hand ; 
The great ideas ſtraight before me ſtand ; 
The fleecy clouds advance in light array, 

Call'd at their Monarch's voice, the God of day; 
In gorgeous pomp they all ſurround his throne, 
Painting with varied tints the high-arch'd dome; 
The bow of Iris, ſtretch'd from pole to pole: 
The grandeur of the fight ſurpriz'd my ſoul. 
'The bright-ey'd Veſper, cloath'd with light ap- 
pears, 

And bids the ſhepherds loſe their weary fears. 

At her command they tune the merry reed, 
Whilſt on the hills their ſheep delighted feed. 
Hark! from the wood the ſoftly-cooing dove, 
In mournful melody, laments her love ; 
And Philomel, in ſweeter louder ſtrains, 
Of her hard fate and cruel wrongs complains ; 
The thruſh, and ſoaring lark, then fhrilling ſing; 
Back to my mind paſt joy and youth they bring, 
With fad regret that all'thoſe hours were flown, 
Ne'er to be met with, never to return: 

Whilſt thus I ſtood, I heard a heav'nly voice, 
Who ſweetly cry'd, make happineſs thy choice; 
I'll teach thee how to reach the lofty ſkies, 
Where lamps on ſhining lamps for ever riſe, 
Fed with celeſtial fire, unfading flames ; 
'To them their great creator gives their names. 
Seel! ſee! faid ſhe; how glorious is the ſight 

Millions of worlds all govern'd by his light! 

Learn then, O man ! his mighty works to prize, 
And emulate the heights I bid thee riſe. 
The ſound ſtill vibrates on my raviſh'd ear; 
The voice of virtue ſpoke her preſence near. 
The ſcene now chang'd, but ſtill all gaily dawns; 


For ſprightly June came tripping o'er the oy 
n 
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And in his hand bore ſummer's balmy flow'rs, 
Pluck'd from the Eglantine and ſpicy bow'rs. 
Then follow'd cloſe, and in their footſteps trod, 
Ceres, attended by the ſylvan god; 
Ceres, whoſe brow with ripen'd wheat was bound, 
And Pan, that made th' harmonious pipe reſound. 
A ruſtic train, ready with nimble hands, 
Firſt bound the ſheaves that crown'd the yellow 
lands; 

Then join'd with Pan the revels of the plain, 
In merry ſong forgot their weary pain; 
Led by the oaten reed, they left the grove, 
And diſtant ſhouts their finiſh'd work approve. 
O happy ſwain! ſaid I, whoſe quiet reſt 
Nothing diſturbs, no guilty cares moleſt : 
Content is giv'n to thee, thou know'ſt her well; 
In humble cottages ſhe loves to dwell: 
There thou enjoy'ſt her, and, without controul, 
She ſheds her bleſſings o'cr thy homely bowl. 
Health, her companion, ever blithe and free, 
All her choice balſams has in ſtore for thee. 
O could I but enjoy thoſe gifts, I cry'd : 
Enjoy them then, my Genius ſoon reply'd ; 
For know, fond man, theſe are the gitts of heav'n, 
And where are moſt deſerv'd, are moſtly giv'n: 
But ſee, ſaid he, obſerve who now comes on, 
Ready to fink beneath the mid-day ſun. 
Then pointing to the covert of a wood, 
July and Auguſt near each other ſtood ; 
But ſeem'd with ſcorching heat to be oppreſt: 
in vain did Zephyr fan their burning breaſt. = 
The laſt of theſe attempting to have fled, | 
The dog-ſtar levell'd at his fainting head, | 
Loaded with fruits, which he could ſcarce ſuſtain ; | 
With flow and weary pace he left the plain : 
When inſtantly methought one came to view, 
hoſe hair was gray, mix'd with a jetty hue : 
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Around his loins a fading robe was bound, 
Much like to fallen leaves that ſtrew'd the ground; 
On which walk'd Plenty, healthful and ſerene; 
Fix'd on her head a wreath of ever- green; 
Whilſt from an horn with lib'ral hand ſhe pours 
The purple fruits and variegated flow'rs, 
Smiling Pomona held a cryſtal cup 

Of ſparkling cyder, riſing o'er the top; 

And Bacchus, in a chariot ſwiftly drawn,. 

By ſpotted tygers, paſs'd the verdant lawn ; 
Light-footed ſatyrs, fawns, and ſylvans ftray'd, 
Before the laughing God, and wanton play'd. 
Next after him September croſs'd the plain, 
And ſeem'd to promiſe a new ſpring again. 


The liv'ry of thoſe charming months he wore, 


And in his face their ſoft attractions bore, 

A Figure follow'd him, whoſe tawny ſhape 

Was dy'd with juices of the cluſt ring grape. 

In active vigour did he ſtrive to lofe 

The marks which age ſpread o'er his wrinkl' 
brows. 5 

But by a foil, that cloſe his ſteps purſu'd, 

He ſeem'd like one, who had his youth renew'd. 

This was pale Winter, who with tott'ring pace, 

Bent forward on, whom two ſupporters grace. 

From down his drooping head was ſeen to flow 

Long ſilver locks, that look'd like real ſnow, 

And hung about with thouſand cryſtal bells, 

Bearing fimilitude to icicles. 

A veſt bound cloſely round his body clung, 

Compos'd of furrs, with flakes of wool among, 

Yet did he feem ſo pinch'd, fo full of care, 

So meagre, ſo devoted to deſpair, 

That all relief I thought would come in vain, 

When his two friends with chat beguil'd his pats: 

Firſt Comus, God of revels and of joy, 


Boaſted his feſtivals would never. cloy. 


For 
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For thee, ſaid he, my choiceſt ſports I keep, 

Sweeter than purling rills, or bleating ſheep ; 

For thee ſoft muſic, dance, and ſong, I bring; 

Do joys like thefe attend the forward ſpring ? 

For thee my diſhes ſhall be richly ſtor'd; 

For thee my gen'rous wine ſhall crown the board ; 

For thee I'll form the dear bewitching dice; 

Thouſands to them ſhall fall a ſacrifice. 

Her charms the magic paper Hall unfold, 

And pour into thy lap her DY gold. 

Theſe, and as many other bleſſiñgs more, 

Have I for thee, my only friend, in ſtore. 

"Twas here he ended and from Winter broke 

Applauding ſmiles —— while thus. Fate's mother 
ſpoke : x 

O gentle Winter | were it not for me, 

None of thoſe promiſes he gives to thee 

Could he fulfil. Tis TI that make them gocd ; 

Neceſſity is not to be withſtood, 

| lend him all his charms; by me he ſands 

Only to execute my fix'd commands. 

I peak the word, and give him pow'r to pleaſe 

Should I withdraw, I ſhorten all his days. 

Thus with unweary'd talk they paſs'd along; 

Methought their voice was ſweet as ſhepherd's 
ſong. 

What Nil delighted and ſurpriz'd me more, 

Was the gay mantle that young Comus wore : 

The nearer ſide, in various colours wrought, 

Diſplay'd the different joys that pleaſure brough.. 

Here jocund mirth and laughter fill'd a ſpace, 

And there you might ſweet ſatisfaction trace; 

With merry jeſt, that did two faces wear, 

And in the mix'd diverſions bore a ſhare. 

But oh ! what horror and amazement fright 


My ſtagger'd ſenſe, that ſicken'd at the fight! 
For 


144 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 


For as he turn'd his back to quit the fields, 

Deformity advanc'd, and Beauty yields. 

His mantle, which before had look'd ſo gay, 

Now other figures to my eye diſplay ; | 

Rapine and Murder, with diſhevelPd hair, 

And daggers dipt in blood, and wan Deſpair ;, 

Anger in colours of a ſcarlet dye; | 

And pale Suſpicion with a ſquinting eye. 

Bald was his head, with age his limbs did bend, 

And dire misfortune all his ſteps-attend. 

| Shock'd at a form ſo dreadful to my view, 

F haſtily my blaſted ſight withdrew z. 

When aged Saturn did methinks appear, 

And in his hands a ſcythe and hour-glaſs bear; 

Behind Neceſſity bright Veſta ſtood, 

Repleniſhing her lamp from oily flood; 

And then with chafing warmth ſhe ſmooth'd the 

brow 

Of cold Neceſſity, who deign'd to bow 

And at her mild but penetrating voice, 

Aſſum'd a ſhape that moſt reſembled Choice. 
Learn hence from this, my kind inſtructer ſaid, 

To find the paths, where Virtues only tread, 

And they will lead you on to flow'ry dales, 

Where Honour, Love, and Innocence prevails. 

Theſe words pronounc'd with energy divine, 

The friendly Genius added, Make them thine.” 

My eyes unclos'd; but ſtill upon my mind 

His precepts hung; they left their force behind. 


/ 
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Miſs HAMILTON to Miſs WExXTWORTH. 
Bs you tell, Harriet, what made my uncle 

ſo much out of humour with this charm- 
ing town, as to think of immuring us ſo many 
years in the country? But huſh ! ungrateful 
girl, you will ſay, was he not as much your pa- 
rent as mine ? I acknowledge it, my dear; 
and, believe me, I meant no reflection on his re- 
vered memory : rather it was the fallies of a 
youthful heart, beſotted with the thouſand agree- 
able things J have ſeen, heard and admired, in 
the ſhort, very ſhort month I have commenced 
a follower of pleafure.-——Now, to be ſerious, 
for I think it is time to have done with my mad 
humour, I proteſt, my dear, ſome of your ideas 
are very pretty and very E However, as 
you are my particular friend, I will endeavour to 
let you right; and convince you too that my 
heart, though not of the ſalamander kind, can 
lire in the midſt of fire and ſmoke without being 
hurt.—-That the latter generally proceeds from 
the former, our eyes might perſuade us country 
girls. But truſt me, Harriet, it is not the ſame 
thing in town. Here the Prieſt of Beauty will, 
with half a dozen ſighs, raiſe an incenſe, the 
ſmoke of which ſhall aſcend into your very heart; 
and when you come to examine, you find it 
5 wonderfully rais'd, without the aſſiſtance of a 
lame: yet theſe impoſtors would fain make you 
believe, that there is one; and more, that you 
lighted it with your own ſparkling eyes, ſnowy 
complexion, or ſome ſuch fire-ſtriking compoſi- 
tion: but their tricks are now ſo common, that 
ſearce a goddeſs will accept their adorations. For 
my 


% 
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my part, I am yet a mortal; but ſhould any o. 
thoſe ſmart transformers exalt me to that dignity, 
I hope their ſmoke will not have its uſual effect 
of blinding the eyes, or throwing a cloud over 
the underſtanding. Don't be ſurpriſed if your 
uliet, who is entered into the gay circle, can 
bear the ſight of blue ribbons and embroidered 
coats without being dazzled by them: for I' 
aſſure you I ſhall always diſtinguiſh modeſt merit 
in plain ones. In return tor your kind ſolici- 
tude, iuffer me to point to you your own danger. 
If you continue to retain ſuch great fondnels tor 
ſhady groves, and purling ſtreams, you will cer- 
tainly one day meet the fly deceiver. Then, 
child, how would you run from him ? Methinks 
I could draw you a good reſemblance ; and if 
ever I happen to be of his acquaintance, depend 
on it I will, I have been told, my dear, that he 
lurks conceal'd by flowers, and feigns himſelf 
aſleep; that, if diſcovered, he might be taken 
for innocence. But perhaps this was ſaid by a 
cenſorious perſon, who had ſuffered from him; 
and was for that time only the mark of his ven- 
geance ; ſo, as this charitable way of judging 
leaves him leſs guilty, I would not have you be too 
credulous. Believe him what he affeQs to be, 
then. will I venture to pronounce your fate. And, 
if I am as ſucceſsful as good-wife Wrinkle, gocc- 
wite Witchall, or any of theſe good wives, 
ſhall expect a pair of gloves, and a very handſome 
favour. You will in 2 fine evening, invited 
by the neighbouring birds (which are to th 
wing'd boy what the jackall is to the lion) be 
tempted to approach his haunts; and, as if infa- 
tuated, that you might have no way to avoid him, 
you take in your hand a favourite poet, who has 


beautifully deſcribed his Henry and Emma. Yo! 


enter 
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enter ſo deeply into her ſoft diſtreſs, that you for- 
get whither you are ſtroling; when from his 
covert flies the ſure archer, and hovering over 
your head, the flutter of his ſilken wings awakens 
vou. In vain drops the book from your hand; 
in vain do you attempt eſcaping ; the miſchief is 
already done; and then, to atone for it, he pre- 
ſents himſelf in the form of Mr. Friendford ; for, 
Proteus like, he can aftume what ſhape he plea- 
ſes. You ſeem delighted with the change ; and 
after a few faint ſtruggles for your liberty, I fee 
him lead you to a ſacred temple, and a great 
black man puts on your chains. This I could diſ- 
tinguiſh, that they were ſo well choſen, as not 
to deſerve that name, it the world had not before 
fx'd on them the appellation. Now you muſt 
let my imagination, after having taken ſr 1 a 
fight, again deſcend, and ſuffer me to write of 
drums, routs, and other terreſtial affairs. I 
have already been at every public diverfion, of 
which my moſt favourite one is the theatre. 
The Earl carried Lady Lucy and myſelf laſt 
night to fee that incomparable tragedy of Lear, 
which has ſo often' drawn tears from our happy 
fire-ſide, when my good aunt has been reading it 
to entertain her girls. In the midſt of theſe 
ſcenes, enough to ſtrike horror into the bold, I 
conld not help glancing my eye on the inſipids. 
The beaux were kenning through their glaſſes at 
the belles, who looked as if they thought them- 
ſelves entitled to their foft homage; and by af- 
lected whiſpers, and frequent toſſes of their 
heads, took ſome pains to ſhew that their thoughts 
were employed on their perſonal charms, and not 
on the poet. You, my dear Harriet, ſeldom ſee 
affectation in the circle of our neighbourhood ; 


but here it is oftener met with ; as much among 
the. 
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the men as the women. It is true, as Hamlet 
lays, God has made us one thing, and we make 
ourſelves another. We liſp, we amble, and we 
nick-name his creatures. have hitherto kept 
my natural complexion; but how long I may 
keep it, is uncertain ; and you might well trem- 
ble, if Lady Lucy did not keep me in counte- 
- nance, leſt J ſhould be tempted to mix in this 
faſhionable foible : for is it, not a great temptati- 
on to be celebrated by fome modern poet for a 
fine ſkin ? where the lily and the roſe are happily 
blended ? and thoſe lovely flowers at any ſeaſon 
of the year to be purchaſed at a perfumer's 
ſhop. Medea certainly kept one, and it was the 
art of painting that could renew an old face, tho' 
Ovid concealed it from us, making it a prodigy, 
Now indeed the wonder ceaſes, ſince a grandmo- 
ther can, in the ſmall ſpace of three hours, put 
on the bloom of youth.——1 have had my hu- 
mour for gaieties indulged, having been 1n the 
purſuit' of novelties from the time of my arrival, 
My brother is our conſtant attendant, whenever 
we are diſpoſed to be on the wing; and has the 
honour to have his propoſals meet a- favourable 
reception from the Earl, and Lady Lucy who 
ſees his merit, and generouſly owns her approba- 0 
tion of it. Lam this afternoon going to Lady N 
Eglington's rout ; ſo the important buſineſs of Wil a 
the toilette, which. is indiſpenſible, calls me off 2 


from my pen; but I ſhall ſoon again reaſſume it in 
ol lf 
Friday morning. | er 

5 


Mr. and Mrs. Temple have juſt left me; ſhe ill 
hearing I had not finiſhed this letter, bid me tel! BM th 
you, that matrimony and freedom are very co” n 


ſiſtent. She leaves you to ſolve the riddle : tho © 
| I kno 
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+ know that ſhe means to do honour to her huſ- 


hand in this, as ſhe does in every thing elſe. 
Yes, Charlotte, I am determined to ſet your 


actions in as full a light as my pen can command, 


Indeed ſhe ſhines ſo bright, that, like Venus, 


he eclipſes all the ſtars in her neighbourhood.-— 
She is ſo chearful, and comes into Mr. Temple's 


ſentiments with ſo much alacrity, -that they al- 
ways ſeem her own. You know he has a fine 
taſte for muſic and painting: he is her inſtructer 
in thoſe ſciences, and ſhe has made an aſtoniſhing 
proficiency in them, though my ſurprize ts no 
more, when I reflect on the motive that leads 
her forward to perfection, and tunes her ſoul to 
harmony. I am apt to think, if any intereſting ſtory 
were to be related, ſhe would, like Eve, have 
ſuſpended her curioſity, though an angel had 
been the relater, till ſhe could have heard it from 
her huſband. Don't you think, Harriet, the 
words huſband and wife would ſound very muſi- 
cal, if the examples I have juſt ſet before you 
were more numerous ? but fer the generality, 
the men are fond of power, fond of ſhewing it, 
and the women alike contending for dominion 
ſo that thoſe links are form'd, by their contenti- 
on, into galling chains, which both pull ſeparate 
ways, without being able to divide. Every little 
art, which before marriage was uſed to keep up 
affection, is after it thrown aſide as uſeleſs ; and 
Inſtead of looking on each other as united to make 
life more agreeable, by ſoftening diſtreſs, and 
enlivening joy by their unanimity ; they oftener, 
by their diſagreements, embitter thoſe hours, 
which would have flown away with pleaſure, if 
they had acted like reaſonable creatures.--—Bleſs 
me! what a licence have I given my pen! I will 
ſtop this ſubject, or I do not know what lengths it 
may 


| 
| 

| 
| 
| 
| 


— — 
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may carry me. Shall I, quite unexperienced 
in theſe matters, pretend to prate ? or am ] ſure 
of not running into thoſe very follies I have been 
cenſuring? On examining my heart, I find it 
would be a little refractory, and it is likely! 
ſhould not be that good humble domeſtic I have 
been deſcribing. Lady Lucy is more and more 
concerned that Lord Ormſby is not come hack 
from Lord Edgmore's : ſhe frequently receives 
letters from him filled with excuſes, now of one 
ſort, then of another ; but he never fixes any 
time for his return. Some very black ſtories have 
lately come out of this nobleman, of whom he is 
ſo fond. As ſhe was talking to me yeſterday cn 
that ſubject, how, ſaid ſhe, Juliet, would you 
adviſe me to act in an affair of ſo nice a nature? 
I have often in my letters ſolicited his return, 
but thoſe ſolicitations he neglects. My father 15 
at preſent kept eaſy by the arts he uſes to excuſe 
himſelf. Beſides, though he diſapproves an 1n- 
timacy with Lord Edgmore, he is not yet ac- 
quainted with half his faulty character; not to 
call it by a fouler name. Were I to ſpeak of 
it to him, I know my brother would never par- 
don me; but on the other hand, continued ſhe, 
he is a very dangerous companion. My brother 


has great vivacity and ſtrong paſſions ; Lord 


Edgmore is an artiſt in them; who, I doubt 
not, will watch opportunities to enſnare him; 
for he covers his libertiniſm with Machiavelian 
art: collecting from every ground the flowers of 
rhetoric to embelliſh arguments which he is con- 
ſcious want a baſis Think you, my dear, be 
can entertain a ſnake in his boſom without being 
hurt? I replied, that his Lordſhip certainly de- 
teſted Lord Edgmore's principles, while he ad. 
mired his converſation. Or perhaps was 4 r. 

| oe 
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ger to the moſt faulty part of the 1 ſo ſhe 
determined to let it reft till his return. In liſ- 
tening to this amiable woman, I ſpend my moſt 
azreeable hours. Light and ſhade was never 
more happily blended, than the gay and the grave 
are in every ſubject ſhe introduces. And ſo beau- 
tifully does ſhe vary them, that ! never hear any 
complaints of vapours, dullneſs of the weather, 
or ſtupidity of the town, from any of her ac- 
quaintance, when with her. As I was thinking 
to draw ſome characters which are not new to 
you, but to be found at dear Athly, word is 
brought me that the coach waits to carry us to a 
china-ſhop, in which I ſhall view a large number 
of Mandarines, and other toys, that we for the 
generality have too great a fondneſs for; neglect- 
ing eſſentials to happineſs in purſuit of them. 
You ſee how much I am indulged in my foibles; 
but I hope in time, by the force of good exam- 
ples, to conquer them. Thank you, my dear, 
for your kind admonitions ; and aſſure yourſelf, 
that they are treaſured up in the heart of 


Your affeflionate 


JuriteT HAMILTON. 


Between this and the following, ſcveral letters 
ae omitted, 


GAELEXERNEX ELXERELER!'N 


Ms HAMILTON f0 Miſs WENTwWORTEH. 


9 


0 My Harriet! we have been, for ſome days 
paſt, all conſternation, Poor Lady Lucy ! 


4 | dear 


again enjoys her chearfulneſs. The good earl has 


vour from her, and to be again aſſured ſhe vil 
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dear creature] how has ſhe been diſtreſſed! how 
have we all been diſtreſſed ! But don't be frigh. 


tened ; all is now over, and my ſweet friend 


been ſeized with the gout in his head and ſto- 
mach, in ſo violent a manner, that it for ſome 
days baffled the ſkill of the phyſicians : they have 
at laſt ſuceceded, and he is now out of danger, 
A meſſenger was ſent to Heartley-Abbey, to ac- 
quaint Lord Ormſby (who I wrote you had been 
there near three months) with his father's illness 
Lady Lucy was diſtracted with her fears, on a 
double account, at finding the ſervant return 
without him; his Lordſhip being abſent from it. 
It was not till yeſterday he arrived. The Farl's 
impatience to ſee him was great, and their mect- 
ing tender ; for he has always been a dutiful and 
afteCtionate ſon : but I know you are one of hi 
admirers, ſo need ſay no more in his favouf. 
Lady Lucy ſeldom leaves the Earl's apartment ; 
and he is now ſo much recovered as to fit in his 
library; I ſpent great part of my time with them. 1 


r 


Though he is not a Stoic, he has borne his pain 


with a calmneſs and fortitude which are ſeldom 
the attendants of that excruciating diſorder — 
I am this moment ſummoned by her Ladyſhip 
to ſing to the Earl his favourite ſong, which be- 
ing wrote by Lord Ormſby, I incloſe it for you. 
Pray, has my aunt. received my long letter of 
Thurſday laſt ? I hope ſoon for another dear fl. 


S K RR; 


always love 


= 


Her and your 


JurIET HAMILTON 


Wurx 


No 
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WII to Cloe I talk'd of the lily and roſe, 


And ſwore her complexion was equal to 


thoſe, 5 
'Twas to judge of her ſenſe; far had ſhe thought 
it true, | 


Thoſe charms had been loſt, and-no longer her due. 
Your pride then diſarm ; 
Let it always alarm 
Your prudence, to hear yourſelves prais'd ; 
For no good is deſign'd, 
Thus attacking your mind, 
hen you ſeem with groſs flattery pleas'd. 
II. 
To try her ſtill further, ſne has heard me declare 
dhe rival'd Love's Goddeſs for ſhape and for air; 
The rapture with which her reply I receive, 
dhews what pleaſure it gives that I could not de- 
Cee. 
All pride ſhe diſarm'd, 
Her ſenſe was alarm'd, 
Tho' with juſtice it was that I prais'd 
It was good I deſign'd, 
It exalted her mind, | 
When ſhe ſeem'd not with flattery pleas's, 
III. 
Ye fair, learn from Cloe thoſe arts to deſpiſe, 
* ſoon would diſcover through flattery's 
1 guiſe; 
do ſhall ev'ry ſweet feature receive a new grace, 
Enliven'd by ſenſe, which time cannot eraſe. 
You always will find, 
We can value a mind, 
When beauties no longer invite. 
Such charms *tis as thoſe, 
That you never can loſe ; 
Nor can they e'er fail to delight. 


Miſs 


| borne the greateſt ſhare in quite a ſprightly con- 


of our party, and Sir William declaring the ſame, 
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Miſs HawiLToN, 1% Miſs Wrx'rworry, 
in continuation, 


N Seald note this morning from my brother, 
deſiring an uninterrupted converſation with 

us, and that we would order ourſelves. to be de- 
nied to every one beſides, ſtrangely alarmed Lady 
Lucy; who immediately cried, O Juliet! ſome 
misfortune has befallen my brother.——T had no 


caſe, he would firſt have diſcloſed it to me. Not 
but -ſhe had ſome ſeeming reaſon-to be uneaß); 


| 

T 

| ſuch fear; for well I knew, if that had been the \ 
h 


for yeſterday Lord Ormſby left the Earl's houſe ll . 
Juſt as I had ſent you my laſt letter; and that ina . 
very odd manner. Soon after tea, having * 


verſation, he went out of the room with my bro- N oe 
ther; but firſt made me promiſe to engage with 
him at piquet. Lady Lucy ſaying, ſhe would be 


we determin'd in favour of quadrille ; for whit 
being firſt propos'd, his Lordſhip objected to it, 
telling us he was not in a humour for any thing 
half.ſo ſerious, going from us ſinging an Italian 
air. : In about ten minutes the Earl went to hi 
chamber, attended by Lady Lucy, who return'd 
at one door, as Lord Ormſby and my brother er- 
ter'd at the other; and telling them we were frei- 
dy to play, we ſeated ourſelves at the card-table. 
His L.ord{hip with a good deal of haſte and. pet- 
plexity in his air and words, ſaid, what pain 1 
gave him that he could not be of our party, ba 


ing appointed {ome gentlemen, when at Heartle)- bfter 


Abbey, to meet them in town that een bas by 
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order to go to Marlborough, which engagement 
he had forgot, till a meſſage from them remind- 
ed him of it. Lady Lucy replied, ſhe hoped he 
weuld not think of ſetting out fo late in the even- 
ing. He could not avoid it, he ſaid, but would go 
no further than Sir Robert Trevor's that night; 
and ſhould return in a day or two. Then renew- 
ing his apologies to Lady Lucy, my brother, and 
ſelf, he very abruptly withdrew. What has 
made me fo particular is, that you might ſce the 
reaſon Lady Lucy had for her uneaſineſs, when 
bis note arrived from my brother. Eis requeſt 
being immediately granted; a few minutes brought 
him to us. The firſt words Lady Lucy pro- 
nounc'd were, tell me, Sir William, pray tell 
me, has not ſome accident befallen my brother? 
—— He is well, Madam, he replied ; I am juſt 
hondur'd with a letter from his Lordſhip,” by 
whoſe commands I am to diſcloſe to you an affair 
of an uncommon and very intereſting nature. 
Knowing my happy ſiſter ſhares your Lady ſhip's 
confidence, I thought her preſence might not be 
unſeaſonable. Proceed, Sir William, ſaid the ; 
for] can have no affairs in which my Juliet's opi- 
nion and advice ſhall not be ſolicited. Some- 
thing of greater moment than our return to this 
obliging compliment, muſt now engage you. 
but before you unfold the commiſſion he had re- 
ceiv'd from Lord Ormſpy, firſt read this ſhort 
preface, Your Ladyſhip, ſaid my brother, 
knows that there are numberleſs imperfections in- 
ler woven in our compoſitions ; but as the mind 1 
m now ſpeaking to abounds with generous prin- 
ples, I am aſſured, that when you have ſeen 
Lord Ormſby's letters, your judgment will be 
tend by mercy, and you will forget that a fault 
us been deſign'd, which is now ſincerely 28 
12 e 


ſtifle my unfavourable ideas. 
countenance beſpeak any offence, that Lord 
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ed of by your beloved brother. My brother! 
my brother! Sir William | Yes, 'Madam ; | 
am ſorry to ſay it is; but when you reflect on his 
intimacy with Lord Edgmore, - you will no longer 
wonder that his, paſſions ran wild in his company; 
tho* Lord Ormſby is too generous to throw any 
part of the odium on him. O my deareſt friend 
faid ſhe, where will this end! now is all J ever 
dreaded, now are all my apprehenſions, too fatal- 


ly fulfilled. Sir William calls him fauity ; would 


to God his conduct might not deſerve a worſe ap- 
pellation !——You have nothing to fear, Madam, 
he return'd.——Indeed, my Lucy (for ſhe ſel- 
dom ſuffers me to give her another title) you car 
have nothing to fear, repeated I, endeavouring to 

Does my brother's 


Ormſby's good ſenſe cannot atene for. Don't 


flatter me, Juliet ; don't flatter me, Sir William; 


let me know all; for no certainty can be more 


| dreadful than my ſuſpence——And the hid her 


tears with her handkerchief. —You may remem- 


ber, Ladies, continued he, when his Lordſhip 


left us the laſt evening, that it was with more 
haſte, and I thought, concern, than he needed 
ſhewing on the occaſion which he pretended 
oblig'd him to leave us ——And was he not going 
to Sir Robert Trevor's ? interrupting him; wa 
he not engag'd with a party for Marlborough: 
was all this pretence ? O my poor brother! 
has art poſſeſs'd that heart which till now I have 
believed to be the ſeat of ſincerity !. J pretend 
not to be the advocate of one, replied my brother, 
who muſt have much more prevailing ones in the 
breaſt of his generous ſiſter. I ſhall only relate 
circumſtances, ſuch as to me they appeared, 1 


juſtice to him: as I am convinced the motive * 
5 cau 
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cauſed him to wear the face of deception, will take 
off from the maſk, if not all, yet great part of its 
natural deformity. A bad cauſe, Sir William, 
fe return'd, requires a good counſel ; and I fear 
ſuch is that you have now undertaken : but, pray 
Sir, go on. You mult remember too, conti— 
nued my brother, with what high ſpirits his 
Lordſhip went from the Earl's library; after 
which we took ſeveral turns in the picture gallery, 
and for ſome time talk'd of our Italian tour; when 
ſhifting the converſation, he began to entertain 
me with the manner in which he ſpent his time at 
Heartley-Abbey. He had but juſt enter'd on this 
ſubject, when a ſervant deliver'd him a letter. I 
walked to another part of the gallery while he pe- 
ruſed it, and was looking at a picture; but hear- 
ing him ſtrike his foot to the ground, exclaiming, 
Ocurſed fate! I ſaid I hoped nothing had happen- 
ed to diſturb him; ſpeaking to the ſame effect 
three or four times, before he gave my words the 
leaſt attention. At laſt, putting the letter haſtily 
into his pocket, and ſeeming to recolle&t himſelf - 
Only, faid he, that J have made an engage- 
ment, which has till this moment ſlipped my me- 
mory ; and then calling a ſervant, ordered his 
horle to be inſtantly got ready. Returning to the 
library, your Ladyſhip heard what he further ſaid 
ot his appointment. Not half an hour ſince, 
one of his ſervants brought me theſe letters, and 
this pacquet, giving them both to her Ladyſhip. 


This was his letter to my brother. 


* If my Hamilton at this time thinks me de- 
ſerving his friendſhip, if he thinks me innocent, 
bow will he be ſtartled at the guilty appearance 
which I muſt now make before him! My ſtrug- 
Fling heart was laſt night, as we were walking in 

13 the 
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the picture gallery, often about to reveal its un. 
manly purpoſes, in hopes to find perſuaſions 1 
your boſom to force me from them. I began ; 
converſation that would have led me to diſcover 
this deed, the blaſter of my peace and reputation; 
when, if you recollect, a letter was delivered me, 
which I have incloſed. You ſaw the workings of 
my agitated foul, on receiving it, and kindly en. 
deavoured to 1155 into its ſecrets; but fear of he- 
ing prevented from flying to the relief of all! 
hold moſt dear, ſtopped the courſe of my firſt in- 
tentions, and I framed the excuſe of my going in 
a party to Marlborough. Indeed, I now hate my- 
felf; and would, if poſſible, loſe recollection. 
Rut this cannot be. And ſince I have ſome hours 
of dreadful ſuſpence ſtill remaining, I will employ 
them in writing you the whole of this black tran: 
action, from my -firſt acquaintance with guilt, to 
my cloſer connection with it; having no inclina- 
tion for ſleep, which I fear I have murdered.-— 
If T have not forfeited the regard of every worthy 
heart, that which is already dear to me by friend- 
ſhip, "and will, I hope, foon be bound to me by 
a double tie, will not refuſe me his advice and al- 
ſiſtance in this affair; being aſſured, that with 
the deepeſt contrition it is now reflected on by 


His unhappy 
- Ormssy.” 


This was the incloſed, from a very vile woman. 


% My Lord, 

Miſs Dalton was yeſterday ſeized with faintings, 
followed by a violent fever and delirium. What 
ſurprizes me greatly is, that your Lordſhip is dc- 
tected; for in her ravings ſhe calls you deceiver, 


and is not a ſtranger to your title. Seeing her in 
: | imminent 
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imminent danger, I called in Lord Edgmore's 
phyſician, who has very ſmall hopes, if the fever 
does not ſoon abate. She told me ſhe was not ig- 
norant what hands ſhe had fallen into, and that it 
was not in the power of my employers to detain 
her from her friends. If ſhe lives, I believe 
your Lordſhip will have more trouble in conquer- 
ing her obſtinacy, than in convincing numbers of 
other fine women, that your Lordſhip's ſcheme of 
happineſs is eligible. Lord Edgmore was here 
yeſterday, wanting to fee your Lordſhip : he came 
diſguiſed as my brother, and was much diſappoint- 
ed at not meeting you here. As ſoon as Miſs 
Dalton was taken ill, finding your plot ſuſpected 
by her, I diſpatched a mefienger to acquaint your 
Lordſhip of it; and he not returning, ordered 
another with this. John, who was the firſt per- 
ſon I ſent, had been drinking with Lord Edg- 
more's ſervants; ſo made himſelf incapable of 
fitting a horſe, which is the reaſon your Lordſhip 
did not ſooner hear from me. Your Lordſhi 
may rely on my ſecrecy and fidelity, which I can 
convince you are untainted, by the cloſe watch 
| have kept over her. If your Lordſhip cannot 
be here to-night, beg to know how to proceed ; 
and your Lordſt. ip's commands ſhall be honoured 
and obeyed by 
; | Your obedient 
Humble ſervant, 
J. Ro G ERS.“ 


Lady Lucy gives me leave to lay this picture 
of ſuffering innocency before you, which you will 
ind in Lord Ormſby's pacquet. That two will 
allure you how much his Lordſhip repents of 
having entertained any thoughts to his preju- 


. 6 


14 | Lord 
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ENVY EY AEST IR 
Lord ORMSBY to Sir WILLIAM HAMILTox. 


OW difficult is it, my friend, to call bach 

1 departed honour, when ſhe is once offend. 
ed, to her forſaken feat! how difficult to per. 
ſuade the mind to yield up its unworthy princi- 
ples! the fit inhabitants of darkneſs. In my 
breaſt they have lain conceal'd, like harden'd 
thieves, to ſurprize me unguarded, and rob me 
of my repoſe. Yet difficult as is this taſk, | 
will, in juſtice to the moſt amiable woman in the 
world, forget that I am accuſing myſelf; and 
vou ſhall fee I will expoſe my moſt ſacred crimes, 
condemning them with the fame impartiality | 
_ would thoſe of my greateſt enemies. But before 
you read what follows, prepare your admiration, 


equal to what I know will be your abhorreie 


But no more. think I have now ſum- 
moned reſolution to go through my painful tak. 
Rejoiced to meet the man, whoſe friendly offices 
for me when abroad (eſpecially in preventing me 
from an unreaſonable tho? juſt revenge) had made 
me with never to be ſeparated from him; I omit- 
ted, if you recollect, when I was ſo happy as to 
ſee you at the maſquerade, no arguments to pre- 
vail on you to return with me to my fathers. 
Would to God you had accepted them! then, 
perhaps, ſhould I have eſcaped my own miſchief. 
All I could ſay wanted force, oppos'd to your in. 
| clination to embrace your ſiſter ; and as I could 
not detain you with me in town, I ſet out the next 
day for Heartley-Abbey. Lord Edgmore ex- 
pedted me; and I found many other young ge 


tlemen with his Lordſhip. I had never _ 
there 
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there but once before ; and now every thing con- 
ſpir'd to delight and entertain me. Our minutes 
roll'd on with pleaſure; gay wit, and ſocial har- 
mony, always preſided at his table. When our 
converſation happen'd to turn on the knatty points 
of philoſophy, his Lordſhip ſeem'd to folve them 
by his happy elocution; carrying off the palm of 
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victory in a manner that charm'd the vanquiſn'd; 


tho', I muſt own, he often went too far, in at- 
tacking ſubjects only fit to be ſpoken of by an- 
gels. One day the circulating glaſs firing our 
imagiuattons, a gayer ſubject introduced itſelf; 
we all began to expatiate on the power of beauty: 
Lord Edgmore ſaid, he had often felt its force; but 
Ideclar'd, that a fine woman, without good ſenſe 
and good nature, I could look on with as little 
emotion- as I could behold the ſtatue of the Gre- 
cian Venus; though, where J found internal 
beauty, united with the external, then indeed my 
danger was great. This declaration drew on me 
vollies of laughter; I join'd in it; but ſtill held 
faſt my opinion, and then gave a deſcription of 
the woman I ſhould like for my: companion. 
Lord Edgmore caught the words before they 
had ſcarce fallen from my. lips; aſking, if I 
ſhould find an original, that even ſurpaſs'd my 


picture, whether J would conſent to he fettered > 
[ replied, That muſt entirely depend on her ſta- 


tion; tho? this I muſt ſay, that had I none but 


my own inclinations to conſult, and ſuch a perſon 


would give me the preference to all other men, 
[ ſhould not hefitate a moment; for does not the 


violet blow as fair, and ſmell as ſweet in the: 


extended fields, tho' hid beneath the humble 
nedge, as in the parterre of a garden, where it 
's leſs ſecure, and often blaſted by the rude 


breath of euvy, becauſe expoſed to be admired: 


Lord 
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treſs of all thoſe perfections; deſcribed her per- 
ſon; and rais'd my curioſity to ſo great a height, 
that I determin'd to ſatisfy it, tho' told by him 
ſhe was inacceſſible. As difficulties are always a 
| ſpur to an active mind, I did not deſpair of being 
myſelf the judge if ſhe merited their applauſes ; 
and as her rival for every grace of wind and per- 
fon, I toaſted Lady Frances 8. , not at that 
time knowing ſhe was married to Mr. Worthley, 
All the company declared in her favour, Lord 
Edgmore only diſſenting ; at the ſame time ſay- 
ing, if I had any inclination to ſee Miſs Dalton, 
J might indulge it by going to the church of 
N , twenty miles from Heartley-Abbey, 
where ſhe was oftner ſeen than at any other aſ- 
ſembly. I aſk'd if he could not introduce me to 
her? He ſaid, that was impoſſible, as I ſhould be 
obnoxious, in the character of his friend, to her 
grandfather, with whom ſhe liv'd. His Lord- 
ſhip told us, that he once met with a ſevere re- 
primand from the old man, in an affair he had 
engaged in, which was this: A young Lady in 


ſals, and at laſt aſſented to them, was preparing 
to leave her friends, when Mr. Neviſon diſco- 
ver'd, and prevented her deſigns, by ſetting her 

folly before her, in ſo glaring a light, that ſhe 
fled from it, leaving Lord Edgmore to his cooler 
reflections. This his Lordſhip expreſs'd his re- 
ſentment at, in a very warm manner; nor did 
we in our cenſures ſpare the intermeddler. I 
_ Judged of his diſappointment, by what my own 
in his caſe would have been: for I had by my 
falſe reaſoning ſet the purchaſe of guilty plea- 
ſures at two high a rate.—The next Sunday 


I mounted my horſe, attended only by one 2 
| EE. 


Lord Edgmore mention'd Miſs Dalton as miſ- 


the neighbourhood having liſten'd to his propo- 
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rant, in whom I had the moſt confidence; and 
charging him not to anſwer any impertinent 
queſtions of who I was, my quality, or the place 
from whence I came; I neither ſpared them or 
myſelf, and was but two hours on the road. 
Alighting at a ſmall inn, I enquired for the church, 
and was conducted to it by a country-man going 
that way; who ſaid we were full late; for that 
parſon Neviſon and young Madam had been gone 
about a quarter of an hour. Tho' I knew 
whom he meant by the latter, yet that I might 
have the character ſhe bore among the meaner 
kind of people, I aſk'd what fort of a man he 
was? whether a good preacher ? and laſtly, whe- 
ther the young Lady he mention'd was his 
daughter ?—I find your Honour, ſaid the honeſt 
man, is a ſtranger in thoſe parts, or you muſt 
know our miniſter, God preſerve en, 1s a deſpard 
oid man, that buried a wife moſt eighteen years 
ago, the very day my biggeſt boy was born, ſa- 
ving your preſence. —'Then ſaid I, ſtill encou- 
raging him to ſpeak by my own freedom, Mrs. 
Neviſon muſt leave her daughter very young I 
ſuppoſe. No, no, Meaſter, he replied, ſhe have 
ivd up to London, tending upon a great gentle- 
woman the Dutcheſs of. » I think they call 
her, going on for five and twenty years; and 
there ſhe made a find hand of it, and married one 
of the Lerd's ſerving men; zo zent down her 
daughter to be kept by old meaſter. And to be 
zure he loves her, vor all the world like and en 
ſhe was his own child. She is the very life and 
ſoul of his old age. Then, ſaid I, I was miſ-. 
taken, I find; it is his grandaughter that lives 
with him, and not his daughter. No odds vor 
mat; he always calls her 20; and lookey, dy'e 
zee, he have ſaved a vine portion vor her; a, 

| ; matter 
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matter of ten hundred pounds, as I've been told; 
and God bleſs her; the deſarves a power of 
riches ; vor to be Zure ſhe is zo charitable, and 
20 tender-hearted, that not a man, woman, or 
child, but -would be ready with their lives to 
farve her. Twou'd do a body's heart good to 
zee her, though kept ſo vine as a queen, curchee 
to the pooreft body in all the town, as thof we 
were all gentlevokes. T'other day ſhe meet my 
wife, with a little baby in her arms; and 20 
ſhe took'd it and kiſs'd it and call'd it as thof 'tad 
been the child of a rich body ; and than, marcy 
on us | no woman in town can hold a candle to 
her, ſhe is zo pritty, and looks zo ſweet-temper'd, 
that every body, to be Zure, is ready to worſhip 
her. Laſt Zunday our parſon was telling us as 
how, if we were good, we ſhould all be turn'd 
into angels, and ſuch-like : than told us as how they 
were all ſoul, and beautiful—looking upon young 
Madam, as if he would fay—as my grandaugh- 
ter. —I was delighted with this ſimple yet lovely 
copy of nature; and ſhould have been as ready 


to liſten, as he ſeem'd ready te entertain me 


with more of the ſame ſubject ; which I ſaw was 
to him inexhauſtible, had we not by this time 
reach'd the church door. When I enter'd, the 


ſervice was juſt begun. I placed myſelf fo as to 
obſerve, and be as little obſerved as poſſible. 


Notwithſtanding my caution, my being a ſtran- 


ger drew the eyes of the whole congregation, 


except the perſon I came in purſuit of. She was 


addrefling herſelf to her God, with a ſweet and 


exemplary reverence, by looks of gratitude; 
thanking him, no doubt, for his protection, and 
imploring his future favours. Obſerving her, 
almoſt inſpir'd me with devotion ; the prayers ſhe 


offer d up, her ſoul ſpeaking through her pleas'd 
eye, 
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2ye, informed me were thoſe of choice. The 
giſtance ſeem'd remov'd between her and the 
great Divinity; for ſhe addreſs'd him more like 
the affectionate daughter of a fond parent, than a 
God whoſe wrath is ſo juſtly to be feared, when 
we wilfully incur: his heavenly difpleaſure. The 
good man's plain but beautiful ſimile of an angel 
came freſh to my memory,. as I had leifure to 
examine her perſon, to which it was entirely ap- 
plicable. Indeed I was ſtruck with the ſame 
wonder at firſt ſeeing her, as if tilt then I had 
been uſed to nothing but deformity. When [I 
could draw my attention from Miſs Dalton, Mr. 
Neviſon engroſſed it, who, like a ſecond Neſtor, 
ſeemed born for inſtructin. And for many mi- 
nutes J had loſt my own theughts in liſtening to 
a diſcourſe, eloquent enough for the ear of Tully, 
yet not above the capacity of the loweſt under- 
ſtanding. I am ſenſible, that in drawing thoſe 
larelg portraits ny own WH appear invre black 
and ugly; but no matter; this is the leaſt repa- 
ration I can make them, and the leaſt puniſh- 
ment my crime deſerves.—As ſoon as the fer- 
vice ended, a gentleman that I fat near to, gave 
me, in a polite manner, an invitation to his 
houſe, which J declined, telling him, that I 
ſhould ſoon again be in that neighbourhood, and 
would then accept it.—I returned to Heartley- 
Abbey full fraught with the praiſes of Miſs Dal- 
ton, confeſſing to Lord Edgmore, that I had 
never before ſeen ſo much beauty united in one 
woman: that I could not anſwer for the conſe- 
quences, aſſuring his Lordſhip that I was not fo 
inſenſible to it as he imagined. He laughed 
loudly at my being caught by exteriors, and told 
me I was a true Mahometan, notwithſtanding 
al my aſſeverations to the contrary ; I denied the 
charge, 
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charge, repeating thoſe praiſes I had learnt from 
my ruſtic, of which I 'avowed myſelf a ſincere 
believer.—— With ſeveral fruitleſs attempts 7 
tried to forget I had ever ſeen her. In ſhort, ] 
grew reſerved and ſplenettc'; the occaſion was 
diſcovered, and I ſuffered the raillery of my com- 
panions; but as I could not then think of blaſting 
ſo fair a flower, I withftood thoſe arguments they 
urg'd in favour of a crime, to which they gave a 
ſofter name. But what quick advances does 
vice make in the ſoul at the leaſt encouragement 
given it! What at that time JI condemned, I 
have ſince taught myſelf to look on as gallantries 
incident to youth. | 

Determined to leave the country, and try it 
abſence or diverſity of objects could not effect my 
cure, I returned to town; but neither the com- 
pany of my beſt friends, among whom was my 
Hamilton, or livelineſs of the public-drverſtons, 
could baniſh her from my thoughts. Having 
made Lord Edgmore a promiſe, at our parting, 
that I would ſpend three of the latter months 
with him and he often ſoliciting me to fulfil my 
engagement; my heart too uſing all its firengti 
to draw me nearer Miſs Dalton, I at laſt conſent- 
ed, and went down; on his ſending me a particu- 
lar meſſage, that he wanted to conſult me on ; 
ſome affairs of his owii. Beginning to entertain . 
opinions, which you would not have coincided N 
with me in, I let you remain a ſtranger to them, 


whilſt you, little thinking the villain lurked in my Cat 
| - 3 f fen 
boſom, opened me a free paſſage to your thoughts, iy 


and made me love the man, whoſe example the 
force of my paſſions would not ſuffer me to follow 
——— What pains do we often take to make ou! 
ſelves wretched ! This I experienced at the con- Ve 


cluſion of my laborious: plan of villainy ; a plan 
| N entireh 


ts, 
the 


Ur- 


jan 
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entirely productive of my own ruin, and perhaps 
the death of the ſuffering excellency. This 
thought almoſt drives me to madneſs ; but I will 
endeavour to check it, or you mult ſtil] be unac- 
quainted with the road I purſued, through the va- 
rious windings and irregularities of vice. Encou- 
raged by ſeeing numbers of accompliſhed women 
daily taken in our ſnares, who ſeemed pleaſed with 
their ſituations, I preſumed to think that Miſs 
Dalton would not regret being raiſed from low for- 
tune to afluence. I never once propoſed making 
her my wife, there being inſurmountable obſta- 
cles in my way; but knowing I could not effect 
my purpoſes without a ſhew of honour, I reſolved 
to put on its appearance, and not throw off the 
maſk till ſecure of her affection. A good founda- 
tion this, I thought, to build my hopes on : then 
my title and fortune aſſiſting, I did not doubt, if 
ſhe inherited ſome of thoſe faults common to moſt 
women, to carry my favourite point, by having 
2 miſtreſs in my poſſeſſion ſuperior to all thoſe I 
had ever ſeen. | 

I no ſooner propoſed this ſcheme, than I put 
it in execution; threw aſide my title as uſeleſs, 
at leaſt for the preſent ; and Lord Ormiby was 
in an inſtant changed to plain Mr. Beaumont, 
juſt returned from his travels. My fortune af- 
ſuent and independant : this John was to ſound 
n the ears of the vulgar :—you know how eager 
they are in their enquiries; and their communi- 
cativeneſs I imagined might be ſerviceable. In a 
few days after my arrival at Heartley-Abbey, I 
vent to N „ and there accidentaily met 
wth Mr. Clifton, who had before given me an 
witation to viſit him. I now improved this op- 
fortumity, recollecting his intimacy with Mr. 
Neviſon, and defired he would favour me with. 
an 
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an hour's converſation at my inn; which he 
complied with, and after a good deal of chat, 
ſaid, he was a fellow collegian of my father's : ! 
happened to know the family he talked of ; which 
was a circumſtance greatly in my favour ; other- 
wiſe, I ſhonld have run the danger of detection. 
Among ſeveral general topics, he gave me 
the neighbourhood ; but what he faid of one, 
whoſe very name affected me, I ſtill retain; 
theſe were his words ; © Beautiful as Miſs Dal- 
ton is, and venerated by all who behold her, -ſhe 
ſhuns applauſe with induſtry ; the ſecret ſatisfac- 
tion of virtuous actions being the only reward ſhe 
wiſhes or expects from them : ſhe is no ſtranger 
to the language and manners of a court, yet ne- 
ver affects any thing above the ſimplicity of a 
cottage. Though contemplation and retirement 

are her more welcome entertainments, her eaſe | 
and freedom give additional charms to thoſe for | 
which her foul is leſs calculated. Her grandfa- ; 
ther; ſaid he, whois learned, chearful, and po- 

lite, has been her inſtructer from the-firft dawn- : 
ing of reaſon to- the meridian height it has now 
attained ; whilſt ſhe, by the moſt grateful returns 1 
of affectionate duty, makes his down-hill of life 1 
appear to him ſmooth and level.“ After theſe 
particulars, I thought I ſhould not be ſuſpetted, 
if I-defired Mr. Clifton would introduce me to r 
the perſons, whoſe converſation mult be ſo deſi. : 


rable; and immediately told him, I ſo well liked 1 
the ſituation of N „and the characters ol 1 
thoſe he had been juſt giving me, that I was de- 3 
termined to purchaſe a houſe there; and ſhould | 
eftcem it as an additional favour, if he would 8 
bring Mr. Neviſon to viſit me. I know not bY 
how it was, but I ſoon grew into Mr. Clifton“ * 
eſteem, at a time when I was taking methods to He 


render 
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render myſelf hateful to all good men. He was 
ſo laviſh in my praiſes, that Mr. Neviſon, who 
ſeldom left his calm retreat, was prevailed on by 


him to come and ſee me. In the courſe of our 


converſation, the old gentleman made me ſome 
genteel compliments on my choice of a retired 


life. I rephed, that Horace had firſt made me 


love it, by ſo beautifully painting its charms ; 


and wiſhed for the company of my Mæcenas, and 


2 few. other friends like him, - that with them I 


might ſpend my days unmoleſted by noiſe and 
nonſenſe. Thus artfully did I wind myſelf into 


his good opinion, by adopting the ſentiments of 


the poet, and condemning the uſurer Alphe- 
us, who could give up all thoſe pleaſures he had 
been deſcribing, at the appearance of his god 
Mammon; who ungratetully returned the adora- 
tions his. votaries paid him, by becoming their 
tormentor. At Mr. Neviſon's parting with me, 
he deſired to ſee me as often, he ſaid, as I would 
condeſcend to :- honour an old man loaded with 
years and infirmities. I counted every tedious 
hour till the next afternoon, when I went to 
his houſe, which ſtood in the middle of a garden 
laid out in taſte ; and tho' ſmall, it was neat and 
elegant. A ſervant opening the door of a parlour, 
where Miſs Dalton was employing her delicate 
finger in embroidery, ſhe roſe to receive me, 
with inimitable grace; and entered into conver- 
ation with a freedom natural ta well-bred people. 
Mr. Neviſon joining us, we were inſenſibly led 
to remark the beauties of the Greek and Latin 
poets ; and ſhe diſcovered a perfect knowledge of 
thoſe languages, but in a manner ſo full of humi- 


ity, as made learning appear brighter in her, 


than in many of our moſt exalted genius's.-—— 
Her grandfather deſired her to ſing his favourite 
Ode 
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Ode on Contentment: with unaffected eaſe ſhe 
immediately complied, and joined to her voice, 
which is ſweet and full, the harpſichord. Won- 
der not that thoſe perfections found a way to my 
heart, where her image before reigned, and 
drove out every thought, but thoſe of obtaining ſo 
lovely a companion: yet her looks expreſſing eve- 
ry ſentiment of her ſoul, (which 1s purity itſelf) 
and her ſprightly wit tempered with modeſt ſeve- 


rity conveying all the awe of virtue, I felt its 


force. For ſome hours, like the devil, I ſtood 
abſtracted from my own evil, and for the time 
remained ſtupidly good. 


Her graceful innocence, her ev'ry air 

Of geſture, or leaſt action, over-aw'd 

My malice, and with rapine ſweet, bereav'd 
My fierceneſs of the fierce intent it brought. 


But when I retired from her, fancy again re- 
preſented her as the gay, the kind miſtreſs. In 
this manner did I argue againſt reaſon : Can a 
girl unacquainted with riches, reſiſt the charms 
they bring ? may ſhe not have ſome ſparks of va- 
nity in her compoſition ; and may I not, by the 
breath of flattery, blow thoſe ſparks into flames! 
but in wain did I try that common and generally 
ſucceſsful battery; ſhe was proof againſt all its 
arts: my viſits, though frequent, were never 
placed to her ac count; though I could diſcern [ 
had by my aſſiduity gained her eſteem. With 
pleaſure have I ſeen her with an additional chear- 
fulneſs, and the warmeſt filial duty imprinted on 
her face, exerting all the powers of ſenſe and elo- 
quence to entertain her aged and almoſt decrepid 
grandfather; which ſeem'd to ſoften the rigor ot 
his pain, and baniſh the remembrance of his mis- 

| fortunes. 
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fortunes.— How different from what is called 
che well-bred of her ſex, who make the molt de- 
firable and neceſſary duties of life ſubſervient to 
the leaſt of their amuſements. ften have I re- 
gretted, that ſo many fine women ſhould loſe, 
in the ſtream of pleaſure, a ſympathiſing ſoftneſs, 
which nature has originally implanted in them, 
33 a foil niore capable of improving thoſe tender 
ſeeds, than in us, whoſe minds are caſt in a 
rougher mould. Difficult as I found it to pro- 
ceed, I found it as difficult to retreat. When 
reflected, if J ſhould ſucceed, on the cruelty I 
ſnould be guilty of tothe old man, in taking the 
darling of his age from him, I deteſted my vil- 
lainy, and had once actually run away from this 
fair temptation. I returned to Heartley-Abbey 
with a reſolution to ſee her no more; but when 
there, again found myſelf unable to live without 
her I endeavoured to ſilence my conſcience 
by repreſenting to it, that I was determined to 
make Miſs Dalton as happy as affluence, ſplen- 
dor, and a conſtant ſucceſſion of amuſements, 
could make her; yet was it refractory to my 
pleadings 3 and I was obliged to give it ſome ſe- 
vere blows before it would let me again proceed: 
is ſtruggles then growing weaker ; and pleaſure 
looking me in the face, my doubts of ſucceſs va- 
ſhed, and I went back to N more deter- 
mined and more in love than ever. After two 
months ſpent at that place, I made my propoſals 
of marriage to Miſs Dalton. She received them 
with a generoſity equal to her other actions; and 
on my aſking Mr. Neviſon's approbation, he diſ- 
covered his joy by the moſt affectionate expreſſi- 
ons. The proſpect of ſeeing his dear child mar- 
ed to a man he approved, who could beſtow on 
her that fortune it was not in his power to give, 
| | brightened 
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brightened his venerable. countenance, and made 
me again repent impoſing on his goodneſs ; but 
this repentance, like my former ones, was mo- 
mentary. Imagining the injury I was about to 
do him would not be irreparable, having by an 
accident diſcovered that Miſs Dalton loved me, I 
flattered myſelf with the gayeſt hopes. A ſe- 
ver, attended by dangerous ſymptoms, confined 
me to my room a fortnight. As foon as I went 
abroad, I found her grown thin and pale, nor did 
ſhe ſcruple to own that her anxiety for me had 
occaſioned it. In ſhort, both Mr. Neviſon and 
'herſelf thought me a man of honour, and as ſuch 
I was treated by them. Every hour brought 
me freſh inſtances of her regard; whenever | 
talked, though on the moſt indifferent ſubjects, 


ſhe was more than commonly attentive ; and 


ſometimes I artfully choſe thoſe that were diftre(s- 
ful, to try the bent of her mind more fully; but 
never yet ſaw her affected in a wrong place. For 
though ſhe has all the tenderneſs, yet has ſhe 
none of/the weakneſs incident to numbers of her 
ſex. My plot beginning to thicken, my great- 
eſt difficulty was, how to get her at a diſtance 
from Mr. Neviſon : I ſaw it impoſſible to ute 
any of my libertine arguments whilſt ſhe was 
with him. Accident at laſt put it into my pow- 
er. Miſs Dalton ſhewed me a letter from her 
mother, and being called out of the room before 
I had read it, I put it in my pocket: on her re- 
turn, forgetting to give it her, and finding it that 
evening in my poſſeſſion, the devil of invention 
put 2 pen into my hand, which wrote ſo much 
like Mrs. Dalton, that you would not have diſtin- 
guiſhed the counterfeit ; no wonder then, that 
an unſuſpecting innocent was deceived, — TW 
was the letter. 

THE 
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CaROLINE S———, 


Dear child, 
WAVING an agueiſh diſorder, and 


being adviſed to a change of air, the 
duke has offered me a ſmall houſe 
of his at R——  —, where I ſhall 
ſoon be, and hope to meet you there, 
D Entreat my father to part with you, 
as it will afford me great conſolation; let me 
know by this meſſenger (who is a tenant of the 
Duke's, and has buſineſs your way) if my requeſt 
s granted; and if it is, I defire you will ſet out 
in a few days, to get my room in order, — Mrs, 
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Rogers, a friend of mine, will be at the houſe to 
at receive you. I was at Mr. Neviſon's when it 
15 was brouglit her; ſhe read it to him. Yes my 


K dear, 
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dear, ſaid he, you ſhall go, you already give up 
too much of your time to me; my good girl 
knows ſhe 1s a cordial to my age, but go now and 
comfort your mother. At that inſtant my 
conſcience, which I thought dying, again revived, 
but I ſtifled it, remembering th: . I was too far em- 
barked in my project, to think of purſuing a right 
courſe. Reaſon having deſerted the ſteerage of 
my boſom, and hurried away by the violence of 
my paſſions, I ſuffered them to drive me with wild 
fury, over dreadtul rocks and quick ſands; which 
I did not then perceive, as amuſing myſelf with 
the idle chimeras of my own brain, which were 
various, gay, and deluſive. I deſired per- 
miſſion to attend Miſs Dalton to R--—, which 
was granted with apparent pleaſure; and the few 
days that intervened between the time fixed for 
dur leaving N „I employed in viſiting Heartly 
Abbey. —— Mrs. Rogers was a woman proper 
to be with Miſs Dalton, very artful, had been 
well educated, could eaſily gain the good opinion 
of thoſe on whom ſhe had any deſigns. I directly 
{ent to the houſe I had hired at R , Where ſhe 
Was to perſonate a domeſtic of the Duke's. —- 
My thoughts were now ſo full of the plan I had 
laid down, which wore .the face of ſucceſs, that 
when I ſaw Miſs Dalton ſtepping into the chaiſe, I 
already looked on her as my own. — Mr. Neviſon, 
at parting with her, recommended her to my care, 
in a manner that ſhewed the confidence he had 
in me. How was he then, how has he always 
been deceived in my appearance? She was ſo 
much affeQed at his paternal tenderneſs, that 2 
melancholy took poſſeſſion of her features: and 
my ſelf- accuſations made me ſhare it with her, 
which the variety of objects as we drove on, in 
ſome meaſure, diſſipated. When our con- 

| verſation 


„ , Rd EINE 


r 


and Lady Caroline & 179 


verſation took a more lively air, then I attempted 
to give it a ſtil] gayer turn; and try'd to introduce 
my favourite ſubject; but it was repelled in a man- 
ner that diſcovered her reſentment; and the danger 
| was in of loſing her eſteem. So {till forced to 
diſſemble, I put on my former appearance, or ſhe 
with a touch, like that of Ithuriel's ſpear, would 
have detected me. At our arrival here we 
were welcomed by Mrs. Rogers, who told Miſs 
Dalton her mother would be with her in a few 
days. In that time I intended to diſcover to her 
my quality, the impoſſibility of my marrying her 
(which had made me act as I had done) to tell her 
that 1 would ſtudy her happineſs; and that if my 
fortune and entire affection could beſtow it on her, 
they were both at her diſpoſal. This conſidered, 
{ hoped would induce her to forgive the deception 
| had uſed, and liſten to thoſe ſophiſtical argu- 
ments which I had made myſelf maſter of, till 
her virtue ſhould be lull'd afleep by them. ——T 
took a lodging near hers, which was at a ſmall 
diſtance from the town, and ſeeing my ſcheme 
now at its criſis, 1 ventured to laugh at thoſe fa- 
cred rites which I had before ſeemed to venerate, 
called them prieſtcraft, talked of her ſparkling 
with jewels in a ſide-box; and being diſtinguiſhed 
tor her beauty wherever ſhe appeared. When ſhe 
thus interrupted me Certainly you are not 
Mr. Beaumont! The Mr. Beaumont that honour- 
ed me with his regard, was good and generaus. 
Leave, leave me, fir, I will not be inſulted; if 
vou entertain thoſe opinions, leave me, and know 
that ] deteſt the one, and deſpiſe the other. 
This the ſaid with vehemence; and burſting into 
tears, was going irom me, when catching her 
hand, and preventing her, My dear charm- 
ing girl, charming even in your anger, hear, ſaid 
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1, my defence, and ſuffer not my folly to ruin 
me in your eſteem. *Tis true, the ſubjeQs [ 
have touched on are notions unfit for your ear; J 
from my ſoul abhor them, and only wanted to 
hear you expatiate againſt them with your delight- 
ful eloquence. Now, fir, ſhe replied, you flatter 
me, and ſeemed fo alarmed and doubtful the 
whole day after, that I plainly perceived the vigi- 
| lance of her heavenly guard was unwearied. 
Uncertain how to act, I was debating with myſelf, 
and almoſt determined to marry her, and run the 
riſque of my father's diſpleaſure; when a ſervant 
from Lord Edgmore's came to acquaint me with 
the Earl's extreme danger. The affeQtion I have 
for him upbraided with my ingratitude to the beſt 
of parents; and after telling Miſs Dalton that an 
affaic of conſequence called me from her, I flew 
to my father, but did not merit the reception [ 
met, or the pleaſure I felt at hearing his phyſici- 
ans pronounce him out of danger. You know 
what followed; the pain I now ſuffer overbal- 
lances all the ſatisfaction I ever received; one 
deteſtable ſeheme has drawn on others, all bent 
to ruin the moſt perfect innocence. What a 
contradi&tion are we to ourſelves? how could I, 
who was really in love with virtue, once think of 
turning that very virtue into vice? Still ſhudder- 
ing at the precipice J have eſcaped, I am now too 
fatally, I fear, convinced, ſhe is more than a 
name. Doctor M—— has juſt been with 
me, Miſs Dalton's fever is now on her fpirits; 
and what aſſurances can ſhe believe from me, to 
raiſe them from their depreſſure? from me, whoſe 
villainy has thrown her into this deſpondency! I 
will entreat a mind like her own to guarantee for 
me. ——Expoſe my crime to my deareſt ſiſter, 
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convince her of my repentance, and let your pe- 
tition be joined to Miſs Hamilton's, to prevail on 
her to pardon me, and think on ſome means to 
alleviate the diſtreſſes of this admirable girl. —[ 
am yet a ſtranger to the means of her diſcovering 
me; and muſt ſtill remain ſo, till ſhe herſelf can 
let me know from what quarter ſhe gathered her 
intelligence. I cannot think it to be from Rogers ; 
ſhe is too bad a woman: beſides, Miſs Dalton has 
expreſſed ſuch an abhorrence at ſeeing her, that 
ſhe certainly is not the perſon. —As ſoon as I 
knew it, I removed Rogers, and placed good peo- 
ple about the dear injured creature, who are told 
ſhe is a diſtant relation of the earl's. Once 
more I defire my dear Hamilton will lay the whole 
affair before my ſiſter, and his own; and tho? I 
am ſenſible that the poor criminal will appear to 
them in a very bad light; yet what may I not 
expect from their lenient diſpoſitions ?—Adieu, my 
friend, pity, and pardon your Ormſby. 
You would have been ſurprized at the many al- 
terations in Lady Lucy's countenance; as my - 
brother read to us the packet; now crimſon, now 
pale alternately. Where lord Ormſby firſt men- 
tioned his going down to Heartly Abbey, ſhe 
trembled with expectation ; and where he repeat- 
ed part of their converſation, ſhe coloured with 
reſentment ; where her brother expreſſed his live- 
ly contrition her eyes ſparkled with pleaſure; but 
where he purſued his ſchemes, ſhe turned pale 
with terror; ſome tears fell, at the old man's 
deſcription of Miſs Dalton; after which they 
flow'd without reſtraint, till ſhe had nothing more: 
to expect; but never once the Whole time in- 
terrupted him.— l think, ſaid ſhe, as ſoon as it 
was concluded, my brother is ſo ſenſible of his. 
crime, and ſo juſtly accuſes himſelf, that he: 
= 3, leaves, 
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leaves but little room for further accuſation, 
Thank God his fault is not irreparable; had it 
been ſo, I would never more have conſented to 
ſee him.— What think you, my dear Juliet? what 
think you, Sir William ? ſhall we not endeavour 
to remove this anxiety from his mind? My 
brother kiſſed her hand, and thanked her for lord 
Ormſby; I was quite of her opinion, fo by her 
requeſt, he went into my cloſet, and wrote to his 
lordſhip, inviting him to return, with affurances 
of all the aſſiſtance in our power, to remedy his 
preſent uneaſineſs.—** It was really a charming 
* letter, at thoſe parts of it where he threw in 
* his opinion, or advice, e 


© With touch fo fine, ſo tender of his friend, 
* He handles every fault that he would mend, 
4 That the pleas'd patient, with a ſmile endures 
5 'Thepiaytul hand that tickles whilſt it cures.” 


Having finiſhed the 'etter, he diſpatched it by 
the ſervant, whom he had detained in town for 
that purpoſe. Her Ladyſhip intends keeping the 
whole tranſaction from the Earl, as we are in great 
hopes it is only a paſſing ſtorm, that will blow 
over without any other ill conſequences. After 
all, my dear, what a dreadful thing it is, when 
any of our ſex, who really love virtue, are fo 
unhappy as to fall into the hands of men, who 
glory in bringing it on a level with vice; of which 
principles is the hateful Lord Edgmore, cſpect- 
ally in the caſe of Miſs Dalton? Like the vil/ain 
- ſpider, he had artfully ſpun his web of fo fine 3 
texture, as to make it imperceptible. Hid in the 
cloſe receſſes of his wicked machinery, with ma- 
licious pleaſure, he ſaw the innocent unſuſpecting 
fly enjoying the ſweets of content, and the liberty 


of 
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_ of roving from flower to flower, and ſucking the 
ſweets of education; till at laſt allured by a ſun- 
beam, ſhe is entangled in the net of vice. The 
ſpider now ſhews jtſelf, creeping out by flow 
degrees, eyeing its prey; who, at his approach, 
ſends out a feeble cry of pity to its deſtroyer. — 
Bloated with imagined ſucceſs, methinks I ſee 
him juſt ready to feize the victim of his revenge, 
when behotd {he is miraculouſly delivered by the 
force of her own virtue. Lady Lucy has juſt 
ſhewn me a letter from Lady Frances Worthley, 
from whoſe hand do you think ſhe received it? 
Why, Lord Henry's, the kind, the beneficent, 
the generous Lord Henry, His Lordſhip intends 
drinking coffee with us. Yes, my dear Lady 
Lucy, I will follow you, to ſee, love, and admire 
this honour to the nation. 

Her Ladyſhip permits me to re-aſſume my pen, 
whilſt ſhe is writing to Audley Caſtle. His Lord- 
ſhip intends ſetting aut tor Suſſex early to-morrow 
morning. All I can. tay of him, will be only re- 
peating what has been already ſaid.— The Duke 
and Dutcheſs I find are ſtill inflexible, which oc- 
caſions Lady Frances an infinite deal of concern. 
Lord Henry has made ſeveral unſucceſsful at- 
tempts fince the firſt, but now gives over all 
thoughts of that nature. —He inſiſted on our mak- 
Ing a viſit to Audley Caſtle before I return to 
Berks; and further, on our then fixing a time for 
it. Lady Lucy ſeemed to decline it, on account 
of leaving the Earl; though I ſaw that was not 
her only reaſon. He, being preſent, declared it 
ſhould be none, for though he could not accept 
his Lordſhip's invitation himſelf, he was determin- 
ed not to deny us ſo great a happineſs: and Mrs. 
Johnſon, he ſaid, ſhould be his nurſe till our re- 
wrn: and then fixed on Thurſday fortnight for 
K 4 our 
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our going. Vou muſt know that the Earl's great, 
and indeed almoſt only foible is, that he is ſo pe- 
remptory, that he will never be contradicted ; and 
though he loves Lady Lucy better than his lite, 
yet was he to command her to leave him alone in 
the midſt of a wild deſart, ſhe dares not oppoſe 
him.—Lord Henry appeared quite obliged by it, 
and has promiſed to meet us ſome part of the way, 
— That all before that time may be ſettled to the 
ſatisfaction of poor Lord Ormſby, Mifs Dalton, 
Mr. Neviſon, and every other intereſted party, 
prays your 

Jour Hamilton, 


Miſs HAMILTON, in continuation. 


"Io HOUGH the countenance is often the 
«© & interpreter of the heart, yet is not this 
* rule without exception; ours at leaſt do at pre- 
* ſent but little correſpond. —What by-ſtander 
„that had ſeen us at breakfaſt this morning, but 
« would have thought us quite happy? Lord 
* Ormſby returned from R , Juſt as we were 
met in the library; but no fooner was the Earl 
“ withdrawn than the ſcene ſhifted. —His Lord- 
5 ſhip approached his ſiſter with an air of great 
“ confuſion; a tear fell from the eye of Lady 
* Lucy, ſhe could not ſpeak ; he took her hand: 
« O my Lucy, my ſitter, is it poſſible you can 
“ forgive a wretch unworthy the title of your 
© brother? will Miſs Hamilton deign to become 
te the advocate of a criminal? Vou need no ad- 
e vocate; you are already pardoned, | replied. 
“What, ſaid Lady Lucy, can I do, to oblige 


my brother? O, returned he, think on 
| 1 | „ ſome 
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me than my own; think on ſome means to 
relieve the diftreſſes of a young creature, the 


idol of her friends, from whom I have taken 


her, born to happineſs, of which I have hereft 
ber; having led her to the door of miſery. It 
is only you that can 3 her from entering 
the inhoſpitable m 
he had ſo true a ſenſi of his fault, ſhe would 
not widen the-wound ;- but apply all the balſam 


in her. power, conſiſtent with the character of 


Lord Ormſby's ſiſter; preſuming the Lady 


would be reſtored to her friends as ſoon as her 
health permitted. And being aſſured this was 


now his- only intention, fhe ſaid (turning to me.) 
In the mean time, my dear, what think you of 


viſiting the ſick? He was in raptures at the 
very ' ſuppoſition; he bleſſed the heart that 


dictated, the tongue that uttered a deſign ſo 


generous to the guilty, ſo compaſſionate to the 
injured; and tenderly taking ber in his arms, 
Now, my Lucy, faid he, am I to your gentle- 
neſs that ſincere convert, which recriminations 
and upbraidings would never: have made me ; 

for though I was determined to forſake my late 


deteſted ſchemes; through entire veneration {cr 


the object of them, yet might I not in time 
have returned to a pailf where you weuld 53 
ſorry to fee me tread. Thanks to my filter, 
ſhe has taken the only method that could . 
fectually abſtract me from them; compleat 
then your kind intention, and let it be your ſe- 
cond taſk to convince Miſs Dalton 1 am tho- 
roughly diſguſted with thoſe libertine principle: 
from which ſhe has. ſuffered. I fee Miſs Ha- 
milton already conſents to accompany you. I 


laid my countenance gave him leave to put 
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* agreeable to himſelf. 


thoſe conſtructions on it that would be moſt 
—— And have, IJ, Ladies, 
he replied, your permiſſion to order the coach? 
I know you will not poſtpone a journey which 
is to convey to one oppreſſed with grief and 
ſickneſs, peace, health and fpirits.——-Being 
anſwered that his time ſhould be ours, he left 
us to ſeek my brother, whoſe lodgings are near 
this houſe; but returned without him, he being 
detained by the arrival of two gentlemen from 


abroad, —Lady Lucy and myſelf went toge- 


ther to the Earl, and made our apologies for 
leaving him that day alone: he politely an- 


ſwered us, that mine and his daughters com- 
pany was fo truly defirable, he could not hope 
to engroſs it all; fo ſtepping into the coach 
that was waiting at the door, we drove away 


at a great rate. R- is about fiſteen- miles 


from town; for my part, I did not think the 
way quite ſo tedious, as lord Ormſby ſeemed 
to do. He could talk of nothing but the a- 
miableneſs of the perſon we were ſo ſoon to fee; 
and in giving her thoſe perfections which are 
really her due, he feared the worſe himlclf. 
Lady Lucy told him, the never heard of a 
good painter, but felt in his breaſt thoſe paſ- 
ſions his pencil drew; therefore as he knew ſo 
well how to paint virtue, and had given us ſo 
beautiful a picture of her, was much ſurprized, 
that he could retain his bad intentions, while 
it ſtood before him. Indeed, ſaid he, your 
obſervation is true; yet, on,; reviewing this 
charming piece, it is the ſame, with me, 48 
with one that is but juſt reſtored to ſight; 


when the firſt thing that appears to him is the | 
glorious orb that he has been ſo long deprived 
of, At firſt its luſtre is ſo great, that he can- 
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not fix his eye on it; but at length, by a fre- 
quent repetition, he is able to look ſtedfaſtly 
at it, being ſtrengthened by that very light 
which at firſt daz z led him. Lady Lucy was 
pleaſed with his remark; and once more called 
him her good brother ; but tell me, will not 
Miſs Dalton, ſaid ſhe, be too much ſurprized 
at ſo ſudden a viſit? Not ſo much as you 
imagine, Lucy; for T have already appriſed 
her of the honour you propoſed to do her.— 
How is that poſſible, ſhe replied ?![D—Only he 
ſaid, by ſending a ſealed note to her as ſoon as 
I had your permiſſion to order the coach; which 
ſhe will receive full an hour before cur arri- 
val: a precaution ſhe highly approved; and ſo 
driving out of the great road for about half a 
mile, we ſtopped at a pretty looking houſe.— 
His Lordſhip's impatience getting the better 
of his complaiſance, he rather flew than a- 
lighted, leaving us in the coach near two mi- 
nutes; at his return, having given us his hand, 
he ordered the ſervants and equipage to an inn; 
and then ſaid, you will excuſe, Miſs Hamil- 
ton, fo will oo Lucy, this rudeneſs, which 
your goodnefs knows fo well how to account 
for: — Ves, yes, faid I, that we can, though 
not for all your Lordſhip” athccontabls: ways.. 
Does Miſs Hamilton require my account ? 
(beginning to recover his ſpirits.) Not I, my 


Lord, I replied; for I believe yours would bz 


a very ſorry one.—but you have not anſwered 
my enquiries after Miſs Dalton ;—W hy, have 


Inot told you? faid he? I aſk your - Lordſhip! O 


pardon, not ſince our arrival have I heard you 
mention her name. — I ſee, ſaid he, that Miſs 
Hamilton has never been in love, or elſe you 

hs 5 muſt 
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mutt have diſcovered, without my revealing it, 
that ſhe is better. — Then, my Lord, returned 
I, to be of your opinion, it is abſolutely ne. 
ceſlary to commence a conjurer, before we can 
commence a lover.—No, no, Juliet, ſaid Lay 
Lucy; he only means a diviner of hearts, — 
True, my dear, your conſtruction is right; 
but few of your ſex want that art.—Let me 
tell you, brother, ſhe replied, that few as there 
are, you have met with one of them, or Miſs 
Dalton would not have had us for her viſitant; 
to day.— O my ſiſter, I too well deſerve this 
rebuke; and he looked a little more penitent; 
— No, no (fondly taking his hand) it was only 
at that time you deſerved it; I meant to 
blame Mr. Beaumont, not Lord Ormſby; for 
{ince you have left his deſigning plots, all your 
actions have been thoſe of my dear good bro- 
ther; if poſſible, more dear to me than ever. 
— Thus, with half ſerious raillery, did we reach 
a ſmall but neat room. Being ſeated a few 
minutes, his Lordſhip withdrew. In his ab- 
fence our curioſity did not ſuffer a little: for my 
part, I formed fifty ideas of her perſon ; ſome- 
times I thought her fair, at others brown; for, 
will you believe me, I was ſo taken up with 
what had paſled, that I had quite forgot to aſk this 
impcrtant queſtion; at length [ determined her 
to have light hair. Lady Lucy. was certain ſhe 
was tall and thin; her brother, ſhe faid, never 
liked any that were not ſo: but we had not 
time to finiſh her perſon, as Lord Ormlby 
then entered —His ſiſter hinting ſhe ſhould like 
to ſpeak to one of the ſervants that attended 
Miſs Dalton, before ſhe ſaw her, immediately 
ordered the perſon, which had fat up with her 


th Jing night, t admitted; a decent 
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elderly woman.-—As ſoon as "Ag came to us, 
Lady Lucy enquired how her couſin had flept ? 
and how her ipirits were at preſent ?=You 
will not be ſurprized at the appellation of couſin, 
when you recollect that Lord Ormſby had be- 
tore given her that title to the ſervants about 
her, pretending ſhe was a diſtant relation to his 
family; and going on a viſit to the Earl's, 

when the was prevented by illneſs. This, with 
other particulars, was entirely credited, and 
his ſiſter, delighted with his tenderneſs for Mifs 
Dalton's reputation, readily conſented to carry 
on this neceſſary deceit.— The woman's reply 
to her Ladyſhip's queſtion, did not afford Lord 
Ormſby any ſatisfaction.— The young Lady, 

ſhe ſaid, had taken but little reſt that night, 
and was fo extremely weak, that ſhe had faint- 
ed ſeveral times in attempting to get from her 
bed to receive us. We were all concerned at 
this account; but his Lerdſhip looked, upon my 
word, I can ſcarce tell how he locked; ſo at- 
fected, ſo penitent, ſo eager for ſurther in- 
telligence; he went to the window, he came 
back; then whiſpered his fiſter, and deſired 
ner not to delay her kind intention.—She ſaw 
his anxiety, and immediately diſpatched the 
woman to her new couſin, with aſſurances if 
ſhe any more attempted to leave her bed, ſhe 
wouid not love her; and had much rather go 
back to town without ſceing her, than that her 
health, ſo dear to all ner friends, ſhould be injured 
by it.— The ſervant being gone with this meſ- 
lage, he did not ſpare himfelf, in ſpeaking of 
his remorſe ſor the deteſtable ſchemes that had 
thus reduced her. We both ſaid we expected 
to have had his Lordſhip's account confirmed, 

and to have found ker much recovered. He im- 

; „ patiently 
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* patiently curſed the ſervant that had made him 
“ entertain ſo pleaſing a hope, which he muſt 
* now be forced to relinquiſh :—But we comfort- 
& ed him by faying, as the diſorder was on her 
& ſpirits, we did not in the leaſt doubt to aſſure 
& him, before we left her, of an agreeable al- 
© teęration.— Will not my dear mediatrices com- 
* pleat their generoſity, ſaid he, and try to ob- 
© tain one interview for me, when ſhe is enough 
* recovered to bear me in her preſence ? May! 
* not then flatter myſelt with one half hour's 
* converſation, my ſiſter and Miſs Hamilton both 
„ witneſſes of it? Lady Lucy told him ſhe 
„ would promiſe nothing of this kind, nor could 
* ſhe think of ſoliciting for an interview, that 
* might be the means of keeping alive a paſſion 
„ which, ſhe hoped, he would try with all his 
6 reſolution to ſtifle—and uſed many arguments 
* to this purpoſe. I could ſee that though he 
* thought them juſt, he did not feel all their 
“ weight. How hard is it to convince one in 
* love, to think it right to quit the beloved 
© object? even wiſdom herſelf, when under the 
„ difguife of Neſtor, could not perſuade the young 
© 'Telemachus, that ſeeking a hero, and a father, 
* was more glorious than waſting his days in the 
4 flowery fields of Calypſo; and was obliged to 
% add force to his rhetoric to get him from his 
&* beautiful nymph.—If the taſk is ſo difficult, 
% Lady Lucy perhaps might not ſucceed, as ſhe 
can never uſe any but the gentleſt methods: 
yet thoſe, as Lord Ormſby obferved to his 
6 fiſter, are oftener moſt effectual; for many. a 
* perſon has given up his own opinion, becaulc 
e he will not ſeem ungenerous to the friend, who 
& attempts to change it by ſoothings. I ſhould 


« ſay much more on this ſubject, but will aol 
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* by reflections, take your attention from one 
* more intereſting.— The ſervant returning with 
* Miſs Dalton's grateful thanks for our indul- 
* gence, in permitting her. to receive us in bed, 
* and a deſire of having that honour conferred on 
her; you may imagine we did not wait for an 
further invitation, and left Lord Ormſby to 
amuſe himſelf with a book, or walk, though 
in my conſcience he. was not then capable ot 
finding charms in either.—The ſervant having 
hewed us to the door, reſpectfully withdrew, 
as did another that was with her. The cur- 
tains, being uncrawn, and the bed ſronting the 
* door, we had, as it opened, a view cf the moſt 
« perſet lovelineſs I ever beheld. —-Suppoſe 'vir- 
* tue in her moſt amiable form, ſuppoſe her too 
* dejefted and oppreſſed, yet ſupporting all ber 
* dignity in the midſt cf misfortunes: and if to 
*.theſe you can ſuppoſe a thouſand other name- 
© leſs beanties; you will then be able to form 
* ſome idea of Miſs Dalton. Tho” the ſhock ſhe 
„ had undergone had faded the roſes on her 
cheeks, it had not robbed her mouth of its 
coral ornaments, nor her tkin of its tranſparent 
whiteneſs; oven which is ſpread: fo delicate a 
languor, with features ſo {peaking, that you 
ka almoſt know her thoughts before the delivers 
* them by words.—A famous artiſt, who once 
attempted to draw the portrait of ſuch another 
woman, if ſuch another there ever was, after 
finiſhing the copy, compared it with the ori- 
ginal; and was fo diſpleaſed with his per- 
formance, that he immediately committed it 
to the flames; though had he found out that 
the fault lay not in his ſkill, but in her inimita- 
ble charms, he would certainly have done, as 
„ ſhall do, let it remain imperfe&t.—-She 
„ was 
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was ſitting up in the bed ſupported by pillows; 


and her words were fo low "7 we entered her 
apartment, that we could only diſtinguiſh thoſe 
ot kind, and diſtreſſed. Growing taint on our 


approaching the bed, Lady Lucy ſupported. 


her in her arms, and fo much did ſhe ſeem 
affected, that had 1 juſt then entered the room, 
a ſtranger to both, ſcarcely. fhould [ bare 


known which to- walk the greateft ſufferer, 


Miſs Dalton's faintneſs being owing: to her too 
ſudden joy or ſurprize,. ſhe foon recovercd; 
when raiſing her head, which Lady Lucy had 
placed on her own boſom :- and ſeeing me on 
the other fide, holding one of her bands; which 
I could not help preſſing to my lips, ſhe looked 


at both ſweetly tender, and the tears guſhed 
from her eyes. O my dear creature, ſaid Lad7 
Lucy, don't torture me with ſuch melting 


ſilent expreſſion; ſpeak. to me, my love, tell 
me if you can bear near you, the ſiſter of the 
man who his ſo greatly injured you? Cat I, 

my noble Lady Lucy, do-you aſk >—Ought 
I not to be doubly thanktul, that though God 
has been pleaſed to viſit me with aMiQions, h he 
now vouchſates to fend. x guardian angel for 
my protector? Exalted excellency Lady 
Lucy called her, and kifted her with affection. 


. Good God! faid the, what have I done to 


deſerve ſuch mercy? Indeed I thought myſcit 
deſerted by the world, becauſe I had met with 
diſappointments in it; but never more will | 
diſtruſt divine providence. Undoubtedly you 
know, ladies, what brought me to this place. 


Yes, yes, my dear Miſs Dalton, my brother: 


has done your virtue the juſtice it merits; 
though he was obliged to blacken his ow 
charaQer to accompliſh it. — She looked pleated, 
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© and I thought as if ſhe would have thanked 
* him, had he been preſent. She then aſked it 
© we knew whether her mother was really ill? 
“Lady Lucy made no ſcruple to expoſe this 
part of her brother's ſcheme, to relieve her 
* mind from any apprehenſions, on account of 
* Mrs. Dalton's health. She heard the whole 
* without throwing in one upbraiding reflection; 
* and then ſaid ſhe would write to her grand- 
* father, in whoſe breaſt the ſecret ſhould be only 
* locked, for a double reaſon; one of which was, 
© the obligation ſhe was under to Lord Ormſby, 
* for the honour he had this day procured her; 
* the other, a fear the diſcovery of it to her 
* mother might make. her unhappy. Don't 
* you now, whiſpered her ladyſhip, pity poor 
* Lord Ormſby ?—Not ſo low but that Miſs 
* Dalton caught his name, which cauſed her vi- 
'* ſible emotion; but what a nobleneſs of foul is 
* ſhe miſtreſs of !—Inſtead of trying to hide it 
* from us, Little, continued ſhe, a few weeks 
* fince, did I think the name I have juſt now 
* heard mentioned, could have affected me. 
* Believe me, ladies, when I encouraged his 
* addreſſes, had I known his high tation, I 
* ſhould have held myſelf inexcuſable, in lift- 
ing my eyes to it —'This my brother knew, ſaid 
Lady Lucy, or he would not have taken a bor- 
* rowed name. Nothing, my dear, have you to 
blame yourſelf for; no perſon but muſt have 
been deceived by the many arts that were prac- 
* tifed,—Even your good Mr. Neviſon could not 
* ſee through them; as your own hearts were 
good, they would not give you leave to think 
© that others were not caſt in the fame mould. 
The whole fault falls on my brother; yet you 
*muſt not think too hardly of him, becauſe be 
66 13 
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© juſtice to think he never would, had he not 


** been inſtigated to it by the vileſt of men, who 


is my brother; and becauſe his penitence ai. 
lows me to hope he will again be to me that 
valuable relation I have till now thought him, 
to you, as valuable a friend. —Let your health 
be eſtabliſhed, my dear, and all muſt ſoon be 
well. This charming condeſcenſion, ſhe te- 
ply'd, has diſſipated every uneaſy fear, and wil 
ſoon compleat my recovery. "Though his lord- 
ſhip has deceived me, yet will I do him the 


makes the ſeduction of innocence his boaſt, — 
What a dear generous girl you are, ſaid her 
ladyſhip, that can attempt at palliating a fault, 
which has made you ſuffer ſo much! You will 
certainly ſteal my heart, if you go on in this 
manner; why do I fay will, when the theft is 
already committed ?—How did her fine eyes 
ſtrive with her words to expreſs her gratitude! 
Lady Lucy obſerving it, turned the ſubject, 
aſking if ſhe had any objeQions to the people 
about her; for nothing is more painful to 2 
generous mind, than to ſee a perſon oppreſſed 
by the obligations you have beſtowed on them. 
— Thoſe ſhe had lately ſeen, behaved extreme: 
ly well; their characters, ſhe ſaid, ſhe was not 
now ſolicitous about, his lordſhip's difappro- 
bation of his paſt conduct being not doubted by 
her.—Did ſhe like her phyſician? if not, het 
ladyſhip would ſend her down her own.—O! 
no account, Miſs Dalton ſaid; he ſeemed 2 , 
good humane man; as for his ſkill, ſhe ſhou\ 
have but little occaſion for it, finding herſelf p 
much better ſince our arrival: and hoped that 
one more charitable viſit would compleat bl 
cure. Well then, my dear, continued her 
dyſhip, I will content myfelf with ſending m 
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© own woman to be with you. To- morrow we 
cannot ſee you, but depend on it we will the 
day following. O deareſt Madam, returned 
* ſhe, you ſhower your goodneſs fo faſt on me, 
„that you will make me torget myſelf, forget I 
© was ever unhappy.——Don't you think your 
“ Juliet has been very ſilent in this converſation ? 
yet have I borne my part in it; not a praiſe or 
tender name that Lady Lucy beſtowed, but was 
* by me repeated, and my ſilence only reigned, 


the name of his ſiſter gave her that right, which 
in me might have been deemed impertinence.— 
The conſideration of ſending Mrs. Johnſon, put 
* us in mind, that we had fifteen miles to return, 
* and as many for her to meaſure back; which 
* made us leave her ſome hours ſooner than we 
* ſhould elſe have done.—As foon as we were 
jn the coach, his lordſhip aſked with eagerneſs, 
* what we thought of Miſs Dalton's health ?— 
And his eyes ſparkled at our ſatisfactory intel - 
* Iirence. Indeed, Harriot, I ſincerely pity 
him; for is not his puniſhment nearly adequate 
* to his fault? How ſevere muſt be his reflecti- 
* ons; for I do not look on Lord Ormſby, as 
* one whoſe conſcicnce is deadened by repeated 
* crimes ; but rather lulled aſleep like a froward 
„child. Lady Lucy aſked him if Mr. Neviſon 
* yet knew where Miſs Dalton was?—His Lord- 
* ſhip owned he did rot; he had ſuffered ſo much 
* ſince her illneſs, all in his breaſt had been con- 
* fuſion. Nothing elſe could plead an excuſe, 
for not giving ſome eaſe to the worthieſt mind in 
* the world, as he knew his anxiety muſt be great 
Vat not hearing from her. O brother, ſaid 
Lady Lucy, what pleaſure have I often receiv- 

edi 


« when his Lordſhip was mentioned; and where 
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ed, to ſee the manly tear ſteal down your cheek, 
at recital of a diſtreſſed {tory; and yet to make 
your heart a contradiction to itſelf is to me un- 
accountable. —Come, Lady Lucy, faid I, you 
mult not be too ſevere on his Lordſhip, you fe 
he beſpeaks mercy.—Upcn my word, anſwer 
Lord Ormſby, I ſhall be finely managed between 
two ſuch girls; but how bad mult be thi 
crime, that cannot bear the gentle reproofs of 
a ſiſter and a friend? Pardon me, my des 
brother, for what I have ſaid; I do not mean 
by it to give you uneaſineſs; and to ſhew that 
you forgive me, comply with the requeſt ] 
going to make. Miſs Dalton, tho' the molt 


amiable young woman I have ever ſeen, an ) 
her mind equally ſo with her perſon, can nevi ii 
be your wife; the Earl, I doubt not, will ex : 
pect when you marry, to make that noble fi c. 
mily from which we ſprung, ſtill nobler by 
liance: and I am ſure you are fo dutiful a {on x: 
as not to give pain to a parent, whoſe hayp i} 
neſs, ever ſince our remembrance, has conſiſteꝗ cc 
in that of his children's. After this, ſurely * 
you yourſelf will think it wrong to at teme n 
ſeeing her. You have convinced me, mJ '' 
Lucy, ſaid his Lordſhip, that I ought not, ney th. 
ther will I petition for more than one inter N 
view; but this I muſt intercede for, as it e 


neceſſary to clear myſelf from ſome thing L 
where appearances are ſo much.againſt m. o 
Her Ladyſhip having gained this point, acqua he; 
ed him with her intentions, of ſending MI : | 
Johnſon to be with Miſs Dalton till her recon 
very. How does my ſiſter, ſaid he, by be 
kindneſs keep pace with my wiſhes; I ſhall 
more happy when ſhe is under the care ot! 


good a woman.—'This from him looks we 
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4 for had he any further deſigns, he would have 

© objefted to her being ſent, as he muſt have 

been detected by her preſence, ſhe being a ſen- 
i ible worthy woman, whoſe watchfulneſs and 

u honeſty is not to be corrupted. Lady Lucy 
MF" prefers her to a younger ſervant, and ſhe in 
nM" return loves her dear young Lady with great 
affection, having had the care of her from her 
„ infancy : Who that knows her can avoid it? at 
Berks all hearts were hers, one glance was 
„ ſufficient to make them own her power. But 
' her converſation faſtened their chains, ſome 
have dragged them to this metropolis, among 
whom are the young Sir James Egerton, and 
Mr. Dulet. The country had ro charms for 
them after her Ladyſhip left it. But on their 
' arrival here, they did not long remain in un— 
' certainty; for no ſooner did they declare them- 
' ſelves than ſhe generouſly told them, their 
attendance would be in vain; ſhe could never 
"think in the manner that their partiality to her 
could wiſh, and hoped by their acquieſcence 


e vith her reſolutions, they would allow her to 
me rank them in the number of her friends. 


' Thus did ſhe oblige each, without granting 
the requeſt of either. But I muſt new hurry 
Urs. Johnſon into the chaiſe, where ſhe was 
beated in leſs than five minutes after our return. 
Lady Lucy intends telling the Earl ſhe is gone 
o viſit a fick friend of her's if he enquires for 
her. Now, my dear, though you will wonder, 
u the firſt receipt of this large pacquet, what 
can contain; and many an idle gul, I fear, I 
are been called, for not writing ſooner ; how 
ill you blame yourſelf for the imputation, as 
jou will be convinced that every moment | have 
ad to ſpare, has been employed in ſatisfying 
cc Your 


already cured, even with my imaginary ſufferings; 
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* your curioſity, which could not have been 
* done, had I ſent it away before my viſit to 
** Miſs Dalton. I know you want a ſecond fight 
* of this charming woman; but you muſt wait, 
* my pen is tired; ——— Adieu for this night; 
cc to-morrow I am again at the command 
* of my friends at Aſhley, yet may ] not hope 
** to ſee you in my dreams, with this pleaſing 
thought retires to your affectionate 


% JuLiET HAulLrON.“ Wl: 


In continuation. 


OW diſagreeable were my thoughts lat 
night from what I flattered myſelf would; 
employ the buſy fancy of fleep. Inſtead of ſee. 
ing people ſo truly dear to me, I had no ſooner 
cloſed my eyes, than imagination conveyed me to 
lady Fetherſtone's rout, ſeated me at a card-table, 


where I loſt every ſhilling I was then miſtreſs of, a 
and had borowed a large ſum of lady Lucy, which 3 


ſoon went the ſame way. The ſpirit of play had 
taken ſuch poſſeſſion of me, that | was juſt going h 
to part with my diamond necklace, to an old 


dowager counteſs, when the agreeable tingle of her C 
ladyſhip's bell, awakened me. And I do aſſure 5 
you that I took myſelf to taſk, when I recolledted 5 
the lengths I had run. Certainly a deſire of gim 4 


ing lies concealed in ſome corner of my heart be | 
which I have not yet diſcovered. I believe it | 


it it can be ſo great when imperfect, what mul 
thoſe poor creatures feel who find it a reality: 
For my part, mine was for the time ſo ſevere 


that 1 am reſolved never to put it in the len 
| cards 
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cards to make me wretched. Lord Ormfby 

went out early the next morning, being called on 

by ſome of his acquaintance, to ſee a fine ſtud of 

Arabian horſes, lately purchaſed by Lord Clare. 

His friends would take no excuſe, though he at- 
empted at many, as he waited the return of a 
ſervant ſent early in the morning to R to en- 
quite after Miſs Dalton's health; but was obliged 
> Wl go unſatisfied, as the gentlemen were determin- 

ed. About twelve the ſervant returned with two 
laters, one from Mrs. Johnſon, full of the praiſes 
of Miſs Dalton; with the pleaſing account of her 
having had a good night; and that the phyſician 
pronounced her out of danger. The other letter 
was Mifs Dalton's, which I ſend you. How 
rratetul is her young heart! 


* Honoured Madam, 


J Could not refiſt the pleaſure of writing, 

though perſuaded to the contrary by your 
god Mrs. Johnſon; how weak appear thoſe argu- 
nents ſhe uſes in tenderneſs to my health, oppoſed 
v thoſe my heart ſuggeſts to me of ingratitude, 
ud] not take the earlieſt opportunity of thanking 
alles to whom I am ſo greatly indebted, more for 
ny reputation than life. For what 1s the enjoy- 
nent of one without the other? Had God Al- 
nighty preſerved the latter, though I knew myſelf 
anocent, yet muſt I have borne the reflections of 
e world; that would never have been convinced 
ve ſtep I had taken was againſt my knowledge. 
bit your preſence has diſpelled every uneaſy 
"wught, and I ſhall return to my venerable pa- 
kt, with a name unſullied, whoſe heart you will 
ke happy when he hears of your unparalleled 
kindneſs 
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kindneſs to his daughter, Indeed Mrs. Johnſon, 
I muſt ſay more, my heart is full of the ſubject! 
am writing on. Your ladyſhip muſt excuſe 
me, this careful woman will not let me fit up in 
my bed; ſhe tells me, I ſhall certainly injure 
myſelf; I know I never can, while employed in ſo 
pleaſing a taſk; yet I think I muſt comply, as, 
the ſays, ſhe is ſure your Ladyſhip will be angry 
with me, ſhould you know it. As I dread the 
ſhadow of offending you, I will reſign my pen, 
after it has declared how much I am your Jady- 
ſhip's, and the amiable Miſs Hamilton's ever o- 


bliged grateful 


humble ſervant, 


5 ELIZABETH DALTON, 


P. S. Welcome to-morrow when you kind!y 
ſaid you would again ſee me.” 


We had but juſt read it when we were joined 
by Lord Ormſby; his quick return ſhewed his 
impatience, as did his eager ſteps as he approached 
us. Give me leave, ladies, ſaid he, to 
have ſome little ſkill in phy ſiognomy; inform me, MW » 
am [I out in my art? for by thoſe agreeable coun- I 
ienances J diſcern Miſs Dalton's diſorder is not * 
now to be dreaded; tell me, am I right? —— ch 
What a creature is your brother, Lady Lucy, to WM ln 
pretend reading a woman's mind in her face! WF of 
Does he not know that they are often tlie greateſ WM be 
oppoſites? and now to reconcile them, and rob Wl en 
us of our former privileges, I think deſerves ſome 


puniſhment, Indeed Juliet, ſaid her Lach- ef 
ſhip, I am of your opinion; I myſelf will inffict pra 
it. Take that paper, preſumptuous man, and be- had 

tery 


fore we next fee you, learn every word * it by 
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heart, —giving him the letter. He took it with 
a ſmile, thanked us for our clemency, and replied 
he would diligently obey our orders. In returning 
to the houſe, we met my brother, who had not 
ſeen us the whole preceding day; his friends leav- 


ing him but that morning. We acquainted him 


with all that had paſſed in his abſence : How curi- 
ous are theſe men? I thought this foible only be- 
longed to our ſex; yet my brother made us repeat 
our converſation with Miſs Dalton : next, her 
perſon, her eyes, her hair, and complexion, muſt 
fall under his circumſpection; as to her ſhape, 
that could not be deſcribed, as we had only ſeen her 
in her bed. But J told him, if any idea of it can 
be formed from the delicacy of her hand, arm, 
and fine falling ſhoulders, which could not be con- 
cealed by the wrapping gown ſhe wore, it was 
not inferior to her face. My brother pitied the 
lady, for what ſhe had ſuffered, his friend for 
what he did and would ſuffer ; for he has, ſaid he, 
a thorn planted in his boſom, which none but 
Miſs Dalton can pluck from it. Great muſt be 
his ſtruggles between his love and duty; the latter 
muſt prevail, as there never was a ſon that re- 
verenced a father more than Lord Ormſby. Lady 
Lucy may ſtill glory in her brother. Happy 
would it be for ſome of our young nobility, were 
their hearts blended with half his good qualities. 
Indeed it might be ſaid, he has lately ſtepped out 
of himſelf; but he ſcarce went a day's journey 
before he returned, diſliking the road too much 
ever to think of travelling the ſame way.—Lady 
Lucy gave my brother a look, ſweetly expreſſive 
of her heart, which was all gratitude for thoſe 
Praiſes he Lad beſtowed on one ſo dear to her, but 
had not time to ſay any thing. Lord Ormſby en- 
ering with the letters in his hand, prevented her. 
L —You 


| 
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ſtay till I had ſeen the recovery of Miſs Dalton; 


to grant their requeſt. What could I do? I con- 
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— You muſt, ſaid ſhe, thank Sir William for the 
obliging things he has been ſaying of you in your WM 
abſence.—My thanks, ſaid he, his friendly heart 
deſerves; they are but his due; to make them 
acceptable, let me prevail on my deareſt ſiſter to 


Join hers; theſe will be more pleaſing to my c 


Hamilton. My brother only bow'd; he ſaw a | 
bluſh on Lady Lucy's cheek, and would not add | 
to her confuſion, by making thoſe acknowledg- 
ments he had ſo deep a ſenſe of, —Giving the ' 
converſation a ſudden turn, Mr. 'Temple called on | 
me this morning, ſaid he, and talks of returning 
to Aſhley Park, Mrs. Temple being impatient to 
viſit my aunt. But you, ladies, will be acquaint- 
ed with the time from themſelves, as they intend 
ſeeing you this afternoon,—I hope you will not g 
imagine I was ſo unmindful of my deareſt friends, M..: 
as not to propoſe going with them : indeed [ de- 
termined in my own mind to have left the charms 
of this gay town, but I could not be heard; all 
were unanimous in their petitions that I would not 
leave them; Lady Lucy declared the could not 
part from me; Lord Ormſby entreated ] would 


and not leave her cure half compleated. My bro- 
ther was ſilent, yet could I fee that he wiſhed me 


ſented to oblige them, if my ſtaying a few weeks 
longer will do it. But whiſpered her Ladyſhip, 
if in that time ſhe did not agree to lay me under a 
much greater obligation, and return with me, 


ſhe would not be that generous creature I always * 
thought her.—Now, ſaid ſhe, you are very un- Hut; 
reaſonable.— Am I ſo, Lady Lucy? I'll appeal to 


the company. This drew the gentlemen to us; 

they wanted to decide, though neither knew what... 

it was.—Provoking Juliet, ſaid ſhe, I am in your fey 
power, 
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dower, and you uſe me as a conqueror, though 
far from a generous one; make your own terms, 
f you'll let not theſe officious creatures hear a 
word of what has paſt.— There's my good Lady 
Lucy, they ſhall not, if you keep to the article I 
firſt propoſed. —Y ou fee, my Lord, ſaid my bro- 
ther, they are determined to make a peace without 
door mediation; true Spartan Dames, becauſe we 
te conquered, they deſpiſe us. But yet, conſider 
the nobleſt Romans, that never bowed their neck 
to ſlavery, with pleaſure wore thoſe chains b 
which we are held. Let them alone, Sir Wil- 
lam, ſaid his Lordſhip, if you want to know what 
theſe girls have been talking of, don't aſk, they 
will certainly tell you. Miſs Hamilton, notwith- 
landing the promiſe ſhe has juſt made my ſiſter, 
will not keep this to herſelf, for any wager, a 
week longer; don't you ſee how ſhe wants al- 
ready to diſcloſe it? Come, whiſper it me, it ſhall 
o no further. True, my Lord, replied I, I am 


ot Wot a Portia, yet can I not conſent you ſhall be ſo 
seat a ſufferer; for if I enjoin you to keep it to 
1g jourſelf, it might, perhaps, oblige you to the 
me hard ſhift, with the perſon who firſt diſ- 
0” Weovered king Midas's ears were of too great a 
ne WW ngth.—Brother, ſaid Lady Lucy, you have 
4 dawn this on yourſelf, for had you not firſt taxed 


s with the want of ſecrecy, you would not have 


Pen put in mind, that it is full as great a burthen 
" "WW" your breaſt, as it can be in ours. — Indeed, La- 
"Wis, ſaid my brother, you are too hard for us. — 
oe in the leaſt, replied his Lordthip, I proteſt I am 
* ot vanquiſhed by them, and I thought my friend 

Jad more courage than to reſign his arms, when 
be le field is ſtill our own. — The arrival of Mr. and 
. irs, T emple, put an end to this ſham fight; 
. ty intend ſeeing you Thurſday next; the fight 
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of them will not lefſen your romantic notions; 
Scarce will you help thinking you have with you 
Muſidorus, and his Pamela; but at the fame time 
_ conſider, that every man is not a Temple, nor 
every woman a Charlotte: yet I hope to bring 
with me at my return, two which ſhall vie with 
them in conjugal felicity, when the knot is tied, 
that is to make my brother the happieſt of men. 
Little inferior to his joy will be that of your af- 
fectionate 


Jol HAulLTox. 


In continuaàtivn. 


ADY Lucy coming into my room, before! 

had left my bed, I began to apologize, fear- 

ing I had made them wait breakfaſt. Don't be 
uneaſy, ſaid ſhe, it is not ſo late as you imagine; 
the day was ſo fine, that it tempted me to get up 
two hours earlier than uſual; both which I have 
| ſpent with my brother. You may ſuppoſe the 
ſubject of our converſation was Miſs Dalton; 
after uſing many perſuaſions, I at length prevailed 
on him to let us go to R without him. 
Still he inſiſts on one interview, when ſhe 1s at 
Mr. Neviſon's. I have not attempted in this to 
diſſuade him, as a paſſion oftener leſſens by ab- 
ſence than oppoſition. Time and the former will, 
I hope, be his friend. —I am miſtaken, I replied, 
if poor Miſs Dalton wants not the ſame aſſiſtance; 
ſhe once loved Lord Ormſby, I much fear the 
flame will break out afreſh, when ſhe 1s con- 
vinced his repentance is ſincere. Muſt it not- be 
heighten'd by the knowledge of his amiable ſiſters 
noble family and princely fortune? Indeed, 
my Juliet, ſaid her Ladyſhip, my brother's en- 
gaging 
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gaging manner, and fine perſon, cannot fail, I 
think, of making him ſtill beloved; yet if her 
heart feels any uneaſineſs on his account, her own 
good ſenſe, aided by Mr. Neviſon's paternal ad- 
vice, will, I doubt not, reſtore her former tran- 
quillity. But let us haſte to give her all the con- 
ſolation in our power. I have ordered the chat iot 
by eleven. Then looking at her watch, ſhe ſaid, 
| muſt ſhew my expedition, as I had but two 
hours to dreſs and breakfaſt in. I replied, I 
would attend her in ten minutes; and ringing ſor 
Sally, joined her in leſs time, looking on thoſe 
hours ſpent at the toilet as loſt; not but I would 
have every woman ſtay there long enough, to 
make herſelf agreeable in the eyes of her friends; 
though don't think it abſolutely neceſſary, to ſuit 
every ribbon to the complexion, or put on fifty 
caps before one will pleaſe. So much for dreſs. 
To make up for this little digreſſion, I will not 
detain you at the tea-table; but leaving the gen- 
emen to themſelves, will attend you to Miſs 
Dalton, whom we found ſo much recovered, that 
ſhe was fitting up. If before we admired her 
face, how was her beauty heightened by a grace- 
ful ſtature and elegant ſhape. All that melan- 
choly which appeared in her countenance when we 
firſt ſaw her, ſeemed now vaniſhed. She was 
liſtening to Mrs. Johnſon, who was reading to her 
when we entered. Running to us, once more let 
me thank you, Ladies, now on my knees for your 
goodneſs. Lady Lucy caught her before ſhe had 
touched the ground. What means, ſaid ſhe, Miſs 
Dalton! How is my charming girl? Having ten- 
derly embraced her ; I muſt not engroſs you all, 
| know Miſs Hamilton longs equally to have you 
n her arms. Your Ladyſhip, I replied, is very 
kind, and Miſs Dalton muſt give me leave to hope 
L 3 ſhe 


206 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 


ſhe will allow me to ſhare her heart with you.——- 
Why, ſaid the ſweet creature, did I once repine 
Take it, ladies, it is all your own; and none ſhall 
ever diſpute it with you but a parent, from whom 
it firſt learnt to beat, and a poor old man who 
prizes it more than ſuch a trifle deſerves. But 
you muſt, continued ſheas you ſo kindly intereſt 
yourſelves in my future peace, be pleaſed to hear, 
that I this morning received a letter from my 
friend, my bene factor, my father, my own n& 
ver knew: he dying before my birth, his placg 
has been well ſupplied by this beft of men. | 
make no excuſe for the application, when I men- 
tion my grandfather. No indeed, my good girl 


need not, ſaid Lady Lucy, I long to hear how he 


bore what you cemmunicated to him.—O madam, 


9 worthy heart has greatly ſuffered from it, bus 


his gratitude knows no bounds to the preſervers of 
his daughter, But let me do him juſtice, giving | 
us his letter, I ſend it to you, Lady Lucy having 


rouſly mentioned im it. 


8 


— — 
_ _— N 


— — 


* Mr. NEISON to Miſs DALTON. 
ne rr my child, have you conquered 
- in the cauſe of virtue; that power ! 
doubt not will ſtill keep you near her, and in ex- 
change for affluence, and the allurements of vice, 
give you content, health, and chearfulneſs — 
Every incident of your diſtreſs has deeply wounded 
me. Tell Lady Lucy, tell Miſs Hamilton, thoſe 
guardian angels of innocence, how much admire 
their exalted goodneſs; a goodneſs, which has ſe- 


ſtored to me the treaſure I was ſo near loſing. 0 
| | the 
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the prayers I am going to offer at the 8 of mer- 
cy, Iwill remember Lord Ormiby ; beg that his 
repentance may be laſting, and his good qualities 
ſhine out with redoubled luſtre. For I ara not a 
ſtranger to the ſource of all thoſe libertine opini- 
ons he had entertained; and can make allow- 
ances for the imperfectione of human nature. He 
now feels the force of truth, which conquers 
without any aſſiſtance; and w i] hate what he once 
was. —Sufpicion and innocence ſeldom meet; how 

could you then ſuſpect that under the appearance 
of merit, was hid a ſabtil potfon, calculated to 
faſcinate the ſenſes, and 1uil us both aſleep? Few 
they are that can fly from this ſerpent, under the 
C:\guiſe of a friend; but often when too late diſ- 
cover the deception, and the force of its baneful 
influence. For innocence, like the playful ſquir- 
rel, ſkipping from bough to bough, unmindful of 
its ſafety, diſcerns the beautiful ſpeckled ſerpent, 

attempting to climb the tree, which affords her 
liberty, food, and ſhelter. Not miſtruſting it for 
an enemy, it deſcends nearer, whilſt the ſly rep- 
tile rolls himſelf in a thouſand different ways, 
the more to attract her notice. Sometimes it 
towers its head, fold above fold, ſhewing its 
glittering ſcales, and then again baſking in the ſun 
of proſperity, licks the dui, attempting, by de- 
viliſh cunning, to bring his deſigned prey to the 
low level of his defires; till at length the poor 
animal, lured by deceitful appearances, having 
her head made gicdy by them, drops into the 


extended jaws of the baneful ſnake, who exults in 


loud reproachful hiſſes, on the misfortune he had 
occrſioned. Providence, my dear, has interpoſed, 
and ſnatched you from its ravenous jaws, to that- 
Providence who inſpired you with good inclina- 
tions, is owing your deliverance, from the dan- 
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gers you were ſurrounded with, and to the great 
Being let us raiſe our thoughts, never relying on 
our own ſtrength, but attributing to him all the 
praiſe; and from him learn to forgive and pity our 
enemies. For do not thoſe wretches, my dear, 
who are hardened by guilt, till awakened by their 
remorſeleſs tyrant, a tyrant of their own creating, 
do not they call for our pity? and does not the 
repentant, the now generous lord Ormſby, merit 
our forgiveneſs? Well, I know that you join with 
me in rejoicing to ſee him ſenſible of his errors; 
for your mild temper, like virtue, is all gentleleſs, 
unleſs when in danger; never apt to condemn 
without mercy, avoiding cenſure, as the enemy, 
not the friend of your Sex. Some women there 
are who look on it as theirs; but how greatly are 
they miſtaken, for by depreciating others they 
only ſink themſelves in the eyes of thoſe perſons, 
to whom they addreſs their ſcandal: who, though 
they are ſometimes pleaſed with the recital, yet 
they defpiſe the mean relators. Far unlike theſe 
degraders is my dear Betſy; my fond heart that 
approves her conduct, dictates to my pen her 

raiſes. 
grateful. I ſhould have ſet out immediately on 
receiving your letter, but the duty of the Sunday 
intervening prevented me. I am now quite eaſy, 
knowing you are well protected, and hope to be 
with you on Monday, when I ſhall fold in my arms 
my dear daughter, who has, for a number of 
years, enlivened by her chearful duty the heart of 


her affectionate parent. 


E -D NEVISON. 


1A will now ſuppoſe you acquainted with the 


contents, and like me admiring the writer, for à 
| nobleneſs 


I know too, that from me they will be 


Ny fu i hos mo. / 
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nobleneſs of ſoul, in offering up his prayers for a 
man, from whoſe hands he had ſo lately received 
ſuch an injury. What a god-like ſyſtem is the 
chriſtian religion, that teaches us to forgive our 
enemies: yet it is a hard leſſon, but he certainly 
learnt of his great leader, to pray for them that 
had deſpitefully uſed him. You may be ſure he 
ſhared our praiſes; they were ſuch as the eyes of 
his darling ſhewed were his due. After we had 
ſat near an hour, Lady Lucy told Miſs. Dalton, 
ſhe would greatly oblige her in recounting her 
firſt acquaintance with IL. ord Ormſby; and the 
manner of her detecting him; not to give you 
uneaſineſs, my dear, for if the remembrance 
pains you, I beg, ſaid ſhe, you will not think of 
ltisfying my curioſity. —Miſs Dalton anſwered, 
that it was what ſhe had intended, but was too 
weak at our firſt viſit to attempt it, andwould have 
immediately begun, but we both defired her to. 
defer it, till ſhe had eat ſomething for her dinner, 
nor could ſhe prevail on us to leave her; fo we all 
cined in a ſroall apartment adjoining to hers, 
which ſerves her for a dreſſing room. As foon as 
the things were removed, and the ſervant had left 
vs, I will not, ſaid ſhe, treſpais,, Lady Lucy, on 
yours and Miſs Hamilton's patience, you are ac- 
quainted with Lord Ormſby's deception till my 
arrival at this houſe, except that my mother de- 
ſired me to delay our marriage for ſome months on 
account of her hea'th, and other reaſons which ſhe 
would one day acquaint me with; to thofe reafons 
lam yet a ſtranger. In obedience to her com- 
mands J ſet out to attend her; Mr. Beaumont 
begged leave to accompany me, which was not 
fefuſed him; his converſation, as we purſued our 
Journey, ſeemed leſs ſerious than uſual, and had 
mit ſomething of a flighty turn, though very re- 
L 5 ſpectful. 
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ſpectful. As I thought it was put on to diſſipate 
the uneaſineſs I felt on account of my mother's 
illneſs, though I ſeverely checked him, it gave 
Mme not the concern I felt the next day, when he 
ſpoke of the ſacred rites of marriage, in ſuch a 
manner as made me tremble. I immediately diſ- 
covered to him my reſentment, inſiſting on his 
ſeeing me no more. He then endeavoured to con- 
vince me, that what I had juſt heard eſcape him, 
was only the opinions of men, whoſe principles 
he abhored, which he had repeated that he might 
hear them cenſured by me as they deſerved. I 
ſaid, if this is really your way of thinking, I am 
again happy. He proteſted it was. And I en- 
deavoured as much as lay in my power, to baniſh 
from my thoughts what had paſſed. The day 
following, as we were walking in a meadow near 
the houſe, a ſervant that I had never before ſeen, 
delivered Mr. Beaumont a letter. His counte- 
nance turned pale as he read it; which when he 
had done, my dear Betſy, faid he, I muſt leave 
you for a few days; this paper calls me from you, 
but make yourſelf eaſy, you muſt and ſhall be 
happy. I was greatly affected by his words, and 
a tear ſtole ſrom me; I never can, ſaid I, unlels 
you are ſo. Might I not be made acquainted with 
the cauſe of this ſudden dejeQion? Whether he 
had ſtole the ſudden infection from my eyes, I 
know not, but his betrayed the ſame weaknels. 
A friend, he reply'd, that I love better than my- 
ſelf, lies at the point of death, and has requeſted 
me to haſten to him. After this, though his pre- 
ſence was dear to me, I did not atiempt to detain 
him. I never loved him ſo much as at this mo- 
ment; the concern he had ſhewn for his friend 
endeared him to me. I revolved in my mind the 


ſatisfaction I ſhould enjoy with ſuch a companion, 
| forming 
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forming a thouſand agreeable ſchemes, which 
were ſoon, very ſoon to be deſtroyed. Thus, my 
dear Lady Lucy, are the chearful mornings of our 
days, often obſcured by envious vapours: and our 
bright and flattering hopes prove deluſions, that 
are ſometimes fatal to thoſe that raiſe them.— 
The gloomy clouds of deſpondency, full of horror, 
ſurround us, and we are juſt ſinking into the 
graves ready to receive us—when lo! the hand of 
heaven ſnatches us from the jaws .of death, and 
the ſun of righteouſneſs breaking through the 
loom again, enlivens the face of nature, at whoſe 
preſence the clouds of diſcontent fleet away, and 
we again enjoy thoſe bleſſings ſo long hid from 
us —Excuſe, my dear ladies, this little digreſſion 
from my narrative; gratitude prompted it, and {till 
leads me on to repeat my thanks to my dear pro- 
tectreſſes, thoſe angels commiſſioned to ſave me 
from an early death; which forrow, deep-rootcd_. 
ſorrow had near affected. But I will now make 
you acquainted with the motive that occaſioned 
it —On my entering the houſe, I met at the 
door Mrs. Rogers, the perſon my mother men- 
tioned in her letter as her friend, and in that 
character I thought ſhe treated me with teo 
much deference. She aſked, it I had finiſhed my 
walk? Yes, Mrs. Rogers, I replied, as Mr. 
Beaumont is gone, I will retire to my cloſet, and 
write my grand father word of my ſafe arrival; but 
will not cloſe my letter, as I hope in the after- 
noon to give him the ſatisfaction of my mother's 
alſo. J went immediately up ſtairs and fat down 
to write, but wanting ſomething from my writing 
box, and recollecting it was in a ſmall breakfai: 
room adjoining. to another pariour, I went to 
fetch it. I believe I ſtepped but lightly, as it did 
not diſturb two people, deep in converſation in 


the 
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the inner room. At firſt I was going to run ont, 
thinking Mr. Beaumont was returned, but hear- 
ing the name of Lord Ormſby (a name I was then 
unacquainted with) pronounced by a perſon, whoſe 
voice I did not immediately recollect; and imagin- 
ing it to be an acquaintance of Mrs. Rogers, was 
returning to my chamber, when I heard her ſay 
that his lordſhip had juſt left me, and was pro- 
ceeding to town, on account of the Earl's illneſs. 
This gave me a confuſed notion of I know not 
what; none but Mr. Beaumont had ſeen me ſince 
1 came to this place; Mr. Beaumont could not 
be Lord Ormſby. Such a ſuppoſition almoſt de- 
prived me of my ſenſes, yet uncertainty was to me 
dreadful; and as I knew I could not come at the 
truth by any other means, I laid a conſtraint on 
my riſing paſſion, and attentively liſtened to them. 
But what were the agitations of my mind, when 
I diſcovered the ſtranger's voice to be Lord 
Edgmore's? Well might I ſhudder; what virtu- 
ous mind could avoid it, when knowing the was in 
the power of the vileſt of men! My doubts were 
ſoon confirmed in dreadſul certainty, by his aſking 
that infamous woman if I had yet diſcovered Mr. 
Bezumont to be Lord Ormſby. This queſtion 
threw me into a violent ſhiver; J held my hand- 
kerchief to my mouth, to prevent them from 
hearing the noiſe my teeth made. Never did [ 
ſo much dread fainting as at this moment. Lucki- 
ly for me I had my hartſhorn in my pocket; after 
applying it to my temples the ſhiver left me. 
The next thing I heard diſtinctly, was the letter 
that Lord Ormſby had juſt received (for I muſt 
now call him by that name, ſince no longer Mr. 
Beaumont) came from your Ladyſhip. 'This ill- 
neſs of the Earl, continued Lord Edgmore, hap- 
pens deviliſh unlucky; had he remained in health 
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one week longer, my revenge would have been 
compleat, which cannot be without this girl's 
ruin.—But, my Lord, ſaid the wretch, I am 
ſurprized you can part with ſo fine a creature to 
another; I thought your Lordſhip's friendſhips - 
were never carried to ſo great a length. No, 
Rogers, he reply'd, I am the ſame as ever ; your 
maſter varies not, only circumſtances differ. Ne- 
viſon I mortally hate, as by his means I was de- 
prived of Nancy Belmour; and the old fellow had 
made me appear ſo like the devil he preached 
about, that I found it impraQticable to get Miſs 
Dalton for myſelf. Then where could I think of 

ſuch another as Lord Ormſby, whoſe character 
is the faireſt of our nobility ; and nothing but ſuch 
a woman could bring him down to our ſtandard? 
Yet if he now raiſes any more ſcruples of purſuing 
his ſchemes, and you ſuſpect his deſigns are ho- 
nourable, directly acquaint me with it; and a 
chaiſe ſhall convey you and your priſoner (for ſuch 
ſhe then will be) to my houſe in the north. So 
one way or other my revenge muſt be compleated. 
— —Hartſhorn was now of no farther uſe; this 
laſt ſhock was not to be ſupported : I fell ſenſeleſs 
on the floor, When returned to life, I found 
myſelf in bed with the moſt abandoned of women 
fitting by me. The ſight of her added to my 
frenzy; I rav'd, called on Lord Ormſby, ex- 
claimed I was a poor undone creature. She try'd 
to ſooth me; this the more encreaſed my diſ- 
traction. I puſhed her from me; go, go, ſaid I, 
' ſhame to thy ſex, go to thy vile employer, tell 
him he is now reveng'd. She told me ſhe would 
nol ſend to Lord Ormſby, and without waiting 
for my reply haſtened out of the room. I ſtarted 
with horror at his name, huddled on my cloaths, 
determined to fly far from him, and from _ 
who 
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who had almoſt brought him on a level with 
themſelves. I haſtened to the ſtairs, not knowing 
where my wild apprehenſions would carry me. 
While trembling that I could ſcarce ſtand, I heard 
her behind me deſiring me to ſtop; I quickened 
my pace, and my foot ſlipping on the firſt ſtair, [ 
came inſtantly to the bottom. I thought I had 
broke every bone, and ſuffered them to carry me 
quietly back to my room. A phyſician and ſur- 
geon were immediately ſent for; the latter de- 


* clared I had not received any injury from the fall, 


except ſome bruiſes. What I had fo lately heard, 
and what I then endured, made me incapable of 
ſpeaking. Indeed I thought myſelt dying, and 
. lifted up my heart to God in grateful thankfulneſs, 
that as ſuch (nares were laid for me, he was gra- 
ciouſly going to take me to himſelf. The ſtupor 
I then lay in was followed by a fever, which, I 
believe the phyſician imagined dangerous. Ro- 
gers acquainted (as I ſuppoſe) Lord Ormſby with 
it; for the next morning I received a letter from 
him full of the deepeſt contrition; declaring if ! 
died, he ſhould look on himſelf as my murderer; 
and to convince me he was ſincere, informed me 
of what I before too well knew, that Rogers was 
a vile woman hired by him for the vileſt of pur- 
poſes. That he had on his arrival diſcharged her, 
and taken in her room a worthy good woman. 
That he was then at a little diſtance anxioully 
waiting each minute to hear of my health, And 
begged me for the ſake of my reputation, which 
was now dear to him, not to contradict what he 
had ſaid to thoſe people about me, of my being 
his relation. But how much ſatisfaction did | 
receive in the ſucceeding letter, which informed 
me I ſhould be honoured with your Lady ſhip's 
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preſence: that at once convinced me of your 
goodneſs, and his Lordſhip's ſincerity, by making 
you acquainted with the whole My dear girl, 
ſaid Lady Lucy, though I have not interrupted 
you, to ſay how much I have felt on the recital 
of your diſtreſs; yet believe me, it has been great, 
[ can hardly bear the thought, that my brother, 
notwithſtanding I have already forgiven him, was 
an inſtrument of revenge in the hands of the vile 
Lord Edgmore. But Juliet, ſaid her Ladyſhip, 
while our attention has been thus engaged, we 
have not obſerved the approaching evening; I fear 
Miſs Dalton's ſpirits have been too much ex- 
hauſted ; beſides, I am horribly afraid of theſe 
gentlemen, who claim the roads by no laws, but 
the force of arms; and I know you have not a 
ſufficient ſtock of courage, on an occaſion of 
meeting them, to afford me a ſupply. I reply'd, 
that an opportunity had never offered tor my 
ſhewing it, and I could not anſwer for myſelf. 
For betore we are in danger, we know not what 
ſtrength we are endowed w.th: for many a man 
in the day of battle is at firſt ſhocked at the ſight 
of thoſe armies before him, and would give all he 
is poſſeſſed of to quit the field; yet neceſſitated to 
fight, the fear of death puſhes him on, and makes 
him a hero. So, Lady Lucy, by the ſame prin- 
ciples, we might as well be heroines—Being in- 
formed the chariot was at the door, we took a 
moſt affectionate leave of Miſs Dalton, fuſt 
making her promiſe to write often. On the road, 
ber Ladyſhip expreſſed her concern, that Lord 
Ormſby might reſent the injuries he had received 
from Lord Edzmore ; for which reaſon, ſaid the, 
I will conceal as much of his black deſigns as is in 
my power. —I had almoſt forgot to tell you, that 
Miſs Dalton has, but in the politeſt terms, refuſed 
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to ſee Lord Ormſby ; yet it is Lady Lucy's opinion, 


as well as mine, that her brother can never think 


of any other woman.—O Juliet, ſaid ſhe, adviſe 
me how to preſerve the heart of my brother, and 
not diſtreſs that of my father. Indeed, my friend, 

I cannot bear to ſee either unhappy. I anſwered, 
as ſhe ſo obligingly called for my advice, I would 
give it irankly, in telling her I thought it would be 
very wrong, ever to make the Earl acquainted 
with any thing relative to this affair; as it might 
be productive of very bad conſequences. That of 
undoubtedly having an alliance propoſed to him, 
would not be the leaſt, which I ſaw no probability 
of Lord Ormſby's accepting. In that caſe, it 
would be only encreaſing his difficulties, without 


any advantage accruing from it.— Right, Juliet, 


ſaid her ladyſhip, it was but yeſterday that my 
father mentioned the alteration ſo viſible in my 
brother; and begged me to tell him it I knew the 
cauſe; at the ſame time declaring he would re- 
move it, if it lay in the power of his fortune. 
This kind aſſurance almoſt tempted me to reveal 
his ſecret, thinking this a favourable opportunity; 
but while I was heſitating, Come, Lucy, ſaid my 
father, tell me, has my ſon been unlucky at 
. Newmarket? Or perhaps, continued he, he has 
loſt more at Arthur's than he thinks conſiſtent 
with prudence? Theſe are follies, my dear, but 
we muſt not let him ſuffer; for then inſtead of 
reclaiming, it would only make him deſperate.— 
] could not bear to have my father ſuppoſe he had 
heen guilty of that vice; and aſſured him I knew 
my brother never play'd high, and that I had 
heard him condemn thoſe who riſqued their for- 
tunes on the chance of the die, the length of a 
ſtraw, or the ſwiftneſs of a horſe. But, continued 
the Earl, what am I to think? Surely my fon has 


not 
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not engaged his heart to a perſon unworthy of 
him; he knows how deſirous I am of ſeeing him 
ſettled; had it been his equal, he would have 
given me the pleaſure I have ſo long wiſhed for; 
If the contrary, I hope I ſhall never be acquainted 
with it, as it will pain me to refuſe what I am de- 
termined never to grant.— This, ſaid her Lady- 
ſhip, made me to drop my firſt intention; be- 
ginning to think my father had ſome intelligence 
of the affair. And I belicve J icoked a little filly, 
whilſt I only ſaid I imagined ray brother's reve- 
rence for him, would not let him diſpute his will. 
l doubt it not, faid my father, and thall be quite 
eaſy if I ſee him ſo. But I fancy your Ladyſhip 
(looking at me) is in the ſecret My dear Lord, 
reply'd I—Indecd, indeed (he kindly held his hand 
before my mouth) you ſhall not diſcloſe it, my 
Lucy; could it give me pleaſure, JI am ſure you 
would be the firſt in communicating it; and, if 
the contrary, why ſhould T deſire to deſtroy the 
happineſs I now enjoy ?—Such a father! O my 
Juliet, heaven grant his peace may never be diſ- 
turbed.— Thus did we dwell on this ſubject till 
our arrival in town. Lord Ormſby is greatly 
concerned that Miſs Dalton will not fee him, yet 
he owns her reſentment is juſt. We ſhall ſet out 
for Audley Caſtle in ten days, when I ſhall ſee 
thoſe ladies who have taken up ſo much of our at- 


tention; and in admiring whom you have joined 
with your | | 


Ju HAMILTON. 
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| In continuation. 


V O U have by this time my Charlotte with 
you, ſo I will ſuppoſe I am writing to both. 
It is now a week ſince Mrs. Johnſon returned, 
Mr. Neviſon came to R the Monday even- 
ing; he had travelled all the Sunday night ; his 
impatience to ſee his daughter not ſuffering him 
to think of his fatigue: and being chear'd by ker 
ſight, he was enabled to purſue his journey home 
with her the next morning. Mrs. Joiaton told 
us ſhe never ſaw ſo affecting a ſcene as their 
meeting. Lady Lucy has juſt left me ;—always 
writing, Juliet, ſaid ſhe, as ſhe entered.—-{ndeed, 
my dear Lucy, I have got into fuch a knack of 

ſeribbling, that on ſitting down to my table, the 
pen ſtole imperceptibly into my fingers, aad 
proved the force of cuſtom.—A very good one, 
replied her Ladyſhip, as it entertains your friends. 
And ſee, I have brought you an employment in 
tranſcribing thoſe letters for them.-—W hat, faid 
I, from our dear girl? The very ſame, ſhe an- 
ſwered; a meſſenger has this moment brought 
them; I give you leave to love her, becauſe you 
cannot avoid it; but be cautious how you ſay too 
much of the old gentleman, as I am his profelled 
admirer, If you beſtow on him thoſe praiſes 
which are his due, I ſhal} certainly be jealous. | 
am now going to ſeek my brother, to try if I can 
prevail on him to grant her requeſt.—So ſaying 
ſhe left me. As I ſend the incloſed copies, I ſhall 
not make this letter longer; but go to her Lady- 
ſhip to know if ſhe has ſucceeded, and to get for 


you her anſwer to Miſs Dalton's letter. We 8 
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for Audley Caſtle in three days, when you ſhall 


ſoon again hear from your 
JoriET HAMILTON: 


Miſs DaLTdoN to Lady Lucy WALTON. 


Madam, 


OU will ſee by the incloſed letters, that 
your noble brother has deſcended from his 
exalted rank, by offering to lift me to a ſtation 
equal to that of my honoured pretectreſs. The 
arguments I have uſed, will, I hope prevail on 
him to deſiſt from ſeeing me; for I will not, if 
[ can avoid it, leſſen myſelf in your Ladyſhip's 
eyes, by permitting his Lord{hip's viſits. Aſſure 
him, my dear Lady Lucy, that my reſolutions 
are unalterably fixed; but that my heart acknow- 
ledges his generoſity, and rejoices to ſee him 
reſtored to himſelt, and io thoſe minds where 
virtue always reſides. My dear parent, by his 
anxious tenderneſs, has al:noft diſperſed the ſickly 
languor on my countenance; it now viſibly gives 
way to returning health. Bleſt with chearfulneſs, 
enlivened by your friendſhip, an honour you bid 
me aſpire to, whoſe healing influence I have al- 
ready felt, I ſhall foon enjoy the ſweets of calm 
retirement, 


The world forgetting, by the world forgot. 


All I now wiſh is the continuation of your 
Ladyſhip's eſteem; and that heaven would pro- 
long to me the life of that excellent man, who 
with unwearied care, has ſhewn me the danger- 
QUS 
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ous paths of youth, and pointed out the way to 
happineſs. Where, tho” thorns often hurt the 
feet, and ſometimes ſtrike into the boſom, yet the 
charming and unbounded proſpe& before me, has 
helped to leſſen the tranſitory pain I have felt. 
The path, which at my firſt entrance appeared 
rugged, is made ſmooth by contentment. Serene 
Joy beams from her eye, and in her converſation 
I experience true pleaſure. Aſſured by my di- 
rector that the obtaining this ſweet companion 
depended entirely on myſelf: would not your 
Ladyſhip have blamed me, if I had not immedi- 
ately turned all my uneaſy thoughts out of doors, 
to make room for a gueſt that will enlighten my 
mind, and make that life eaſy, which I once 
thought doom'd to be unhappy ?—l have already 
taken up ſo much of your Ladyſhip's attention, 
that I will not now longer preſume on it; only 
whilſt I beg you to believe my heart full of the 
moſt grateful ſentiments, which ſhall always be 
_ retained ſo long as life is lent to, honoured Madam, 


| Your obliged humble ſervant, 
C. DALrox. 


— 


Lord OxMs Y to Miſs DALTON. 


| O T daring, Madam, to intrude myſelf 
into your preſence, ſuffer this paper to ap- 
pear before you; my pen ſhall obey the dictates 
of my heart; O believe that heart now free from 
guilt, and in love with virtue! *Tis you then ! 
muſt ſtill love, for you, like heaven, can forgive 
my bad intentions. My ſiſter, dearer to me than 
ever, tells me you do. Convinced that titles and 
ſplendor are in your opinion lightly weighed, 

wl 
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will not throw them into the ſcale with the requeſt 
Jam going to make. Methinks I already ſee my 
crimes ſinking to the ground, while all I can do 
to ballance them appears like the gay bubble on 
the ſurface of the water. Stop, wretch, and won- 
der at thy preſumption! how canſt thou expect a 
reward where a puniſhment is ſo greatly merited! 
O Madam, that I could hope you would look 
down on the miſerable writer of this letter, un- 
worthy your eſteem, though once bleſt with it; 
and be united to him by thoſe bands never to be 
divided. If you can prevail on yourſelf to aſſent 
to this propoſal, a propoſal on which all my views 
of happineſs depend; then will you put it in my 
power partly to atone for my offence ; which ſhall 
be the whole ſtudy of my future life : and in form- 
ing my conduct by your example, the force of 
that goodneſs I have attempted to injure, will be 
more conſpicuous. I write to your good Mr. Ne- 
viſon, by this meſſenger, to beg his pardon for the 
pain I have given him, further preſuming to hope 
| ſhall obtain it; for is he not commiſſioned from 
heaven to beſtow it on the repentant? Could I 
but recal thoſe ſchemes, which have darkened all 
my bright proſpects, then would I gild them with 
the hopes of an anſwer favourable to my wiſhes, 


which would compleat the felicity of yours eter- 
nally, 


ORMs B. 
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Miſs Dar rox to Lord OrmMsBy. 


Ar OUR Lordſhip's generous propoſal de- 
mands my thanks; thoſe joined with my 
eſteem. are in your poſſeſſion; but never will I, 


by 
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by black ingratitude, convince your amiable ſiſter, 
that the perſon on whom ſhe laviſhed her tender- 
neſs, was unworthy of it. Conſider, my Lord, 
what you owe yourſelf, your noble father, and 
your exalted rank; a rank that it would be the 
| higheſt preſumption in the daughter of a depen- 
dant to aſpire to. The former errors in your 
Lordſhip's conduct, are only like ſpots in the ſun 
that ſoon diſappeared; but ſhould I accept your 
hand, a cloud of oblivion would be caſt over your 
brighteſt actions, and your generoſity would be 
called a weakneſs. Contented in my retirement, 
and honoured with the friendſhip of Lady Lucy, 
I want no other addition to my happineſs, than 
to hear you had choſen from the nobility, a Lady 
remarkable for every beauty of mind and perſon: 
what great ſatisfaction will it then give the Earl 
to behoid her. ſtrengthening by her rectitude of 
manners thoſe principles of honour he early taught 
you: and then will I congratulate myſelf, for be- 
ing the occaſion of calling forth thoſe virtues to 
public view.—Let your reaſon, my Lord prevail, 
it will tell you Tam unfit to move in the high 
ſphere where you would place me. In the hum- 
ble ſtation Lam determined to remain in, your 
Lordſhip ſhall always have the good wiſhes and 
prayers. of your ſincere friend, and obliged humble 
ſervant, 

C. DarrTosN. 
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Lord OxMSsBY to Miſs DaLTox. 
LL my happineſs is now vaniſhed, and ! 
am no longer worthy your notice. But O' 


forgive me, if I once more, though contrary to 
vour 
/ 
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your commands, attempt ſeeing the arbitratreſs 
of my fate. Like a drowning wretch, I implore 
your hand to fave me; for it is only in the power 
of Miſs Dalton to reſcue me from thoſe thoughts, 
that are enemies to my repoſe, and will effec- 
tually ſwallow up my peace, if ſhe refuſes her 
aſſiſtance. If you hated not the once happy 
Beaumont, why will you not confent to let the re- 
pentant Ormſby expiate his offence, and reinſtate 
himſelf in your eſteem? 'Tis you, Madam, that 
muſt be the friendly ſtar to guide me on my way; 
and by its influence, and ſweet benignity, I ſhall 
then purſue a ſteady unerring courſe. But if de- 
prived of its rays, I ſhall again wander dark and 
bewildered, let your generoſity extend itſelf ſtill 
further than to my forgiveneſs, and accept the 
hand of the unworthy injurer, who will ſtudy to 
merit ſo valuable a gift. Liſten, generous, ex- 
cellent woman, to my earneſt petition; let me 
repeatedly entreat you to view me in the re- 
pentant light I now ſtand, and conter on me the 
higheſt obligation, by permitting me to viſit the 
only perſon in the world capable of reviving in 
me thoſe ſentiments, which were firſt inculcated 
into my mind by the beſt of fathers. Yet I own 
to you, Madam, that his ſanction will be want- 
ing to our union, which I cannot acquaint him 
with; knowing he will raiſe obſtacles to retard it. 
But when you are irrevocably mine, he will be 
convinced that my choice has not in the leaſt di- 
miniſhed antient nobility, but added luſtre to it. 
| have ten thouſand things to ſay, that will add 
weight to theſe already ſaid. Conſider, Madam, 
that in your power and diſpoſal is my happineſs 
or miſery; confirm the firſt by your — 
an 
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and for ever baniſh the latter, then you will always 

find me your grateful 
OrMsBr. 


vn. 


Mr. NE VISO N to Lord OR MSB v. 


OW do I behold your Lordſhip, like one 


who has long loſt his friend, thinking him 
dead, and again ſees him reſtored to life. You 
have, my Lord, repented of your faults, 'which 
has enriched the ſoil of your mind; and inſtead of 
baneful weeds, the faireſt lowers will ſpring from 
it. Yes, my Lord, the manner of confeſſing 
your errors, has diſcovered to me every virtue that 
had been choaked by them. Bluſhingly do they 


rear their heads with virtuous pride, aſhamed of 


their former companions! O ſuffer them not again 
to take root in a ſoul given you for the no- 
bleſt purpoſes!—I own your Lordſhip's combat 
hard. Your foes were powerful. Your paſſions 
ſtrengthened by youth, cuſtom, and the ſnares 
laid to entrap you, by thoſe who glory in their 
converts to wickedneſs, required heroic courage 
to conquer. The conqueſt ſo difficult, how 
much then is the merit? Remember, my Lord, 
that you have given an old man leave to prate; 
and old men are naturally talkative, Tho' I am 
not qualified for the office of a dictator, yet, as 
you have conferred it on me in calling for my 
advice, you ſhall freely have it. But I am afraid, 
that like an unſkilful ſurgeon, I ſhall make your 
wounds bleed afreſh; when perhaps lenitives 
would effect a cure, without the pain a cauſtic 
occaſions. But as this laſt method generally pre- 
vents a mortification, ſuffer me to uſe it. Asa 

| mortification 


and Lady Caroline & | 225 


- mortification of the mind ſeldom ſtops till it has 
ſeized every vital, and rendered the whole inſenſi- 


ble; it begins by oppoſing evident truths, and 


when once driven on an abſurdity, it 1s not eaſy 
to alter its opinion; for deaf to reaſon, and 
blinded by ſophiſtry, it obſtinately defends con- 
traditions, and calls the baniſhment of ſhame and 
modeſty ſtrength of mind. Such a diſeaſe of the 
mind is paſt cure, and is too of fo black a nature, 
and ſo communicative, that whoever appfoaches 
near, runs the danger of infection. This com- 
panion is Lord Edgmore, whom your Lordſhip 
once made your oracle; which like that of Del- 
phi, never told truth, unleſs to aſſiſt his vile de- 
ſigns. Actuated by a principle of revenge towards 
me, he artfully ſearch'd into your ſoul, and hav- 
ing there diſcovered your love for my daughter, 
thought her ruin and mine certain; by inculcating 
into it thoſe pernicious principles which your paſſi- 
ons coincided with. They were at that time wild 
and ſavage. You could not then reliſh the beau- 
ties of the ſacred writings, or the precepts they 
convey. Now, my Lord, let your good reſolutions 
be enforced by theſe heavenly guides, and be no 
more miſled by the faint glimmerings of philoſo- 
phy. I know. that when your Lordſhip looks 


back on ſome parts of your former conduct, you 


will ſhudder at yourſelt; and abhor the thoughts 
of the complicated mifery you muſt have oc- 
caſioned, had your ſcheme ſucceeded. Some men 
there are, whoſe unfeeling hearts can behold diſ- 
treſs without being foftened by it. Your Lord- 
ſhip has convinced me, that yours is ſuſceptible 
of the moſt refined ſentiments, when you permit 
reflection to prevail over paſzon. Aſſure yourſelf, 
my Lord, that I ſincerely forgive the injury you 
intended me, which it pains me to mention; but I 
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thought it neceſlary, as without it I could not ex- 
poſe the character of the bad man, whom you 
called friend; but as much incapable of being a 
true one, as the burning ſands of Africa are of 
fertility. Fly, my Lord, fly from ſuch deceivers, 
and be not again miſled by an ignis fatuus. I 
will pray heaven to ſtrengthen your growing vir- 
tue, and bring it to maturity. But while I ad- 
mire the noble manner of confeſſing your errors, I 
muſt condemn your generoſity, in offering to rank 
my daughter with nobility. Reflect, my Lord, 
what pain you would give your father by ſuch a 
ſtep; the undiſcerning world would call her for- 
mer conduct, when known, artful, and the mouth 
of common fame throw the vileſt odiums on both 
your characters. Your reaſon, my Lord, muſt 
agree with our ſentiments which are definitive. 
Theſe objections againſt the honour you intend 
us, never can be removed. Therefore your 
Lordſhip will pardon me for declining it, and I 
hope will believe to be highly ſenſible of the ob- 
ligation you would confer on your Lordſhip's ſin- 
cere friend, and obliged humble ſervant, 


NEVISON. 


Lady Lucy WALTON to Miſs DALTON. 


OW, my dear charming girl, can I blame 

1 my brother for his perſeverance, when the 
object before him, is ſo worthy his purſuit. I 
have juſt now ſhewn him your letter, and heard 
alk his arguments againſt your fixed reſolutions. 
1 muſt join with him in ſaying you are a jewel 
fit for the crown of a Prince, Could 1 prevail on 
my 
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my Father to conſent that Lord Ormſby ſhould 


wear it next his heart, my moſt ardent petitions 
ſnould not be wanting: but ſince the Earl is un- 
acquainted with your value, and muſt remain a 
ſtranger to the occaſion of my introduction to you, 
as my brother's faulty conduct, if juſtly expoſed, 
would irritate him, and perhaps drive his now 
darling ſon from his preſence; this conſidered by 
me, I have abſolutely forbid him from diſturbing 
your returning quiet, having, you know, received 
2 commiſſion to regulate his behaviour in this 


affair: an affair in which, not only his own hap- 


pineſs, but that of ſo many individuals is con- 
cerned. T will not pain you by recounting how 
much his Lordſhip faid, to make me retract my 
harſh, cruel command, as he call'd it; I tell him 
that he muſt endeavour to merit your forgiveneſs 
by a chearful acquieſcence in your inclinations. 
Did I imagine, he ſaid, that you would honour 
him with your preference, if fortune ſhould put 
it into his power, to call you his, he was deter- 
mined never to marry, if you denied him your 
hand. He hoped a favourable opportunity of com- 
municating your worth to the Earl; that, ſince 
he muſt 'uffer by painful ſaſpence, yet he ſhould 
be content to be the only ſufferer, ſincerely con- 
gratulating his dear Miſs Dalton, on her returning 
health and tranquillity; which he, by his vile 
arts, fo barbarouſly diſturbed. He never ſpares 
himſelt on the occaſion that diſcovered to me your 
merit; and by turning ſelf-accufer, I own has 
diſarmed my reſentment, and ſoftened it into 
pity—How unworthy, my dear, ſhould I be of 
your friendſhip, could the incident of high birth 
make me forget your ſhining example, for is it not 
virtue that ennobles, and is not vice, tho? dreſſed 
n gold and jewels, contemptible? MIiſs Hamilton, 
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who is alſo your admirer, is prevailed on to ac- 
company me in a viſit to Lady Frances Worth. 
ley at Audley Caſtle. . Your letters will find us 


there, as we propoſe ſetting out for that place on 


Thurſday next. That content, your ſweet com- 
panion, may long. be an inmate of your boſom, is 
the ſincere wiſh of her, who ſtiles herſelf your 
affe ctionate friend, 

Lucy WALTON. 


After Lady Lucy and Miſs Hamilton got down 
to Audley Caſtle, ſeveral letters between the lat- 
ter and Miſs Wentworth are omitted, as being of 
little conſequence. 


— 
* 


— : 


Miſs HAMILTON to Miſs WEN TWORTH. 


1 already told my dear Harriot, how 
much we have been employed in receiving and 
paying viſits to the neighbouring families, which 
are here very numerous. Audley Caſtle is like 
the mind of its owner, noble and elegant; nature 
has here diffuſed her various beauties with a boun- 
teous hand; which mingled with the nice touches 
of art, afford the moſt delightful ideas. This mag- 

nificent edifice overlooks a wide circuit, that it 
ſeems to awe. At the entrance into the avenue, 
you ſee it, at the diſtance of three miles, placed 
on an eminence, with a gradual aſcent; the park, 
in which it ſtands, is the largeſt in England, and 
the plantations are ſo well diſpoſed, and have ſuch 
an appearance of grandeur, that you immediately 
own their excellency. A fine river winds its Way 
through the green verdure; herds of ſpotted deer 


roving about, or lying on the banks, fearleſs of 
| A&zon's 
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Actæon's fate. Here the eye my arove ſrom one 
object to another, without danger of ſatiety; for, 
as you aſcend, the proſpect widens to a vaſt ex- 
tent; and the laviſh hills almoſt touch the clouds; 
thoſe that are not ſo ambitious, are adorned with 
the ſeats of the nobility, and gentry, enriched 
with agriculture and ſmiling plenty.—A navigable 
arm of the ſea reaches almoſt to the foot of the 
caſtle, where ſtands a ſmall town, and a venera- 
ble old abbey in nodding ruins. On the oppoſite 
ſhore, is an alabaſter rock of a ſurpriſing height; 
that has ſuffered much by time, who with his iron 
tooth, has broken down large pieces, and has 
gnawed others ſo much, that they look as if hung 
in the air by a needle's point. I am ſo great an 
admirer of natural curioſities, that I could not re- 
ſtrain ray deſire of venturing near, to examine 
this. The ſun ſhone full on it, and gave ſo fine a 
luſtre to the different colours, that my attention 
was ſo much taken up, I never once thought of 
retiring, till Lady Frances, and Lady Lucy re- 
minded me, that we had ſpent two hours there, 
and ſhould ſoon be ſurrounded by the tide, if we 
did not retreat to our boat. —1 will now lead you 
to a wood, on the left hand of the caſtle, ſacred to 
Contemplation; who is placed at the entrance of 
it. Wiſdom ſtands by her ſide, Folly is running 
away from them, ſtopping his ears. Theſe three 
figures are well executed. The river meandring 
through the park, riſes at this place; it 1s re- 
markably clear, and though its origin appears 
only like a weeping rock, yet it widens, as it 
flows, to a vaſt expanſion, and ſometimes ruſhes 
through broken arches, placed on purpoſe, to 
ſhew, that, like Virtue, 1t could make a way 
through difficulties, and diſcover a proper reſent- 
ment, when obſtructed; but ſoon again ſubſides 
M 3 into 
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into its native calm. The walks on the banks, 
and the venerable trees, which here often unite 
their branches to form a ſhade for the lovers of 
ſolitude, inſpire you with thoughts, which none 
but thoſe who would wiſh to fly from themſelves 
will avoid. In a corner of the wood is a Druid's 
temple, compoſed of the roots of trees, and in the 
center of it a fine painting of the Druid, with a 
golden knife in his hand, extended to gather the 
ſacred miſletoe, attended by the bards, ſinging 
the praiſes of their gods. . This, and a hermitage, 
are the only buildings formed by hands. How 
would you, my dear Harriot, who are fo fond of 
retirement, enjoy this charming ſolitude! No 
more will I attempt to laugh you out of your ro- 
mantic notions, as I uſed to call them; for, if I 
continue here much longer, Jam afraid, that like 
our firſt parents, I ſhall, with unwilling feet and 
averted face, quit this paradiſe. On looking over 
what I have written, my wanderings have fur- 
priſed me! at my firſt ſetting out, I only pro- 
poſed leading you to the caſtle, and I find that! 
have carried you over hills, and through vales, 
and placed you under a nuge rock; but looking 
up, ſeeing danger whir ing a fragment of it at my 
head, I fled from it, conveying you to this wood. 
If you are not yet tired, J ſhall direct your ſteps 
to the caſtle; but as I am not an architect, I can- 
not tell you of how many orders it 1s compoſed. 
It is allowed by proper judges to be a malterly 
building; and calculated for magnificence. The 
ſides of the hill on which it ſtands, are planted 
with a variety of ſhrubs and vines, and from the 
windows you command proſpects the moſt de- 
lightful. The furniture of lady Frances's drefling- 
room, is entirely her own work, in which fancy 


ſeems exhauſted. The flowers of her creating 1 
mo 
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moſt equal the originals. A WR collection of 


pictures adorns every room; but knowing you are 


already acquainted with the characters of the 
chief ornaments of this houſe, and as I cannot 
find words expreſſive of their actions, which are 
noble, uniform and beneficent, I cloſe this letter, 
enjoying the pleaſing reflection, that power and 
goodneſs are in them united. Now, Harriot, ſay 
for once, that J am not unmindful of my promiſe. 
I expect to be rewarded for my goodneſs, with 
another long letter, which will give the higheſt 
ſatisfaction to Your 

JuriET HAMILTON, 


In continuation. 


This morning aroſe before the ſun, my eye 

now follows him over the hills, while the birds 
celebrate his approach with their ſoul-felt harmo- 
ny. My ſpirits too are exhilarated with that bright 
object who unfolds to us the beauties of the creati- 
on; and I cannot help condemning myſelf, and all 
thoſe who often ſuffer dull ſleep to invade their 
ſenſes, and rob them of ſuch pleaſing meditati- 
ons. The roſy-finger'd morn, unbarring the 
gates of light, ſo charmingly deſcribed by Milton, 
appeared in all her glory; and I ſtood an hour at 
my window, an admiring ſpeQator. Though I 
have taken up my pen, to fulfil the pleaſing "Taſk 
you have enjoin'd me; yet I every minute lay it 
down, to ſnatch a look at the gay Aurora; who, 
having ting'd the clouds with purple and gold, is 
Juſt leaving us, to make room for the brighter ſun, 
who, by ſlow degrees, draws up the curtain of 
night, and expoſes to me ſtately edifices, glitter- 
ing ſpires, ſcatter'd villages, and humble hamlets, 
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to which, perhaps, its beams are more welcome, 
than to the houſes of the great, where it is too of. 
ten ſhut out by luxury; a gueſt much courted, 
and the foe of health. —At preſent ſhe is my 
friend, and the blithe milk-maid cannot boaſt 
more of her favours. We are this day to dine un- 
der the large rock mentioned in my laſt, for which 
purpoſe a magnificent tent is pitched, a band of 
muſic provided, and a large yacht of his lordſhip's, 
finely ornamented, waits to carry us to it. Several 
neighbouring families are to breakfaſt here, and be 
of our party. The morning had flid away ſo a- 
greeably that I had not perceived how the hours 
waſted, till two chariots, which are this inſtant 
driving up the avenue, put me in mind that it muſt 
be late. The firſt is lady Mary Frampton's, the 
once ſuppoſed rival, but always intimate friend, of 
lady Frances Worthley, to ſay which is, to pro- 
nounce her miſtreſs of numberleſs good qualities, 
'The next, by the ſhewy liveries, I diſcern to be 
Mr. Wilſon's, a gentleman who has acquired a 
vaſt eſtate in the Eaſt Indies. On his return to 
England, he married a pretty woman, of ſmall 
fortune; who, whilſt Miſs Jones, was generally 
eſteemed, but that eſteem ſhe has now loſt, by a 
behaviour quite oppoſite to her former. Inſtead 
of that amiable humility, for which ſhe was once 
diſtinguiſhed, ſhe has convinced all her former 
acquaintance of her imagined ſuperiority over 
them, by airs of diſtance, and throwing off the 
maſk, has diſcovered what they took for humility, 


to be a meanneſs of ſoul, that could not bear 


with equality the ſmiles and frowns af fortune. 
She, the other day, met with a ſevere mor- 
_ tification, to that pride, which employs every 
movement of her mind and body. e chanced 
to meet her at Lord E —'s where was Mils 


Nevil, 
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Nevil, a young lady that, when her fortunes were 
low, honoured her with her friendſhip; but, on 
finding that Mrs. Wilſon had caught the reigning 
foible, the loſs of memory, not being able to re- 
collect her former acquaintance, unleſs they were 
people of rank, ſhe declined giving her any oppor- 
tunities of exerciſing her inſolence on herſelf. While 
Mrs. Wilſon, of a mean family, and without any 
expectations, was raiſed ſuddenly to affluence, Miſs 
Nevil, though well born, had experienced all the 
painful viciſſitudes of fortune, her father hav- 
ing ſunk great part of his eſtate at Arthur's. Lady 
, Whoſe delightful character you are not 
unacquaintsd with, is become her patroneſs, ſince 
which, her good ſenſe and ſprightly wit, have re- 
commended her to a gentleman of this neighbour- 
hood; who has overlooked the want of fortune, 
where he could ſee none of merit. Mrs. Wilſon 
had been intimate with her, when proſperity glided 
all her days; but, having entertained an opinion, 
that adverſity was a great debaſer, thought Miſs 
Nevil now ſunk by it, even below her notice; the 
advantages of birth, generoſity and merit, were 
all diſregarded by this mean leveller. And when 
ever chance brought them together, ſhe would 
ſtare confidently at her, as if uncertain whether 
ſhe had ever before ſeen the perſon, whom ſhe 
once prided herſelf in calling friend. Then with 
half averted face, and a contemptuous filence, 
would, perhaps, vouchſafe her the honour of a 
diſtant curteſy. Miſs NeviPs diſcernment ſoon dif- 
covered the deſpicable motive, from whence this 
behaviour proceeded; which was too low to 
give her concern. It is true, ſhe had once flatter- 
ed herſelf, that in Mrs. Wilſon's houſe ſhe ſhould 
find a ſafe aſylum, till her father's affairs could be 
ſettled; but now thanked her ſtars, that they 

M5 had 
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had not placed her in the power of an inſulter. 
Lady E „the proteQreſs of all the unpro- 
tected, that fall under her obſervation, hearing of 
the difficulties, in which her father's vices had in- 
volved her; immediately gave her ſo genteel an in- 
vitation, as might almoſt make the obliged think 
herſelf the obliger; and now treats her with the ſame 
affection, as her own daughters. Mrs. Wilſon, fond 
of being ſeen with people of diſtinction, and hear- 
ing her ladyſhip was in Suſſex, inſtantly made her 
a viſit. Lady Frances, Lady Lucy, and myſelf, 
had been ſeated but a few minutes, when ſhe enter- 


ed with apparent ſurprize, which I ſoon obſerved 


was occaſioned, by the preſence of Miſs Nevil; but 
recollecting, I ſuppoſe, that ſhe mult be in a ſtate 


of dependence, and regulating her behaviour ac- 


cording to the noble plan ſhe had laid down, that 
vaniſhed, and a faſhionable ſneer took its place, 
which did not paſs unobſerved, and the perſon for 
whom 1t was deſigned, determined, as ſhe afterwards 
told me, not to let flip a favourable opportunity 
of holding up a mirror to her follies. One ſoon 
offered, which was readily laid hold on by that 
young lady. As the ſatire pleaſed me, I will try to 
recollect it. The great reſpect and affectionate be- 
haviour of Lady E-—, with the aſſiduities paid 
her by the honourable Mrs. Hilton, ſoon awaken- 
ed Mrs. Wilſon's curiofity, which ſhe ſent out as a 
ſcout, and it brought intelligence from the lady 
who ſat next her, that Miſs Nevil was ſoon to be 
Taiſed to a ſtation of life, that would far outſhine 
her own. Giving a few moments to thought, ſhe 
roſe from her chair, and advancing, began to apo- 
logize, with all the effrontery of one who thinks 
they confer an honour on thoſe with whom they 
converſe; imagining, no doubt, that her being a 
perſon of faſhion, a very uſual term, I muſt wy 
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would authorize the moſt groſs 8 Miſs 
Nevil, ſaid ſne, will excuſe my not having till this 
moment recolle&ed her. I am immenſely near- 
ſighted, and cannot really diſcern any object acroſs 
the room. Indeed, madam, ſmartly returned Miſs 
Nevil, I condole with you on your new misfor- 
tune, frequently attended by a total deprivation 
of memory. When I had the pleaſure of your 
acquaintance, you was then happy in both. The 
loſs of them I muſt attribute to the great diſtance 
fortune has now placed between us. If we do 
not think it ſtrange, that objects leſſen, as they 
are removed farther from ,our notice, neither 
ſhould Mrs. Wilſon, when ſhe knows her ſhort- 
ſightedneſs proceeds from the ſame common cauſe. 
Though mortified and confuſed at this ſevere re- 
primand, ſhe ſeemed not to underſtand it, and re- 
aſſumed her chair, firſt ſaying, ſhe hoped for the 
pleaſure of ſeeing her at Wilſon-hall. But that 
ſhe was ſtung to the quick, the ſticks of her fan 
in loud cracks reported to the company, who al! 
enjoyed her ſecret humiliation. I am juſt ſum- 
moned to breakfaſt. As our coaches are waiting 
to carry us to the water immediately after it, I 
ſhall -leave this letter unfiniſhed, in order to let 
you know how we ſpend the day, that has broken 
on me ſo charmingly. 

Where will this end! A meſſenger is juſt arriv- 
ed from the Duke. — Sally tells me, his horſe was 
rid ſo hard, that it dropped under him. Lord 
Henry appears concerned; Lady Frances is retired 
in tears to her apartment, Mrs. Worthley with her. 
His Lordſhip's travelling chariot ordered to be 
got ready, Well, I again repeat, where will 
all this end! The company only ſtaid breakfaſt, 


finding our ſcheme would be dropped for that 
day. 


Juſt 
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had not placed her in the power of an inſulter. 
Lady E-——, the protectreſs of all the unpro- 
tected, that fall under her obſervation, hearing of 
the difficulties, in which her father's vices had in- 
volved her; immediately gave her ſo genteel an in- 
vitation, as might almoſt make the obliged think 
herſelf the obliger; and now treats her with the ſame 
affection, as her own daughters. Mrs. Wilſon, fond 
of being ſeen with people of diſtinction, and hear- 
ing her ladyſhip was in Suſſex, inſtantly made her 
a viſit. Lady Frances, Lady Lucy, and myſelt, 
had been ſeated but a few minutes, when ſhe enter- 
ed with apparent ſurprize, which I ſoon obſerved 
was occaſioned, by the preſence of Miſs Nevil ; but 
recollecting, I ſuppoſe, that ſhe mult be in a ſtate 
of dependence, and regulating her behaviour ac- 
cording to the noble plan ſhe had laid down, that 
vaniſhed, and a faſhionable ſneer took its place, 
which did not paſs unobſerved, and the perſon for 
whom it was deſigned, determined, as ſhe afterwards 
told me, not to let ſlip a favourable opportunity 
of holding up a mirror to her follies. One ſoon 
offered, which was readily laid hold on by that 
young lady, As the ſatire pleaſed me, I will try to 
recollect it. The great reſpect and affectionate be- 
haviour of Lady E „ with the aſſiduities paid 
her by the honourable Mrs. Hilton, ſoon awaken- 
ed Mrs. Wilſon's curioſity, which ſhe ſent out as a 
ſcout, and it brought intelligence from the lady 
who fat next her, that Miſs Nevil was ſoon to be 
Taiſed to a ſtation of life, that would far outſhine 
her own. Giving a few moments to thought, ſhe 
roſe from her chair, and advancing, began to apo- 
logize, with all the effrontery of one who thinks 
they confer an honour on thoſe with whom they 
converſe; imagining, no doubt, that her being a 
perſon of faſhion, a very uſual term, I muſt _ 
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would authorize the moſt groſs bats Miſs 
Nevil, ſaid ſhe, will excuſe my not having till this 
moment recolle&ed her. I am immenſely near- 
ſighted, and cannot really diſcern any object acroſs 
the room. Indeed, madam, ſmartly returned Miſs 
Nevil, I condole with you on your new misfor- 
tune, frequently attended by a total deprivation 
of memory. When I had the pleaſure of your 
acquaintance, you was then happy in both. The 
loſs of them I mult attribute to the great diſtance 
fortune has now placed between us. If we do 
not think it ſtrange, that objects leſſen, as they 
are removed farther from ,our notice, neither 
ſhould Mrs. Wilſon, when ſhe knows her ſhort- 
ſightedneſs proceeds from the ſame common cauſe. 
Though mortified and confuſed at this ſevere re- 
primand, ſhe ſeemed not to underſtand it, and re- 
aſſumed her chair, firſt ſaying, ſhe hoped for the 
pleaſure of ſeeing her at Wilſon-hall. But that 
ſhe was ſtung to the quick, the ſticks of her fan 
in loud cracks reported to the company, who al! 
enjoyed her ſecret humiliation. I am juſt ſum— 
moned to hreaktaſt. As our coaches are waiting 
to carry us to the water immediately after it, I 
ſhall -leave this letter unfiniſhed, in order to Tet 
you know how we ſpend the day, that has broken 
on me ſo charmingly. 

Where will this end! A meſſenger is juſt arriv- 
ed from the Duke, —Sally tells me, his horſe was 
rid ſo hard, that it dropped under him. Lord 
Henry appears concerned ; Lady Frances is retired 
in tears to her apartment, Mrs. Worthley with her. 
His Lordſhip's travelling chariot ordered. to be 
got ready. Well, I again repeat, where will 
all this end! The company only ſtaid breakfaſt, 
finding our ſcheme Would be dropped for that 


day. 
Juſt 
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Juſt as J had wrote the laſt word, Lady Fran- 
ces and Lady Lucy came to me; the former gave 
into my hand this letter, at leaſt as near as I can 
recollect, which at once explained what had be- 
fore appeared to me ſo myſterious. 


© Though my dear child has offended againſt 
<* the duty ſhe owes myſelf and her mother, yet 
© nature ſtrongly pleads in our boſoms, and has 
sat laſt prevailed. I own we have been too ſe- 
«© vere, and ought ſooner to have liſtened to its 
© pleadings. Now too am I puniſhed for my in- 
«© gratitude to my brother, in ſeeing the perſon's 
*< life, dearer to me than my own, endangered by 
a diſorder, generally fatal to thoſe who dread 
its effects. Your mother was a fortnight ſince 
% ſeized with the ſmall-pox, and is not I fear out 
** of danger, Inexpreſſible, my dear Fanny is 
© my diſtreſs. Haſten then to relieve and conſole 
* by your preſence, an afflicted, but 


&© affectionate father.” 


We propoſed attending her ladyſhip to town; 
but by hers Mrs. Worthley's and Lord Henry's 
joint ſolicitations, have laid aſide our intentions; 
and promiſed to ſtay here one fortnight longer. 
Poor Lady Frances was divided between her joy 
and grief, the former proceeding from the pleaſ- 
ing hope of being tenderly received by her pa- 
rents, the latter from her Grace's indiſpoſition. 
Mrs. Worthley, at parting with her, fondly em: 
braced her: it is now, ſaid ſhe, I fell the pain of fe- 
paration. O thou reward of all my ſufferings, how 
can ] looſe thee from my arms? Yet, as your at- 
fection is called for, to afford conſolation to her 


Grace, that thought, together with the happy 
: reconctl- . 
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reconciliation which now awaits you, ſhall be my 
comfort, Do not thus alarm yourſelf, my dear 
Lady Frances, — I ſee apprehenſion ſmile on your 
countenance; call to your aſſiſtance that fortitude, 
with which heaven has endowed you; and it 
will bear you through every trial ſent by the 
fame unerring hand. Lady Frances thanking her, 
promiſed ſhe ſhould never be abſent from her 
thoughts. Lord Henry is gone with her to 
town; but intends returning in a day or two; fo 
now are we all in full expectation of a letter 
from her Ladyſhip. I ſay we, becauſe ſhe has 
deſired Mrs. Worthley to communicate to us eve- 
ry thing ſhe writes. — We have been here three 
weeks, and have not yet found any fault with 
time; then why ſhould it be conſidered as an ene- 
my? when in our power to make it an immortal 
friend. Inſtead of that, our petit maitres are con- 
tinually atiempting to kill it, by wounding it with 
pick-tooths, ſnuff-boxes, and a thouſand other 
trifles. I myſelt have often abuſed it, but always 
repented my offence; and, for the future, deſire 
you will correct me, when I prove ſo ungrateful, 
being determined you ſhall know how times am- 
bles, trots or gallops, with 


Your 
Jour HAMILTON. 


Lady FRANCES WORTHLEY, to Mrs. W ORTHLEY. 


Write the firſt moment I leave my mother's 
apartment, to acquaint the perſon that ſtands 
in the ſame dear and tender light, and thoſe amia- 
ble ladies now with her, that IJ am as happy as a 


daughter can be, who is in continual fear for 
| that 
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that life that was ever valuable to me, even when 
treated unkindly. How much muſt it be now 
heightened, when each word, each look, ſpeaks 
the kind, the indulgent mother. With a heavy 
heart 1 left you; uncertainties are ever painful. 
My dear father's letter made me hope to be kindly 
received; yet, pleaſing as this hope was, it did not 
compenſate for the uneaſineſs I ſuffered at the 
thoughts of her Grace's indiſpoſition, and the pro- 
bability that I might arrive too late to receive her 
forgiveneſs. My uncle, who ſaw my concern, 
endeavoured to diſpel it, by turning my thoughts on 
Mr. Worthley, painting to me the joy he would 
feel at the happy reconciliation. When thinking 
of him I imagined the chariot went not ſo ſlow, as 
I had often before complained it did. My uncle 
ſet me down at my father's, and then retired to 
Groſvenor-ſtreet; firit ſaying, he hoped my ſpirits 
would ſupport me, in the pleaſing, yet painful 
| taſk I had to go through. Such a damp that mo- 
ment ſtruck my heart, I could not ſpeak; I took 
his dear hand, and held it to my lips; how long it 
would have remained there 1 know not, but on 
our ſtopping, a footman opened the door, and we 
were obliged to part, my uncle not chooſing to ſee 
my father, till he knew whether his preſence 


would be agreeable. A trembling ſeized me at 


alighting, and my feet would ſcarce ſupport me 


to aſcend the ſteps; ] was even ſtartled at ſeeing 


the knocker muffled, though, had I recolleQed, 
it is no more than what is uſual in. caſes of ſich- 
neſs; but my ſpirits were tender, and then every 
little incident flutters. On entering the houſe, 1 
alked for Mrs. Dalton, who hearing. my voice, 
immediately came to me. All the reſentment 
T had before borne her, vaniſhed at the viſible al- 
teration in her countenance, ſo pale, ſo thin, fo 

melancholy; 
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_ melancholy ; to what could I attribute the change, 
but to her great regard for my mother, and the 
fatigue ſhe muſt have undergone in her illneſs. 
She informed me, that her Grace had been in 
imminent danger, while the diſorder. was on the 
turn; but thoſe ſymptoms they then feared, had 
now quite left her. This ſatisfactory account en- 
abled me to ſupport the preſence of my father, who 
Juſt then entered. I threw myſelf into his arms, 
which he had opened to receive me, and kiſſed 
his paternal lips, being emboldened to it, by hear- 
ing him repeatedly call me his dear, dear daughter, 
Fanny, ſaid he, you have not yet received half our 
bleſſing; your mother longs impatiently to ſee 
you. I would have kneeled to thank him for his 
goodneſs; but he prevented me. O, replied J, 
how has my dear father, by his generous forgive- 
neſs, raiſed the depreſſed ſpirits of his child? We 
have all ſomething, anſwered he, to be forgiven; 
for if you took a wrong ſtep, not altogether conſiſt- 
ent with your duty, we drove you to it, by forcing 
Lord Milford on your inclinations, when you de- 
clared how much they were averſe from him. But 
can now ſay with my whole heart, laying his re- 
vered hand on my head, may heaven ſhower its 
bleſſing on my daughter, and the perſon to whom 
her fate is joined. Do not you, my dear mother, 
feel for me, the force of this bleſſing? I know 
not how I was that moment, all tranſported with 
his goodneſs. Mr. Worthley being included im it, 
doubled my joy; the thanks I paid were incohe- 
rent, flowing fo faſt from my heart, that they al- 
moſt choaked my utterance. He then led me to 
my mother's room. This interview, like the for- 
mer, filled me with rapture: all was again repeated 
by her, my father's endearing bleſſing renewed, each 


ſtriving which could ſhew the greateſt marks of 
affection. 
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affection. Neither was my uncle forgotten; he 
| was, they both ſaid, the only one who had nothing 
in his conduct worthy of blame, and ſeverely 
laid on all themſelves, for their treatment of him. 
I interrupted their accuſations; none, I ſaid, had 
a greater ſhare in his affections than themſelves ; 
that at the happy proſpe& of my being again re- 
ceived, he came to town with me, and a kind meſ- 
ſage from either would ſoon convince them how 
much, how tenderly he loved them. They were 
delighted; my father immediately ordered his chair, 
and went to Groſvenor ſtreet. My mother could 
talk of nothing but his Lordſhip, till my father 
returned, and introduced him to her: my generous 
uncle would ſuffer no thanks, no condeſcenſions, 
to be paid him; and declared his brother had al- 
ready expatiated too much on what had paſſed, 
and tenderly ſaluting each, he again begged all 
might be forgotten. — Thus, my Mrs. Worth- 
ley, thus, my other dear friends at the Caſtle, am 
I now poſſeſſed of all thoſe hearts, I ever wiſh- 
ed to gain; yet cannot my felicity be aſcertained, 
until I ſee that perſop, by whom every pleaſure 
is heightened, when divided with him ; and whom 
I ſhall haſten to acquaint with thoſe delightſul 
views before us. That mine may not be darken- 
by the loſs of him my ſoul holds dear, are the in- 


ceſſant prayers of your happy dutiful, and affec- 


tionate daughter, 


FRANCEs WORTHLEY. 


P. S. My uncle will ſce you to-morrow, with 
Lord Ormſby. 
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Lady FRANcESs WORTHLEY to Mrs. WORTHLEY., 


VO certainly, dear Madam, have been ſur- 
priſed at my ſilence for more than a week. 
Lord Henry, I knew, would tell you all that had 
paſſed before he left us, and then my mother 1s ſo 
fond of having me with her, and myſelf equally 
deſirous of that honour, that I am ſcarcely a mo- 
ment alone. Had I been always uſed to ſuch ten- 
derneſs, might I then have felt that tranſcendent 
pleaſure it now brings me? Are not the greateſt 
bleſſings often overlooked by a long continuance 
of them? For do we not generally expreſs more 
joy at a fine day in the winter, than at the many 
months that roll on in a continual ſucceſſion of 
them? and yet I hope I ſhould not have been un- 
thankful, had I been always ſo happy. My mo- 
ther left her room yeſterday ; my father, I think, 
is, if poſſible, more fond of her than ever; and 

ſeems not to obſerve the leaſt alteration in her 
perſon. You ſay, you fear for her, when ſhe her- 
ſelf ſees it, but you did not then «now, that an e- 
qual change was wrought on her mind; and to con- 
vince you it is, I' repeat to you her words, when 
the glaſs, by her own orders, was firſt brought her. 
Fanny, ſaid ſhe, looking on it, learn from me ne- 
ver to ſet a value on your outward form; all my 
life I have been employing my thoughts on mine, 
and obſerve how one ſhort month has eraſed for e- 
ver, every real and imaginary beauty; yet, believe 
me, my dear, when | tell you, that in all the 
bloom of youth, I never beheld myſclf with ſuch 
pleaſure, as at this moment; ſeeing the grave 
where my former follies are buried. — Now, dear 
Mrs. Worthley, do thoſe flowers in my mother's 
mind appear, which you one day remarked, 
would 
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would certainly be the produce of fo rich a ſoil. 
She has already made me relate to her the progreſs 
of the moſt ſincere affection, that ever ſubſiſted in 
the human breaſt; and, after I had finiſhed, why, 
Fanny, faid ſhe, did I ever attempt to divide you 
from ſuch merit? Was I not by this over- paid for 
my recital, and you, my dear Mrs. Worthley, 
have in my mother a new admirer? — Death yet 
hovers o'er this houſe, beckoning one that ſtarts at 


his appearance. Mrs. Dalton, who has been con- 


ſtantly with my mother, during her late diſorder, 
was ſeized four days ſince with the ſmall-pox, 
notwithſtanding her being convinced, as ſhe 
thought, of her having before paſſed it. The 
eruptions are of the confluent kind, and attended 
with ſymptoms which leave no room for hope. 
My dear mother is really muca concerned; the 
ſame phyſicians that were employed for herſelf, 
ſhe ſtill retains to attend this diſtreſſed woman, 
diſtreſſed indeed; ſhe knows her danger, and that 
ſtrengthens the diſorder. I went to ſee her juſt be- 
fore I ſat down to write, Come not near me, 
Madam, faid the poor creature, 1 am a wretch, 
unworthy this condeſcenſion, or your forgiveneſs. 
I aſlured her I did not recollect any offence towards 
me, but ſuch as I could eaſily pardon. — O bleſſ- 
ed ſound! ſhe replied, am I iorgiven? Do you ſay 
I am torgiven ? Then ftaring up, ſhe wrung 
her hands, and with wild vehemence cried out, 
O my good Lady — the Duke — Lady Caroline 
— they — they ; — have mercy, heaven, hide 
hide— my guilt. Theſe words plainly indicated a 
delirium, and leaving her to the care of the nurſe, 
J haſtened from the room. Her father and daugh- 
ter are already arrived, being fent for at her own 
deſire. May ſhe receive from them the con- 


ſolation ſhe ſeems to want, My mother has ap- 
| | pointed 
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pointed an apartment for them, with proper at- 
tendance; that their ſorrow might not be intruded 
on. Mr. Neviſon, who appears to be a worthy man, 
will, I hope, make death put on the form of a 
meſſenger to convey her to happineſs; not the 
frighttul monſter her hurried imagination has raiſ- 
ed. —I am juſt now told ſhe is certainly dying, 
and requeſts to ſee my mother. Going to attend 
her Grace on this ſad office, I muſt drop my pen. — 

come from beholding approaching death in its 
moſt horrible ſhape. Methinks J hear in every 
ſound a piercing groan, and ſtill fee the perſon 
who maintains ſo obſtinate a conflict, with her 
conqueror. Violent convulſions ſucceed each other, 
and every minute threatens to deprive her of that 
life, ſhe ſtruggles to preſerve. I muſt write on 
to calm my ſpirits, they are ſhocked beyond ima- 
gination; what a dreadful myſterious ſcene have I 
juſt beheld ! — How do the guilty tremble when 
near their diſſolution! Mrs Dalton has been guil- 
ty of a crime towards my mother, but of what na- 
ture, muſt remain a ſecret, till providence, in its 
own proper time, brings it to light. On our 
entering the room, ſhe turned her eyes towards ns 
with a look (I ſhall never forget it) frightfully 
eager. O Madam, ſays ſhe, hear, hear me 
confeſs my —crime, —my — guilt. But was a- 
gain ſeized with convulſions. They did not laſt 
long; on my mother's going to her, ſhe caught 
one of her hands, and cried w.th vehemence, Now 
—now—forgive—my — guilt; death death 
the power, —I ſuppoſe ſhe meant that death would 
take from her the power of explaining the guilt ſhe 
laboured under. Seeing her daughter, who was 
retired to the window, and wanting to implore 
ſome favour of my mother, ſhe beckoned her for- 
ward, joined their hands, and preſſed them to- 
gether; 
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gether; her countenance that inſtant indicating 
returning reaſon. Never did I fee her Grace ſo 
much affected; ſheeven thed tears whilſt ſhe look- 

ed at Miſs Dalton, who eagerly kiſſed the hand her 
mother had put into hers. — Her Grace was pleaſ- 
ed with this amiable confidence, held her in her 
arms, and promiſed always to love her. Mrs. 
Dalton regarded them with ſilent rapture; we 
thought ſhe had been ſpeechleſs, but raiſing herſelf 
in the bed, ſhe pronounced, though with great 
difficulty, Lady — and then a minute after Nature, 
— My mother whiſpered me, that ſhe certainly 
meant to tell her, nature was making its laſt ef- 
forts. And obſerving that ſhe made proper ſigns 
to every queſtion aſked ; we left her to the care of 
Mr. Neviſon, who waited in hopes of finding an 
opportunity of adminiſtering the laſt ſolemn office; 


and by ſacred authority to calm the tumults of her 


diſturbed ſoul. 

_ Miſs Dalton is a lovely girl, J intend to deſire 
my mother who denies me nothing, to keep her 
with us, Lat leaſt till her grief is a little ſubſided. O 
that ſhe would conſent to live entirely with me, 
but this I muſt not expect; and that I mult not, 
ſtrangelyaffects me. Had you ever ſeen her, La- 
dies, you would not be ſurprized at this prepol- 
ſeſſion. If my heart was not ſo full, I think ! 
would deſcribe her to you; but I am fo fluttered, 
my ſpirits are in ſuch continual agitation, ſome- 
thing like expectation, I ſuppoſe, of poor Mrs. 
Dalton's death, prevents me from collecting my 
ſcattered thoughts. I wonder how the ſweet 
creature will bear the loſs of her mother. I am 
determined to leſſen her grief by ſharing it with 
her, without being violent; it was ſo melting, ſo 
pathetic, when the ſaw us about to leave the room, 


that we prevailed on her to retire with us; I 
woule 
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would have taken her to my apartment, but her 
Grace ſeemed defirous ſhe ſhould go to hers, ſo I 
went with them, and we each led her by the hand. 
We had not been long together, when a ſecond 
meſſage was brought my mother, who, attended 
by Miſs Dalton, has been with the poor departing 
ſupplicant, whilit I have ſcribbled thus far. Huſh! 
I think I hear them coming this way. Do not my 
ears deceive me? — her Caroline— ſurely it is my 
mother's voice, — her dear Caroline again. O my 
beating heart! — what mean thy palpitations ? 
Lie down, my pen. | 
Yes, yes, ſhe lives! ſhe lives! all now 1s out, 
Mrs. Dalton has breathed her laſt; it was Lady 
Caroline, it was the force of Nature, ſhe meant 
to have ſaid. She has confeſſed it all, with dying 
repentant lips has ſhe confeſſed it! — I fly once 
more to embrace my deareſt ſiſter, — how ſtrange! 
how intricate! are the ways of Providence? I can 
write no more, let the incloſed, put into my mo- 
ther's hand by Mrs. Dalton, juſt as ſhe was expir- 
ing, ſpeak for me, and tell my dear Mrs. Worthley, 
and all my dear friends with her, the charming, 
charming cauſe of the joy I this moment experience. 


1K 


Mrs. Dal rox ts the Dutcheſs of ——, 
3 your Grace will receive this, the wri- 


ter of it will be no more; I am now going to 
give an account of all my crimes to that . 58 
who has, in this world, begun my puniſhment, 
by ſuffering my guilt to be my conſtant companige. 
That guilt I have often been attempting to atone 
tor, by my ſincere repentance; and by making a 
full diſcovery of my crime, with the motive that 
induced me to undertake it. But alas! the _ 
© 
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of your Grace's diſpleaſure, and the conſequences 
of it, kept me from eaſing my heart of its intole- 


rable burthen. And now my pen trembles 
whilſt I write that Lady Caroline ſtill lives; ſhe 


lives, an honour to you, an honour to your ſex! 


concealed by me under a fictitious name, her noble 
birth ſhines out in obſcurity. How will your 
Grace rejoice, at finding undoubted proots of 
her being your daughter! At this thought, a gleam 
of comfort breaks in on my benighted ſoul, and 1 
diſcern that your forgiveneſs, joined with my ſin- 
cere repentance, will obtain the pardon of my 


heavenly Father. With this conſolation, I can 


now proceed in tracing my guilt from its firſt ori- 
gin, as every minute circumſtance, when weighed, 
will enforce the truth. — At the time your Grace 
firſt took me into your ſervice, my father had three 
other children, his income being then narrow, 
tho? he lived within its bounds, yet he often met 
with inconveniencies. This made both himſelt 
and my mother determine to place us in the world 


as ſoon as they could find proper opportunities. 


Taught by their examples and precepts, I receiv- 
ed a good education at 1ixteen, and was often 
praiſed for my prudence, and accompliſhments. 
One day, my father returning from Lady L 


(his preſent patroneſs) told me, that her Ladyſhip 


would recommend me to ſerve your Grace if J ap- 
proved it, I aſſented, and ſoon prepared myſelf to 
attend her commands. She carried me to you; 
your Grace liked me, and I from that moment 
waited on your perſon, continually receiving marks 
of your favour ; how I have abuſed that favour will 
ſoon appear. Your Grace diſcovered in me a taſte 
for dreſs, and ſeemed delighted with it. In ſhort, 
I grew vain, was giddy with applauſe, and admir- 
ed the charms of grandeur. The neglect of thoſe 

be worthy 
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worthy parents, whoſe chief pleaſure conſiſted in 
ſeeing their children humble and virtuous, now fol- 
lowed. My father was born to affluence, but loſt it 
by unavoidable misfortunes. But the greateſt blow 
his heart ever received, was my marrying meanly ; 
for, from among the number of thoſe that flattered 
my vanity, I choſe the moſt unworthy. Your 
Grace ſtill retained me in your ſervice. When with 
child, and near the time of my delivery, I remov- 
ed to lodgings, but by your Grace's deſire returned 
to ſuckle Lady Caroline, who was born ſix weeks 
aſter the birth of my own child whom I chriſtened 
Elizabeth. The air of London not agreeing with 
her Ladyſhip, I was ordered to take both the chil- 
dren to one of the Duke's ſeats in Norfolk. That air 
ſoon reſtored Lady Caroline to health, and from 
your Grace's foibles ſprung the deteſtable thought I \ 
then began to entertain, No longer can I flatter 
them; and, O madam, let your eyes no more de- 
ceive your ſenſes, or think your children your ri- 
vals: a total neglect of them is the ſource of my 
crimes; aCtuated by ambition J gave it full ſcope. 
It repreſented to me the probability of impoſing my 
child on you; ſuch a mother as yourſelf, who had 
never ſeen your own, but once from its birth, would 
not diſcern the changling. The advantages I ſhould 
gain by it muſt be great. I had an inexpreſlible 
tondneſs for my daughter; 1 knew I ſhould be plac- 
ed in the ſame houſe with her; I knew too that 
when ſhe arrived at a proper age, I could confide 
the ſecret to her, which for her own ſake ſhe would 
inviolably keep : whilſt I ſhould, unperceived, ſhare 
in her grandeur and duty. The temptation was too 
great for my reſiſtance. My father, who had re- 
ceived a conſiderable addition to his income, Lady 
L— having preſented him with a living, and ima- 
Sued that I was incapable, thro' my late huſband's. 
| Ds extra- 
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extravagancy, of maintaining a child ; offered to 
take it from me. This propoſal I eagerly caught, 
and immediately ſent Lady Caroline to him, know- 
ing he could not detect the impoſition. Providence 
has rewarded his cares of that excellent Lady, b 
her having ſweetened his dregs of life, which I by 
my tolly had imbittered. — Your Grace will recol- 
le& that on ordering her Ladyſhip to be brought 
into your dreſſing- room, about ſix weeks after her 
birth, the Counteſs of H „Lady D—, the 
hon. Miſs L—, and other ladies of diſtinction be- 
ing then with you, deſiring to ſee her, were ſur- 
riſed at the pretty mark of a cherry on her neck. 
She had been in the room but a few moments be- 
fore ſhe cried, and your Grace, in a pettiſh man- 
ner, bid me carry away the ſqualler. By your 
Grace's ſcarce looking at her Ladyſhip, I was cer- 
tain that her features had not made any impreſſion 
on your memory; ſo I gloried in the ſuppoſed ſuc- 
| ceſs of my project, the ſecret locked in my own bo- 
ſom. I then diſregarded that ſearcher of hearts, 
whoſe piercing eye has often ſince made me trem- 
. ble. —T ſtaid at Courtly Place till the ſuppoſed La- 
dy Caroline was one year old. At our return, your 
Grace did not expreſs the joy at ſeeing her, common 
to moſt mothers; and on your looking for the mark 
which you remembered, I had art enough to make 
you believe it was worn out. The real Lady Ca- 
roline has it now on her neck; and ſo remarkable, 
that thoſe ladies I have mentioned, will witneſs it 
is the fame that attracted their notice. Such as 
your Grace was, in the bloom of youth and beauty, 
ſuch is her Ladyſhip; worthy of the high ſtation to 
which ſhe was born. Receive her as your daughter 
calculated to make happy, and to be made ſo. —All 
T have now to write of my own ſad ſtory is, that in 
two years after my return my child died. The 
ſorrow 
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forrow I could not prevent from appearing was 
taken notice of by the Duke, your Grace, and all 
your domeſticks, and aſcribed to my having had 
the care of Lady Caroline in her infancy. The 
diſappointment of my hopes made me fall ſick, and 
thinking I was near death, I was on the point of 
diſcloſing my guilt ; but never could prevail with 
myſelf, till in the poſſeſſion of that king of terrors. 
— Now I fear not your reſentment, yet implore 
your forgiveneſs, and that of my dear Lady Fran- 
ces Worthley. Your Grace too well knows the 
part I have acted towards that excellent Lady; it 
was when I ſaw your Grace's treatment of the 
gentle ſufferer in ſending her from your houſe, that 
a ſincere repentance firſt entered my heart ; it was 
then that I reſolved to write what you now read; 
not only to reſtore Lady Caroline to your arms, 
but to endeavour to convince your Grace that, had 
you acted like a mother, you would never have 
loſt the one, nor driven the other from you. And 
ON m, reform thoſe errors in your conduct, 
and rob not yourſelf of your children, which are 
your real ornaments, if you will ſuffer them to 
appear. My affection for your Grace bas made 
me take this liberty, which nothing but that can 
excuſe; for it 1s death, and death only that can 
wake me forget your too. great kindneſs for your 
unworthy ſervant. —All I have now to beg is, that 
the innocent may not ſuffer with the guilty. If 
you bring down the grey hairs of my father to the 
grave, you will double my crime, and be a ſharer 
in jt. But if you ſuffer Lady Caroline till to look 
on him as the perſon who has given her an educa- 
tion not unworthy her birth, your Grace will ob- 
tain pardon and bleſſing from that judge, before 
whom I ſhall appear; and to whom I appeal for 
my father's innocence. Once more on my bended 

N knees 
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knees do I write, intreating forgiveneſs from your 
Grace, the Duke, and all thoſe I have injured, 
May heaven have mercy on the poor ſoul, who ſo 
greatly needs it, prays your truly repentant ſervant, 


E DALTON. 


IG 


nnn... 


Lady FR ANcESWORTHTLIY to Mrs. WORTHLEY, 


Y ſpirits are again calm'd. I have juſt left 
my dear Caroline, who has been ſharing 
. with me the tranſports of the fondeſt parents. Her 
Grace felt the mother in her boſom, long before 
ſhe knew ſhe could beſtow that title on her. [ 
too felt the powerful pleadings of affection, with- 
out knowing that it was my ſiſter who gave them 
birth. My mother deſirous of trying if my fa- 
ther, would confeſs any of thoſe pleaſing 4505 
tions that had riſen in herſelf, on her firſt behold- 
ing the ſuppoſed Miſs Dalton, determined to have 
the knowledge of this important diſcovery kept ſe- 
cret, till ſne had for ſome moments obſerved the 
workings of his mind; and for that purpoſe ſent 
to deſire he would favour us with his company. 
Though Lady Caroline had never before ſeen him, 
yet ſtruck with parental awe, ſhe could ſcarcely 
contain her emotion, whilſt his countenance 
ſhewed all the-parent. Having paid her his com- 
1 he took an oppoſite chair, turning his 
looks alternately on my mother and his charming 

daughter, ſeeming to ſtruggle with his curioſity. 
When riſing from his ſeat, he aſked the former 
the name ot the young Lady her viſitor; for, ſaid 
he, never did I ſee fo near a reſemblance as ſhe 
bears to yourſelf, My dear Lord, replied my mo- 

ther, I can no longer keep you in ſuſpence; read 
this letter, the penitent writer in her laſt moments 


confirmed 
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confirmed its truth, by the moſt ſolemn act of re- 
ligion.— Lady Caroline threw herſelf at his ſeet, 


while his impatient eye glanced over the lines, till 
he came to that where her name was firſt men- 


tioned; when, agitated with joy, he preſſed her 
to his boſom, crying out ſhe is, ſhe is my child! 
My mother and he, by turns, folded their arms 
about her; nor was I diſregarded by them, their 
dear Caroline, and their dear Fanny being the 
pleaſing ſounds that vibrated on our ears. My 
ſiſter, in a manner, full of humility and gratitude, 
deſired permiſſion to introduce to their notice Mr. 
Neviſon, whom ſhe had regared as her parent, 
from whom ſhe had received every neceſſary of 
life, and an education that had made that life pleaf. 
ing to her. My father, who is no ſtranger to his cha- 
racter, having received a moſt worthy one of Lady 
L———, ſaid, he would go himſelf and bring 
him to us; and in an inſtant returned, leading in 
the good old man.—As ſoon as ſne faw him, O 
my father, ſaid ſhe, running to him, and laying 
her head on his boſom, my—my—preſerver,— 
receive—your bleſt. Here Mr. Neviſon gave a 
great ſcream, and cried out help! help! O my 
child, my child !—for ſhe had fainted in his arms, 
her tender frame not being able to ſupport ſo many 


affecting ſcenes. His fortitude ſeemed to have for- 


ſaken him: to ſee him kneeling by her, as we were 
all trying to reſtore her, his reverend cheek laid 
cloſe to hers, and both wet with his tears; to ſeg 
him rend his filver locks, and pray to God with 
uplifted hands, that he might not ſurvive their only 


comfort; would have moved a ſtoic to compaſſion, 
and changed his hardened nature. Think then 
how melting muſt be the ſight where each perſon 
would gladly have given their own to have preſerv- 


ed her lite! When it was again reſtored her, he 


N 2 would 
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would have made ſome apology for the extravagan® 
cy he had ſhewn in the preſence of my father and 
mother, but they would not ſuffer him to uſe any. 
Every one having welcomed her back to life with 
the tendereſt careſſes, ſhe took Mr. Neviſon by the 
hand, and prefented him to them. My deareſt 
parents, faid ſhe, preſſing it to her lips, will you 
not always permit me to love, to honour, to re- 
verence this goad old man? You know not how 
large is the heart of your Caroline, allow then a 
little ſhare of it to him who has formed it, J hope, 
not unworthy your tender favours. You my 
ſiſter muſt help to love him for me.—So we will 
all, ſaid my father. So we all will, ſaid my mo- 
ther, And to ſhew the dear creature I already did, 
] took his other hand and kiſſed it Now my dear 
Mrs. Worthley, is the excellent Mr. Neviſon ne- 
ver more to leave his daughter, my father and mo- 
ther having prevailed on him to ſpend the remain- 
der of his days with her. At firſt he ſaid, that 
looking on retirement and contemplation, as pro- 
per objects to employ an old man, who could not 
expect to have his time lengthened out to a much 
longer date; he muſt beg their excuſes if he de- 
glined ſo great an honour. But would, once or 
twice a year, ſhould his hcalth permit, renew his 
perſonal acknowledgments.— His Grace replied, 
that if he conſented to oblige him, his private 
hours ſhould never be intruded on; beſides, con- 
tinued he, tell him, my Caroline, we want a- 
mong us ſo bright an example of virtue to reform 
ſome of our reigning vices. In ſhort, he could no 
longer reſiſt our joint ſolicitations. His gratitude 
overflowed in language graceful as the famous Ro- 
man orator's; praiſing my father's beneficent diſ- 
poſition, in terms far different from ſome, that 


make virtue applicable to thoſe who never Pane 
c 
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ed it, and are obliged to the mouth of a mean flat- 
terer, or the pen of an hireling for the ſhadow of it. 
— Mrs. Dalton's name is never mentioned in the fa- 
mily, as the doing it would be an inſult on her wor- 
thy father. It gives me great pleaſure to find that 
the poor creature, after all her ſtruggles, made the 
end of a good chriſtian, dying in ſeeming peace 
with her conſcience, her laſt moments being all ſe- 
renity. — My father, mother, and ſiſter, wrote to 
my dear uncle on this occation. I muſt again repeat 
that there is but one addition wanting, to compleat 
the felicity of your happy, thrice happy danghter, 


FRANCEs WORTHLEY. 


Miſs HAMILTON to Miſs WEnTwokn. 


A LL on the wing for town, Lord Ormſby 
1 ſcarcely allows me time to ſend the encloſed 
letters, which will unfold to you the reaſon of his 
impatience. Yet let him ſay what he will, it 
is cruel, barbarous, to detain them from ſetting 
out; I muſt tell Harriot how extremely his 
Lordſhip has been frightened. —Yeſterday morn- 
ing when the pacquet arrived, every body's joy 
was too great for them to obſerve, that Lord 
Ormſby and my brother were not of our party; 
Lady Lucy was the firſt that recollected it, and 
whiſpered me it would be a pleaſing diſcovery for 
her brother; but he muſt not, added ſhe, be 
made acquainted with it, before people that do 
mot know Miſs Dalton, as his joy will, I fear, 
make him betray the ſecret. Lord Henry retiring 
to congratulate the Duke and Dutcheſs, Mis. 
Worthley, and Lady Frances, we faid we would go 
in purſuit of our brothers. Will you believe it? 
Lady Lucy intended to be quite cruel, and begged 
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my aſſiſtance. I told her mine muſt be an eaſy 


part to att. It was only, ſhe replied, to convert 
a face which had ſtill impreſſed on it the higheſt 


marks of pleaſure, to one all ſad. On our enter- 


ing the wood I mentioned in a former letter, we 
ſaw the gentlemen at the head of one of the walks; 


as ſoon as they perceived us, they quickened their 


ſteps, while we moved ſlowly on; not unmindful 
now and then to apply handkerchiets to our eyes; 
which as ſoon as they diſcovered, Good God, 
ſiſter! ſaid one; Good God! dear Lady Lucy, 
ſaid the other, what is the meaning of all this? 
As for me, I might that moment have cried my 
eyes out, and not the leaſt notice taken of it; ſo, 
in my turn, was determined to have a little re- 
venge. While her Ladyſhip ſeemingly ſtood like 
Niobe all tears, I informed them in the tendereſt 
manner, that Miſs Dalton was no more. Lord 


Ormſby was frightened to as great a degree, as 


Macbeth when he beheld the ſpirit of Banquo. 


O! for ever miſerable Ormſby, he exclaimed; 
nor ſhould I have known he had been animated, 


had not his eyes been frequently caſt towards hea- 


ven, praying, I make no doubt, to be taken ts 


that place where he ſuppoſed his ſaint was juſt en- 
tered Sir William from Lady Lucy went to 
comfort Lord Ormſby, but it had not the effect 
on his real grief, as on his ſiſter's imaginary.” Our 
farce ending, the curtain dropped from her eyes, 


and inſtead of the afflited, diſcovered the laugh- 
ing Lady Lucy.—How apt are we to entertain the 


gloomy rather than the chearful: I no ſooner faid 
that Miſs Dalton was no more, than Lord Ormſ- 
by, without a queſtion, believed it; but being 
told ſhe lived in Lady Caroline, he would not for 
a long while give it credit; when he did, in the 
words of Deſdemona, he thought it ſtrange ! *twas 
paſſing 
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paſſing ſtrange! 'twas wonderful! Further I can- 
not proceed; for tv ſay he wiſhed he had not 
heard it, would be a contradiction to nature,— 
Bleſs me, my Lord, how impatient you are, L 
have but three lines to write, —Here has his Lord- 
ſhip been calling at my window ever ſince firſt fat 
down to write, So I ſhall only add, that Lord 
Henry and Mrs. Worthley aſſent to our return, as 
they think Lady Lucy 1s uneaſy on acccunt of the 
Earl's being alone. Lord Henry accompanies us 
to welcome his new niece. So we ſhall have all 
theſe good people with us, except Mrs. Worthley, 
who cannot be prevailed on to leave retirement ; 
yet I hope the joint petitions of Lord Henry and 
Lady Frances will not long ſuffer her to remain 
in it —Somebody is coming up ſtairs; O! it is 
Lady Lucy : ſhe tells me her brother is quite out- 
rageous. Well, my Lord, I'll not keep your pa- 
tience longer on the torture, after I have told my 
Harriot that Lady Lucy, at the earneſt entreaties 

of my brother, has conſented to be his, when Lady 
Caroline can, be prevailed on by Lord Ormſby to 
make him happy. May you always enjoy the fe- 
licity which this aſſurance has beſtowed on your 


JurieT HamiLToN, 


—— 


Miſs HAMILTON t Miſs WENT WORTE. 


H O' returned to town three days, I have 

not been able to collect my thoughts ſuf- 
ficiently to ſend you the many tranſactions that 
have happened in that ſhort ſpace. Even now, 
before I give you any particulars, I muſt tell 
you in general, that an univerſal joy is ſpread 
over every countenance, proceeding from the 
ſame cauſe. The Earl's youth ſeems renewed 
N 4 he 


256 The H. iflories of Lady Frances 


he dreſſes and powders like a beau; nay, vows 
on a certain occaſion, to ſhew the world he has 
not forgot his dancing; and has already engaged me 
for his partner.—Lord Ormſby, no more the whin- 
ing, pining diſappointed lover, carries the certifi- 
cate of his happineſs in his face; and I don't believe 
he has been ſerious two minutes together, ſince it 
Was aſcertained to him. Again he dreſſes gaily, 
walks with his arms in proper poſition, can ſit in a 
room three or four hours, and not lull you aſleep 
with his fighs. Had you aſked him but a week 
ſince for a ſong, he had forgot his ſinging; but now 
make the ſame requeſt, and he will give you a do- 
zen following. In ſhort Lord Ormſby is the re- 
_ verſe of what Lord Ormfby was, This T own is 

like opening the laſt page of a book, when one 
wants to ſee how the ſtory ends, But again, I fay, 
that recollecting all thoſe changes and chances, will 
naturally bring to my mind the eccaſion of them, 
and help me to hand down every particular, which 
I need not defire you to communicate to my aunt 
Charlotte, and her good man.—T wo chaiſes, with 
ſix horſes in each, took us up at Audley Caſtle; 
into the firſt ſtepped Lady Lucy and Lord Henry; 
| into the ſecond Lord Ormſby and your Juliet, at- 
tended by my brother on horſeback; we had a 
pleaſant expeditious journey, and Lord Ormſby, 
conſidering all things, was a tolerable companion, 
Being ſet «own at the Earl's about ſeven in the e- 
vening, Lord Henry immediately proceeded to the 
Duke's, impatient fo ſce his new-found niece, of 
whom Lady Lucy had been giving the charaQer 
the deſerves, revealing the whole affair to his Lord- 
Ahip, as a perſon whoſe advice and intereſt would be 
of infinite ſervice to her brother. And he had with 
great pleaſure undertook to conduct it, in cafe La. 
dy Caroline had no objection. This was joytu! 


news 
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news for Lord Ormſby; ten oben times did he 
thank his ſiſter for her repeated goodneſs to him; 
and as often for the judgment and diſcretion with 
which ſne had managed every thing that concerned 


his peace. He propoſed himſelf diſcovering all to 


his father, not doubting of a pardon, and ready ac- 
quieſcence with his incl'nations.— That evening 
the Farl and Lady Lucy were together in his cloſet 
near an hour, in which time ſhe read to him her 
brother's confeſſion, as ſhe calls it, which fo de- 
lighted him, that he ſhed tzars of joy; firft, for 
his having ſo happily conquered his faulty me rals; 
ſecondly, that he had fo fortunately fixed his af- 
fections. The old gentleman coming to us, thook 
him by the hand, and ſwore (for the [* arl, my dear, 
will ſwear fomet! :mes) that he deſerved thc fineit 
woman in the world; and that he would go himſelt 
to the Duke, in order to obtain Lady Caroline for 
him. His Lordſhip acknow!ledged the ereatnef 
of the favour, but begged that he might firſt try, 


whether he had been. ſo unhappy as to have loſt the 


Lady's affection by his former conduct. Which 
requeſt was readily aſſented to; and thus ſat did we 


proceed the firſt evening of our arrival. Lord 


Ormſby was ſo elate with theſe hopes, that he 


would not let us retire till late. Again, making 
Lady Lucy renew the promife ſhe had given 


my brother before we left Audley Caſtle, we all 
parted ; every kind heart ſharing cach other's p'ea- 
ſure. Lady Lucy was with me early in the morn- 


ing, called me her flothful Juliet, bidding me get 


up inſtanily, for that Lady Frances would be with 
ns in an hour; but what aſtoniſhes me, ſaid ſhe, 
is, that Lady Caroline is not included in the nel. 
ſage, This too I thought very unaccountable, 
knowing the obligations the had received from lier 
aaa when Niſs Dalton. She ſeated herfelf dy 
N 5 me 
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me as I dreſſed; and we were ſtill talking of her 
Ladyſhip when the door opened, and Lady Fran- 
ces, ſprightly as the morning, welcomed us to 
town. We both enquired after Lady Caroline's 
health, and were anſwered, ſhe would certainly 
have waited on us, had ſhe ever had the pleaſure of 
ſeeing us. Lady Lucy looked ſurprized, ſo did I, 
I believe; but though, ſaid ſhe, Lady Caroline can- 
not boaſt that happineſs, I have brought with me 
one, who prides herſelf in both your friendſhips; 
when ſtepping to the door, ſhe led in the blooming 
beauty: and Lady Caroline was the only perſon [ 
had ever ſeen, that could ſurpaſs Miſs Dalton. 
You cannot imegine any thing half fo tender as 
this interview; the heart of the former was, if poſ- 
ſible, more grateful than when it belonged to the 
. latter. Lady Frances knowing the whole affair, 
both from her ſiſter and Lord Henry, the latter of 
which told her how miſerable muſt be Lord Ormſ- 
by, if Lady Caroline refufed to reinſtate him in 
her affections, began the ſubject, by aſking for his 
Lordſhip. Indeed, ſaid Lady Lucy, I hardly 
know how to name him before Lady Caroline, 
though Miſs Dalton ſometimes indulged me in 
that liberty.—The ſweet creature looked confuſed, 
but it was a pleaſed and a pleaſing confuſion. — 
Well, my dear, returned Lady Frances, I find you 
do not yet perfectly know my ſiſter ; I think the 
ſound will, and ought always to be welcome to her. 
Dear Lady Lucy, faid her Ladyſhip, (till bluſhing) 
do not imagine me ungrateful; if I know myſelf, I 
never can deſerve fo black an appellation. —Match- 
leſs generoſity, ſaid ſhe, am I permitted to mention 
the man once dear to you? and who, I now pride 
myſelf in ſaying, never deſerved that honour halt 
fo much as he does at preſent. Indeed, my deareſt 


Caroline, faid Lady Frances, I am fo poor, that 
\ - ""_ 
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you muſt conſent to return ſome ot thoſe obligati- 
ons, which, without your aſſiſtance, I cannot pay 
the leaſt part of: I mean not, my dear, the be- 
ſtowing yourſelf and fortune on Lord Ormſby, be- 
cauſe it is what his birth and merit intitle him to 
expect; the manner of beſtowing them, is only. 
left us to expreſs a ſenſe of thoſe favours we can ne- 
ver cancel, being of no leſs a nature than both our 
preſervation in diftreſs Lady Caroline could no 
longer withſtand it, and throwing her arms about 
Lady Lucy's neck, I am all your own, my amiabie 
friend, ſhe cried, I gave you my heart when you laſt 
bleſſed me with your preſence at R—. It is (till 
yours, do with it as you pleaſe, command it where 
you pleaſe, and you ſhall-ever find it an cbediert 
one. My delighted Lucy returned her:carefſcs, 
thanking her: for.the power with which-ſhe was in- 
veſted; ſaying, that before ſhe would deliver it up, 
ſhe muſt farſt- convince her it would be to the ſin- 
cereſt convert innocence and.-beauly ever made 
Then going..to. her cloſet, brought to her Lord 
Ormſby's letter to my brother; and that from the 
vile woman, together with the pacquet. She receiv- 
ed them, but fa.d:with.a ſweet frankneſs, it was be- 
cauſe Lady Lucy deſired it, being convinced ſhe 
wouldonever reſign her heart to one O would 
treat 4t unkindly. We would have detained them 
at breakſaſt, but could not prevail, being obliged, 
they ſaid, to return, not having paid. their cuty that 
morning to the fondeſt parents, and an uncle who 
demanded their moſt affe ionate attendance. And 
away went the angels, we firſt promiſiog-to ſpend 
the. afternoon with them at the Duke's. Juſt. as 
they were gone, we met. Lord Ormſby coming 
from his apartment. You ſeem fleepy, brother, 
faul Lady .Lucy.— Why, yes, my dear, theſe un- 
celtainties, yawning as he ſpoke, are like a doſe.ot 
| ; | laudanum; 
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laudanum; they muſt either ſtupify the ſenſes, or 
diſtract the head.—If I had ſuch a lover as your 
Lordſhip, replied I, in my conſcience J ſhould 
drench you with a large potion, that I might not 
be troubled with your complainings: but what 
would you ſay ſhould we have found an antidote 
that will diſpel all its effects? Tt is plain he took 
this for nothing more than raillery, and without 
enquiring what I meant, anſwered us in our own 
ſtile. But when Lady Lucy told him what had 
paſſed, and that he had permiſſion to renew his ad- 
dreſſes to Lady Caroline, he was abſolutely frantic; 
he caught his ſiſter in his arms, called together half 
a ſcore ſervants, ſent one to my brother's lodgings, 
with orders not to return without him; another to 
his valet to attend him to dreſs, that he might go 
inſtantly to the Duke's, and. ſo on till he had diſ- 
patched them all, finding different employment tor 
every one of them. We would have had him de- 
fer his viſit to Lady Caroline till the afternoon, but 
could not be heard; yet, ſaid he, I think it will be 
proper for my father firſt to wait on the Duke; 
and without ſtaying to hear our anſwer, he ran to 
his chamber, and called the poor old Earl from his 
bed, who ſceing his ſon's impatience, only drank a 
diſh of chocolate, and having ſent a meſſage to the 
Duke of his ſon's intentions, Lord Ormſby almoſt 
lifted him into his chair; nay, rather than he ſhould 
not have gone, would, I warrant, like Aneas, have 
borne his aged father on his ſhoulders. The whole 
time the Earl was wanting, his Lordſhip was em- 
ployed in dreffing, and that to ſome purpoſe. His 
cloaths were of a garnet colour, the coat richly 
laced with a gold point d'eſpagne, the waiſtcoat en- 
tirely covered with a net of gold thread. His ruf- 
fles Bruſſels point. His hair full dreſſed and pow- 
dered. Upon my word he looked quite — 
| | a 
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Had not Lady Caroline before reſtored him to her 
affections, I think ſhe would not now have been a- 
ble to reſuſe them to him. In about an hour the 
Earl returned, highly pleaſed with his ſon's choice, 
and the Duke's gentcel behaviour. The moment 
the former was at liberty to purſue his inclinations, 
he ſtepped into a chair, and as faſt the men could 
run, or rather fly with him, was carried from our 
ſight.— And now I think to repeat his reception 
from this noble- minded woman, or his unſpeaka- 
ble joy on the occaſion, will be needleſs ; ; beſides, 
I want to tell you, that in a month from this day, 
] ſhall be the happieſt creature breathing in a ſiſter, 
Nor will my aunt be lefs ſo in a niece, you in a 
couſin, but more of this at another ſeaſon. 

Very rich cloaths are preparing for Lady Fran- 
ces and Lady Caroline, to be prefented in to his 
majeſty, neither of which have yet had that ho- 
nour; the one through her former confinement, 
the other that ſhe has not long been in a ſtation to 
receive it. 

I now begin to love the Dutcheſs, ſince ſhe has 
buried her vanity, from the aſhes of which is ſprung 
a ſincere affection, and tender fondneſs for her 
children: they might, T think, be ſaid to have gain- 
ed a mother, when they loft a rival. I inclofe the 
copy of a letter from the Dutcheſs to Mrs. Worth- 
ley, given me by Lady Frances, that I might be a 
judge, ſhe faid, of her preſent happineſs: methinks 
long to ſee her next to the dear aunt and couſins 
of their grateful and affectionate 


Jour HAMILTON. 
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T he Dutcheſs of —— to Mrs. WORTHLEY. 


Madam, 


AM angry with myſelf for not requeſting your 
preſence with my good brother. The violent, 
yet pleaſing attack my ſpirits had juſt undergone in 
the reſtoration of a long loſt child, made me at 
that inſtant forget there was a perſon to whom ! 
ſhould have made known my happineſs, hers be- 
ing now connected with it. Indeed my Fanny and 
your own, the deareſt, moſt dutiful of. children, 
has, by ſpeaking of a mother who merited that ti- 
tle, when I neglected. to be grateful for it, raiſed 
my hopes and expectations of ſeeing her at ſo 
great a height, that I think I could not now bear a 
diſappointment of them.. Let notany conſiderati- 
on detain you from me, moſt worthy dear woman. 
Lbluſſi to ſay Jam entered on a new road; and my 
reaſon tells me I want the friendly hand of her 
who has never ſtrayed from it to conduct me 
through. It is here I hope once more to meet 
thoſe real ſatisfactions I have fo ungratefully diſte- 
garded. But then, indeed, vanity, that guided me 
every ſtep, repreſented them io my clouded eyes 
as his enemies; and. having. baniſhed them my 
breaſt, filled-their places with pernicious poiſon, 1 
ſtill want a guard to place at the door of my heart, 
to prevent that deceiver of the ſenſes from again 
entering. Fly then, I conjure you, excellent Mrs. 
Worthley, and let your example be that reſiſileſs 
guard, Keep out _— former thought, for none 
have I yet entertained that muſt be again admitted. 
Encourage by your miid converſation every virtue 
that would enter, till by your aſſiſtance I have at- 
tained the true eſſential ornaments of a woman.— 
My dear children will not let me write more for. 
| Lear 
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fear it would injure me. O their tender affe ction 
how have I deſerved it? Methinks | am butjuſt re- 
covered from a long ſleep. Permit me to ſend my 
chariot for you, and pray name an early day when 
you will oblige me. I can introduce to you a ve- 
nerable old man, to whom I am indebted for more 
than life, my Caroline's ſecond father. When [ 
ſee together the three generous and tender preſer- 
vers of my children, then will be perfectly bleſſed 
their once faulty, but now fepentant, mother; 
and, dear Madam, 
your much obliged, 


and affectionate ſervant, 


F. S——, 


ld 88 


K— 
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Miſs HAMILTON to Miſs WEN T WORT H. 


A if the repentance of the Dutcheſs was to be 
attended with proportionable rewards, hea- 
ven ſhowers its particular marks of favour on that 
family. My letter of yeſterday was but juſt cloſed, 
when an officer arrived from with dif- 
patches from Lord M— who commanded 
on the expedition, with accounts of a compleat 
victory, in which Col. Wortkley bore the largeſt 
ſhare of praiſe, both for courage and conduct. I 
make no doubt but the hopes of being well received 
by the Duke and Dutcheſs, has helped to puſh him 
on thus to diſtinguiſh himſelf, Little does he ſuſ- 
peR that this work is already done; but theſe great 
and new inſtances of his worth will certainty pro- 
cure him a double welcome. I find he is expected 
ſoon; he writes to Lady Frances that he ſhall be in 
Ireland before the news of the victory could reach 

| England. 
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England. In a ſhort time after he propoſes ſeeing 
aig at Audley Caſtle, not having heard of the re- 
conciliation. There were other letters to Lord 


Henry and Mrs. Worthley, which were diſpatch- 


ed immediately to her; after which, the Duke and. 


his Lordſhip went to congratulate his majeſty on 
this new conqueſt, thought to be of the utmoſt im- 
portance to the nation. He expreſſed his approba- 
tion of Mr. Worthley's gallant behaviour, and has 
ordered him home to be preſented with a regiment 
in the guards. Lord Henry, whoſe ſatistact ion can 
only be equalled by the perſon fill dearer to the 
young hero, could not be reſtrained from ſetting 


out for Audley the inſtant he left the preſence, and 


I dare ſay reached it nearly as ſoon as the meſſen- 
ger ſent forward with his letters. Both Mrs. 


Worthley and himſelf are expected at the Duke's 
this evening. —] often regret the early fate of the- 


deſigned [Lady S——; for what muſt be his Lord- 


ſhip's affection, that he not only refuſes any other 
woman the ſame place in it, though what almoſt 
the firſt in the kingdom has fince aſpired to, but- 
makes it his greateſt pleaſure in giving joy to thoſe 


ſhe moſt loved; of which had not his actions al- 
ready afforded ſuMcient teſtimony, his haſte in go- 
ing down to Mrs. Worthley would have been a 
convincing one. The king, who frequently con- 
verſes with the Duke and Eord Henry in a fami- 
liar manner, aſked the former ſome queſtions about 
Lady Caroline's concealment, and expreſſed a de- 
fire of ſeeing ſo extraordinary a perſon as ſhe had 
been repreſented to him. So the next drawing- 
room both the ladies are to make their appearance 
and have I'll aſſure you, prevailed on me to be in- 
troduced at the ſame time. 

Lady Lucy, who has before had that honour, 
will be of our party. The . indiſpoſition, 
ſoon 


* 
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ſoon after I came to town, has 3 me till 
now; and upon my word I have no little dread on 
the occaſion. In ray opinion it requires a deal of 
reſolution, and a politeneſs that I know myſelf not 
to be miſtreſs of; for as I have often heard you, 
my dear, obſerve, politeneſs does not conſiſt al- 
together in words, but rather is more to be ex- 
preſſed in the air and movement. On the whole, 
Harriot, I fear I ſhall be a very aukward figute. 
As to Lady Caroline, though, ze myſelf, bred 
in the country, heaven, who knew the high { lation 
ſhe was bern to fill, has given her a ſoul that ſpeaks 
in her very form ; ſhe will not look like one who 
has never before ſeen a court, but rather as cne 
who has never left it—Wel}, for my own fake, I 
wiſh this affair over, Lady Livey inſifts on my 
wearing many of her Jewels added to my own, ſo 
to be fure 1 ſhall mike a ſparkling appearance. 
Believe me, I would have refaſed them, being 
conſcious, that your Juliet onght to wear no- 
thing to attract notice; for then will not my de- 
ficiencies be the more expoſed. But in this 1 
could not be heard have already porchaſed A 
white and filver againſt an approaching happy 
event, and ſhall make that ſerve me on both 
occaſions. 

Welcome, my dear Lucy, fee how ſtrangely I 
have been running on to my Harriot, I muſt break 
off here; her Ladyſhip comes to tell me that an 
information waits us from the Duke's, to ſee Mrs. 
V. orthiey who is juſt arrived. O fie! Lady J. ucy 
'— ſhe pretends to tel] me that ſhe writes to you al- 
moit as often as myſelf. I know her deſigns, and 
will allo von to love her as well, but no body 
better than your 

JurET HawmirToN, 
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P. S. I return juſt in ſeaſon to incloſe the copy 
of Lord Henry's letter to Col. Worthley, and to 
tell you that I have heard ſince I have been out, of 
Lady Frances's former plague, Lord Milford's be- 
ing married to the Counteſs Dowager of — treble 
his own age, but immenſely rich, and not chool- 
ing his young bride ſhould make her firſt appearance 
in England, he has carried her out of it, till people's 
wonder at this prepoſterous match is a little blown 
over. 


Lord HENRY to Col. WOoRTHLEx. 


W EL L, my young Martius, have you ſought 


fame on eagle's wings. Bringing the news 
of the late glorious victory has not forgot to point 
you out eminently conſpicuous. I ſaw my young 
ſoldier, dreadful in the ranks, leading on his brave 
companions to redoubled charges, though often re- 
pulſed by treble their numbers, yet ſuperior valour 
drove them into confuſion, I ſaw you puſhing on 
to victory, and heard the ſhouts of ſucceſs. Aſcer- 
tained of it, I then beheld you exerciſing thoſe 
acts of humanity your heart delights in; and I con- 
gratulate my dear Charles, that his majeſty, who 
rewards merit in his ſubjeQs from the patrician to 


the plebeian, has decreed for you thoſe honours 


which are your dye; andare too of ineſtimable va- 
lue, as they are beſtowed on you by the prince and 
father of his country. Come then, my dear 
Worthley, certain to be joyfully received by my 
brother, now made ſenſible of your merit; come 
to the arms of your indulgent mother, who glories 
in her ſon; receive in my dear Fanny, your excel- 
lent wife, all the ſatisfaction that affection, duty, 


and every art of pleaſing can beſtow. Your ſiſter 
too, 
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too, the amiable Caroline, that new found bleſſing, 
ſhall thank you for the honour you have done us. 
And I will pray heaven that the virtues I have been 
enumerating may arreſt ineflexible death, till the 
hand of ſtealing time, moving on old age, niouiders 
down the walls of his priſon. Haſte then to com- 
pleat the happineſs of all your friends, among which 
number is your affectionate 


HENRY S ; 


Miſs HAMILTON to Miſs WENTWORTH. 


O now, my dear, are all my fears over, and! 
have had the honour of being ſaluted by his - 
majeſty. I loſt ſight of them as ] fixed it on him, 
in whoſe face is ſuch affability and ſweetneſs, that 
whilſt many of his attendants by their looks ſeemed 
to command reſpect, he courted it with ſmiles of 
condeſcenſion; yet, notwithſtanding his viſible hu- 
mility, had he no other mark of royalty about him 
than his own native dignity, and had he not been 
pointed to me for what he was, I think I ſhould, 
without much penetration, have diſcovered the 
kingly power in his countenance. Being all dreſſ- 
ed, Lady Lucy in a blue, myſelf in a white and ſil- 
ver, we were followed to the Duke's, by the Earl, 
Lord Ormſby, and my brother. Neither of the 
Ladies having left their apartments when our chairs 
ſat us down, the Dutcheſs and Mrs. Worthley with 
them, we were at our own requeſt, ſhewn to Lady 
Frances's dreſſing- room; for I aſſure you, my 
dear, there is no other ceremony uſed in thoſe hou- 
ſes, than what is thought neceſſary even at Aſhley.— 
You cannot imagine my ſecret delight to ſee her 
Grace ſilently admire every beauty of her once * 
VA 
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val daughter, with as much pleaſure as I belie- 
Mr. Worthley himſelf could have done had he been 
4: 47568 She appeared ſo lovely altogether, that 
did not immediately examine the particulars of 
her dreſs, which was rich and elegant. The 
ground of her cloaths was ſilver tiſſue, and over 
that a net of gold, on which was emboſſed a fine 
pattern; her other ornaments, or rather what ſhe 
ornamented, ſuch as cap, ſprig, ear-rir gs, knots on 
the ileeves, and bracelets, were entirely diamonds, 
the Duke and Lord Henry having each preſented a 
ſet to both the Ladies on this occaſion, — I'rom La- 
dy Frances's apartment I ftepped to Lady Caro- 
line's, where my admiration, from a very great 
heighth, was raiſed ſtill higher. I had never before 
ſeen her Ladyſhip full dreſſed, and could ſcarcely 
forbear expreſſing my aſtoniſhment, at beholding 
an alteration, where I thought an advantageous one, 
ſuch as I now faw, almoſt impoſſible. She had on 
a ſilver tiſſue, with large bunches of pale pink 
flowers, tied with knots of plain white ribband, and 
her jewels were placed in the ſame becoming poſi- 
tions as Lady Frances's; only this diſtinction, that 
hers were intermingled with pearls. The Dutcheſs, 
whoſe taſte is remarkably elegant, had diſplayed it- 
ſelf in chooſing the dreſſes for both her daughters; 
— 1 diſtinguiſhing between majeſtic, and, if I 
be allowed the expreſſion, refined beauty. 
Her Ladyſhip, with an inexpreſſible engaging 
freedom, ſeated me in a chair next her own. 
have been reflecting, my dear Miſs Hamilton, ſaid 
ſhe, on the great difterence between my former 
and preſent ſtation; and cannot help exclaiming 
with the poct; | 


The ways of heaven are dark and intricate, 
Puzzled with mazes and perplex'd in errors. 
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Our underſtanding traces them in vain, 

Lott and bewildered in the fruitleſs ſearch ; 
Nor fees with how much art the windings run, 
Or where the regular confuſion ends. 


And then ſo ſweetly did ſhe expatiate on the 
ſerene quiet ſhe enjoyed in the one, the happy proſ- 
pects breaking on her in the other, that I could for 
ever have liſtened, if being dreſſed, ſhe had not 
propoſed joining the ladies. Mr. Neviſon, who 
has admiſſion when he pleaſes to her toilet, entered 
the room juſt as we were about to leave it, gazing 
at her with affectionate rapture; your Ladyſhip, 
ſaid he, looks charmingly to-day. O my father, 
ſhe replied, putting her arms about him, her eyes 
ſparkling with dutiful melting tenderneſs, muſt 
thoſe trifling baubles rob me of the beloved title 
you uſed to honour me with? If that is the price 
I am to purchaſe them at, never more let my per- 
fon be adorned at the expence of my ſoul's treaſure. 
O my child! my darling child! exclaimed the old 
man as he preſſed her to his boſom, how can de- 
ſerve ſuch goodneſs! By never giving me any 
other name than that dear one you have juſt pro- 
nounced. Do you hear, do. you ſee, madam 
(turning to me) tell me, Miſs Hamilton, how ſhall 
I ſupport it. I was I proteſt all in tears, unknown 
to myſelf, ſo attentive was I in obſerving this 
ſcene; and Lady Caroline had wiped them away 
before they were perceived by me. But what makes 
you, my deareſt fir (continued ſhe) thus dreſled to- 
day. The good Duke, my love, he replied, has 
inſiſted that I ſhall fee my daughter introduced. 
Thank you, thank you, my dear Parent, for re- 
ſtoring me to that valuable epithet, which I would 
not loſe for the firſt that could be beſtowed on me. 
And now, indeed, will your preſence give your child 

courage 
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courage to receive her new honour. This paſſed 
as we went to Lady Frances's apartment, and ſhe 


being ready, we joined the Duke, the Earl, Lord 


Henry, Lord Ormſby, and my brother. When 


Lady Caroline appeared, Lord Ormſby ſeemed like 


one transfixed ; and without taking his eyes from 
her, paid his compliments to the other ladies, giv- 
ing Mr. Neviſon his hand, which was received 
with great regard, for he has quite reſlored him- 
ſelf to that good man's opinion. Leaving behind 
us the Dutcheſs and Mrs. Worthley, we were 
once more in our chairs; his Lordſhip led to 
hers that hand, which will be ſoon his own, and 
in a few minutes we found ourſelves in the preſence. 
I trembled as I came forward to the ring; but as! 
have already ſaid, my timidity vaniſhed on ſeeing 
the perſon I was to appear . The Duke 
attended 5 the maſter of the ceremonies, firſt led 
up Lady Frances, and a murmer of applauſe ran 
through the circle. Making a motion as if ſhe 
would have kneeled, his majeſty raiſed and ſaluted 
her. She then ſtepped backward to her place, and 
Lady Caroline who ſtood near Mr. Neviſon, was 
conducted forward in the ſame manner. I ex- 

Qed each minute, when the old gentleman 
would have melted into tears; for as ſhe moved 
towards the king, every eye was fixed on her; and 
without the leaſt whiſper, looked their admiration, 
as if they thought the ſound of a voice, ſo delicate 
did ſhe appear, might have offended. — The cere- 
mony over, ſhe too retreated back, and your Juliet 
was received with the ſame marks of royal favour. 
His majeſty then calling the Duke to him, in a low 
voice, yet loud enough for all preſent to hear him, 
aſked it he might not ſee the old gentleman who 
had given Lady Caroline an education? and the 


Duke inſtantly introuduced him. He approached 
with 
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with ſuch reſpectful, yet unintimidated grace, as 
if he would have ſaid, ſhall I, who have ſo often 
offered up my petitions to the king of kings, be 
exalted by this tranſitory honour? and kneeling on 
one knee, he kiſſed the hand his ſovereign graci- 
ouſly held out to him, and by his looks, ſeemed to 
pray for new bleſſings on ſo good a prince, who 
not contented with the honour he had already con- 
ferred on him, condeſcendingly thanked him for 
having raiſed a flower that with pleaſure he 
could ſee removed to his own court, to which 
it would be an additional ornament. Every one 
ſeemed pleaſed with this compliment, while the 
good man retired, his countenance full of duty and 
gratitude: poor Lady Caroline was in ſuch confu- 
ſion at this particular notice, that I ſuffered for her. 
For ſome minutes I had obſerved, with a good 
deal of attention, a young nobleman, whoſe looks, 
as Lady Caroline was introducing, changed alter- 
nately from red to pale, from pale to red; and 
imagining it a ſudden ſtart of paſſion, really pitied 
him, becauſe I knew it muſt be in vain. But m 
obſervation being fixed on the king, while addreſ- 
ſing Mr. Neviſon, when I again looked towards 
that part of the room where the moment before I 
had ſeen him, behold the bird was flown; and on 
enquiry, I found it to be vile Lord Edgmore. 
No wonder vice ſhrunk back abaſhed, when virtue 
appeared in all her glory. It was lucky he was 
not obſerved by Lord Ormſby ; though, had that 
been the caſe, it would certainly have been mad- 
neſs in him to have riſqued a life which Lady Ca- 
roline is ſo ſoon to make happy. Lady Lucy in- 
ſiſts on finiſhing my letter. What does ſhe mean? 
If to tell tales, but no matter, my dear, not- 
withſtanding you are ſo peremptory, I am deter- 
mined you ſhall not have it. 


Lady 
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Lady Luc on Miſs HamitToN's Letter. 


TELL, I have abſolutely taken it from her 
VVby force, and am now locked in my cloſet ; 
to tell you as ſoon as I can get my breath, which 
I have half Joſt, that Juliet, when at court, fixed 
the heart of the agreeable Sir Burton Randolph, 
No wonder, for indeed I never ſaw her look fo 
charmingly, quite lovely looked my dear girl. 
Knock, knock, knock if you pleaſe; there is no 
adinittance.for you, at leaſt till J have ſecured your 
letter. UVIl put my own ſeal on it, my dear, nei- 
ther will I give you the trouble of ſending it. 1 
proteſt ſhe grows ſo noiſy, that in my own de- 
fence I muſt open the door; but firft I muſt hide 
my letter, after I have ſaid adieu, both for your 
Julict and - FF 
e 7 LUCT, 


„ 
— 


Mis HAMILTON to Miſs WERXTwoRTH. 

A Stichtr fever, cold, or ſome ſuch diſorder, 
'L A has ſadly teazed me for this fortnight paſt, 
and has all that time, atleaſt Lady Lucy has on that 
account, prevented me ſrom writing. For indeed 
J have not been half ſo ill as her apprehenſive ten- 
derneſs has made her think me. However, as ſhe ſo 
kindly ſupplied my deficiency, you can have no rea- 
{on to regret it, eſpecially as I have now quite diſ- 
carded all my complaints, and am as well as if I had 
never ailed any thing. My ſpirits, in proportion to 
my health, increaſe every moment that brings on to- 


© morrow, which I need not again tell you is the day 


when fo many hearts are ta be made happy. Lady 
Lucy's thoughtfulneſs does not ſuffer me to be much 


from her; though whenever my brother is preſent, 
no 
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no marks of it appear. I think I hear her Eady- 
ſhip going to her dreſſing- room, it ſo 1 mult lay 
down my pen. 

No, it was only Mrs. Johnſon, and I again re- 
ſume it, to tell you how all parties are to be diſpo- 
ſed of after to-morrow. The Earl will do my aunt - 
the honour of a viſit with my brother and Lady 
Lucy, and when they ſettle, it is to be with his 
Lordſhip; who having loſt the company of his 
ſon, cannot, he ſays, loſe that of his daughters; 
indeed this requeſt ſeemed equally agreeable to all. 
Lord Henry's time and Mrs. Wortkley's is to-be 
divided between the Duke, Dutcheſs, and their 
two daughters. Lady Frances and Mr. Worth- 
ley to live in the houſe given them by his Lord- 
ſhip in Groſvenor- ſtreet, Lord Ormſby and Lady 
Caroline, in one newly purchaſed by the EarlF-in 
voho-ſquare. - As for Mr. Neviſon, he is to be a 
conſtant viſitor of the latter; unleſs for about 
three months every ſummer, when, Lord Henry 
ſays, he ſhall inſiſt on having him, together with 
the Duke and Earl's families as they are branched - 
out, to be his gueſts at Audley Caſtle. I hope- 
my dear aunt will by that time get ſtrength to be 
of our party, for I believe no excuſe will be ac- 
cepted from herſelf and daughters. I have enga- 
ged Lady Frances, and ſhe for Mr. Worthley, 
together with Lady Caroline and her Lord, to 
ſee us at Aſhley before Lady Lucy and my bro- 
ther returns to town. Mr. Neviſon we have alſo 
prevailed on to accompany them; Lord Henry 
and Mrs. Worthley are to go in the mean time, 
with the Duke and Dutcheſs, to their ſeat in Nor- 
folk. Thus is all ſettled, and as we propoſe ſee- 
ing you ſo ſoon, this will be my laſt letter. How 
do I impatiently long to find myſelf in your arms; 


my 
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my deareſt aunt ? my Harriot and Charlotte all 
welcoming their rejoiced and e 


JortEr HAulL TON. 


Lady Lucy Hamilton to Mrs. Wentworth. 


JIN addreſſing the aunt of my beloved huſband 
I and ſiſter, permit me, deareſt Madam, as [I 
have always thought ſo, now to call her mine; it 
is the good Mr. Neviſon, who has beſtowed that 
happy title on me, to deſerve which ſhall be my 
lateſt endeavour. 'The hands of Lady Caroline 
and my brother were joined the ſame hour in the 
ſame church, and with the ſame views of laſting 
happineis. 
Ihe pen is taken from me, by hin whole will 
ſhall never be diſputed, unleſs when he would be. 


too indulgept to his Lucy. 
(Sir William Hamilton writes.) 


Trace back, dear Madam, again ſurvey every 
line, every word that conveys to you the moſt per- 
fect picture of my felicity. O ! my deareſt crea- 
ture, teach me how to- deſerve ſuch ſweet, ſuch 
tender obligations; I ſee it is not for my happineſs 
I ſhould preſerve a will. No, my love, from 
this hour do I reſign it, and let my wife, my Lu- 
cy condeſcend to direct it by herown. 


(Lady Lucy writes.) 


Indeed fir William, I never before thought 


you MErCenarys. but you have run away with _ 
| words 
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words and left me nothing but a grateful heart, 
that is determined to follow you; ſo not to re- 
tard its deſigns, you mult not only take back 
the will you would lade me with, but your 
Lucy's too, and being thus lightened ſhall I tra- 
vel on, in hopes of not overtaking you, yet that 
you will not leave me very far behind. 


(Miſs Hamilton writes.) 
Why, what ado is here! the very firſt pair I 
believe that ever ſquabbled who ſhould not, tho? 
many have, who ſhould, be inveſted with the 
larger ſhare of power. Come, let me be the 
arbitratrix, and decide for you. 


(Lady Lucy writes.) 
T ſubmit to my Juliet's deciſion. 


(Sir William writes.) 


Agreed, my ſiſter. 


(Miſs Hamilton writes.) 

This then is the caſe. You two diſputants 
are bound for the land of happineſs, through the 
vale of affection, both equally laden with a wilt 
of their own. Both I think ſtarted at the ſame 
time; yes, yes, Lucy; the maſquerade and po- 
lite gardener I ſtill remember; fo allow me go ſay 
you reached love-lane together, and travelied on 
till we came on a beaten road called matrimony, 
which ſometimes diſplays the moſt lovely, at 
others moſt diſguſtful views. It happened to be 
a ſunſhine morning when you entered it; and im- 
mediately, at a fmall diſtance, you ſaw compli- 
ance, the daughter of affection, and accompanied 
by her mother. You haſtened your ſteps to 
reach the ſmiling queen: but finding thoſe above- 
mentioned wills might prevent your ſpeed, a con- 


tention aroſe which ſhould carry the whole bur- 
; then, 


— 
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then, each forcing it on the other's ſhoulders, 
Thus having ſtated the caſe according to my cha- 
rater of Lord chief, here follows my deciſion, 
It is decreed out of our great conſideration for 
both parties, that theſe ſaid wills be bound toge- 
ther with a ſilken cord of tenderneſs, and thus to 
carry it between you, neither to bear more or 
| Jeſs than the other. We further decree that 
| ſhould either refuſe to be introduced to compli- 
ance, the other ſhall go forward, and ſo win him 
or her over to the ſame power, by the force of 
example. : 

(Lady Lucy and Sir William write.) 
This juſt ſentence is readily accepted, and 


ſhall joytully be complied with. 


(Miſs Hamilton concludes.) 
Thus my dear aunt having ſettled this mighty 
affair, I muſt tell you we have waited in town 
two days longer than was propoſed, to ſee Mr. 
Worthley, who arrived at the Duke's early this 
morning; ſo we ſhall have Lady. Frances and 
Lady. Caroline equally happy, with your Lucy, 
William and | 
| 5 Juliet Hamilton. 
P. 8. Lady Lucy writes. 
Sir Burton Randolph will attend my ſiſter to 
Afhley Park. Adieu. 


r 
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ART1CLE I. 


H E LADIES COMPLETE LETTER WRI- 

TER ; teaching the Art of inditing Letters on 
every Subject that can call for their Attention, as Daugh- 
ters, Wives, Mothers, Relations, Friends, Acquaintance, 
or Miſtreſſes of Families; being a well-diſpoſed Series of 
Letters, written by Ladies, not cnly on the more 1mpor- 
tant Religious, Moral, and Social Duties, but on Subjects 
of every other Kind that uſually concern the Fair Sex; 
interſperſed with Relations of various Events that muſt 
intereſt all the tender and noble Paſſions without deprav- 
ing the Heart ; together with various forms of writing 
Meſſages on Cards, and many other important Articles. 
The Whole forming a polite, improving, and uſeful Ma- 
nual of Inſtruction and rational Entertainment. A Work 
long deſired, and the only one particularly formed for the 
Uſe of Ladies. With an Appendix, not in the London 
Edition, containing, the Precedency due to Women 
alſo, Directions how Ladies may acquit themſelves with 
Elegance and Gracefulneſs in doing the Honours of a Ta- 
ble; together with Complimentary Billets in the moſt 
polite taſte, Be careful in aſking for the Dublin Edition, 
printed by James Hoey, junior, as no other is correct, 
or contains thoſe laſt mentioned additional Articles. 


The following letter from the miſtreſs of one of the moſt 
eminent boarding ſchools in England, <vas ſeat to the 
editor of the LADIES CoMPLETE LETTER WRITER, 
and inſerted in the St. James's Chronicle of the 15th of 
March, 1763. | 


© 8 IR, 


ed an advertiſement of the Ladies Complete Letter 

Writer; as my Province regards principally the Edu- 

cation of young Ladies. I was curious enough to buy 

the Book, and in Gratitude to the Editor, and for the 

Benefit of the Ladies in general, muſt declare, T never 

read a Book more proper for tie Purpoſe intended = 
3 4 


% ew ew valy * 


()*® looking over the Sr. James's Chronicle, Tremark- 
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© 1s indeed, a Fund of polite Inſtruction, and proves 2 
moſt agreeable Entertainment to my young Ladies. 
The many Relations of intereſting Events render it 
ſo agreeably amuſing, that they have thrown aſide 

their Novels and romances, and I propoſe they ſhall 
read it in the School, and copy after it by Way of 
Exerciſe, till they. are able to write elegantly upon 
any Subject. I wiſh, for the Honour and Advantage 
Oy Sex, it may pleaſe all Governeſſes as well as 
It has 

Hampſtead, „Four humble Servant, 

March 11, 1763. * MARY WILSON? 


K a a K a «„ a 


The peruſal of the above letter, induced James Hcey, 
junior, Bookſeller in Dublin, to print an edition of the 
work therein recommended, at his preſs, with material 
additions, for the uſe of the ladies of this kingdom, 
(and between ourſelves, for his own private benefit.) 
As incorrectneſs in a book deſigned to preſerve youth 
from falling into error, and for the forming of their 
ſtyle, is more pernicious than in a work of another ten- 
dency; it became his duty, as a later editor, to ex- 
amine his copy with care, detect the errors, and rectify 
them when diſcovered : all this, he has done in his im- 
preſſion, which, he hopes, will be found free from the 
grammatical inaccuracies, and groſs blunders, that 
render the Engliſh edition, in many places, little better 
than a heap of confuſion. As one inſtance from a hun- 
dred, the firſt lines of page 155 ſtand thus in the Lon- 
don edition :—*< The valet perſonated his maſter to a 
« tittle, and poſed of in the ſtage coach, viz. a bar- 
& riſter at law, &c. &c.” The additions in the Dublin 
edition are, 1. The precedency due to women. 2. Di- 
rections how ladies may acquit themſelves with elegance 
and gracefulneſs in doing the honours of a table. 
3. Ghort complimentary billets in the moſt polite taſte. 


% The Dublin edition, tho' much larger, better 
printed, and with the other advantages already men- 
tioned, is ſold as cheap as the Engliſh edition, the in- 
correctneſs whereof being now notorious in London, 
has rendered it unſaleable there, Thoſe who intend 

g . to 
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to become purchaſers of this work, are requeſted to be 


care ful in aſking for the Dublin edition printed by and 
for James Hoey, junior. 


The Eiditcr to the Reader. 


HAT no Book of this Kind has ever been 
thought of for the Uſe of the Fair Sex particular - 
ly, has often raiſed my Wonder z Letters calculated for 
their Uſe and InftruQtion, being ſcattered promiſcuouſly 
throughout moſt of the Publications I have ſeen, and 
many even of thoſe ſelected with very little Judgment. 
To remedy this Defect, I have taken great Pains to 
gather from every former Compilation, the very beſt 
and moſt approved Forms of Female Epiſtolary Writing, 
rejecting the numerous idle and improper Letters to be 
found in them all. Moſt of thoſe I have made choice 
of, at the fame time that they render the Fair Reader 
Miſtreſs of an elegant Stile, are fraught with ſuch In- 
ſtructions as cannot fail of having the beſt Effect upon 
her Mind; inculcating the Practice of every Moral and 
Social Duty, and tending to make her happy, b 
making her wiſe and virtuous. Others are replete w1 
Entertainment, and all of them the Production of the 
moſt celebrated Authors. To theſe I have added many 
Original Letters never before publiſhed ; and as they 
are not the Iſſue of my own Pen, but ſupplied by the 
Friendſhip of Perſons of approved Senſe and delicate 
Manners, I may, without any Impropriety, ſay that 
they are not inferior to thoſe already ſpoken of. | 
Chaſtity and Purity of Sentiment has been conſulted 
in this Compilation; nothing trifling orabſurd is to be 
found therein. I have not borrowed from the French 
Letter-Writers; the Manners of their Females are ſuck 
as would fit but ill upon the Ladies of this Nation, 
and there is a flimſy Kind of Gaiety in their Epiſfolary 
Correſpondence, that would be * to the more 
grave and ſenſible Turn of Mind of our Fair. I have 
alſo carefully avoided inſerting Letters written by the 
Ladies of yore, ſo plentifully ſtrewed through other 
Books, as they ſeem very improper Medels of Compo- 
fition for the preſent Race of Beauties. | 


5 Faſhion 
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Faſhion has introduced the method of ſending Meſſa- 


ges on Cards; and therefore I have inſerted ſeveral 


Forms thereof, which may be varied as Circumſtances 
require. 1 
In a Word, nothing is omitted that can render this 
Book a polite, a uſeful, and entertaining Companion 
for the Fair Sex, of every Age and Station: And that 
they may have the happy Effects intended, is the ſin- 
cere With of | 
Their moſt devoted Servant, 
The Editor. 
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ETTERS of che. Rt. hon. Lady Maxx Won rn- 
LY MoxTacur: written, during her travels in 
Europe, Afia, and Africa, to perſons of diſtinction, 


men of letters, &e. in different parts of Europe. Which 


contain, among other curious relations, accounts of the 
policy and manners of the Turks; drawn from ſources 
that have been inacceſſible to other travellers.—Price 


bound 25, 81d. ſewed 25. 2d. 
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AR TICIE III. 


T4 E Hiſtory of SOPHIA : By the celebrated 
Mrs. Lenxox, author of the FEMALE QuixoTE, 
HENRIETTA, &c. Price bound in calf and lettered, 
25, 2d: ſeed 16. 71d. | 


Concerning which the following letter has appeared in 
the Pusiic LSD EHR, a London literary paper. — 

Among the number of Novels lately publiſhed, I 
« muſt: confeſs J am not a little pleaſed with one a- 
* dorned with the name of a lady, who, without any 
* hyperbole, may be tiled, The glory of the female ſex, 
and an honour to the Britiſh nation. HARRITIOT STEW- 
* ART, the Female QuixoTE, HenRIETTA, &C. are 
* laſting monuments of her fine taſte and ſuperior ge- 
nius as an original writer; and the elegant Engliſh 


_ « dreſs ſhe has given to. SuLLY's Memoirs, (which on 


various 
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various occaſions, I have quoted and applied, to the 
ſatisfaction of the public) and BRumor?®s Greek Thea- 
tre, now publiſhed in three volumes quarto, ſuffict- 
ently evince hey thorough knowledge of the lan- 
guages, and her abilities as a tranſlator, Moſt of her 
original pieces have alſo obtained the approbation of 
foreigners, and have been tranſlated into French 
and other languages. I hope this circumſtance a- 
lone will procure The Hiftory of SopHla DAR&- 
LEY, what the intrinſic. merit of the work itſelf de- 
ſerves, a favourable reception from the public. 
Mrs. Lennox has ferfeited no part of her reputation 
by this publication, which I warmly recommend as 
one of the beſt and moſt pleaſing novels that has ap- 
peared for {ome years. The ftory is quite new, 
uniform and intereſting. the characters are natural 
and properly ſupported ; the ſtile equal, eaſy, and 
well xept up, ſinking no where below the level of 

enteel life, a compliment which cannot be paid to 


one of the moſt celebrated novel writers we have. 
PrROBUS» 
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ARTICLE IV. 


HE STORY TELLER: or, UNIVERSAL Ex- 

TERTAINER, Being a new method to caſt off 
Care, an infallible cordial for Low-Spirits, and a Help 
to Converſation, By Thomas TELL-TALE, Eſq, In 
two vol.—Price bound 56. 5d: ſerved 45. 44d. 

The diſorders of the mind may be removed without medicine; 
for in caſes of this kind, chearful company, exerciſe, 
reading diverting beoks, and laughing, is the beſt phyſic. 

| GALEN, 

* This performance is on an entire new plan, in 

which is inſerted none of thoſe inſipid thread-bare jeſts 
or ſtones publiſhed im the collections that are perpetu- 
ally lowing from the preſs; this entertaining work con- 
ſiſting of entire new ſtories : an aſſertion, tho' ſome- 
what ſtrange, is nevertheleſs true, as the candid reader 
will acknowledge on peruſal. N 
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The PLAN of this Work, 


THE ſprightly chearful Companion who is continu- 


ally ſtriking out new ſubjects of mirth and good- 
humour, while he is joyous himſelf, diffuſes joy to eve- 
ry one about him. Such a facetious merry mortal is 
formed to amuſe, to enliven and divert, and as the 
pleaſurz of others ſeems to be his ſole aim, their appro- 
bation is beſtowed as his neceſſary reward, and when 
= egen is once gained, affection, if it does not 
always accompany it, 1s ſeldom out of call, Where- 
ever this man leads, his companions will follow. But 
as the brighteſt genius will ſometimes flag, and be in- 
capable of exerting his powers, this Work will afford 
innumerable ſeaſonable hints, and memory will ſupply 
the defects of imagination. 

It is not every one, however, that can attain the hap- 
51 talent of enlivening converſation. Sprightly ſtarts 
of wit, pleaſing ſallies of imagination, and all the 
quickneſs and ſmartneſs of repartee, are not to be ac- 
.quired by rule. The wit indeed may inſpire wit, but 
his influence will laſt no longer than his preſence ; and 
thoſe who attempt to beg up the Ball, generally have 
cauſe to repent of their folly. | 

The perſons for whom theſe ſheets were principally 
written, are thoſe who diſtinguiſh themſelves in con- 
verſation by the agreeable way in which they tell a ſto- 
ry. Theſe by an archneſs in their manner, a droll 
tarn cf expreſſion, and the imitation of the peculiar ac- 
cent of the country of the perſons they mention, con- 
ſtantly fix attention, and are liſtened to with pleaſure. 
By this happy art they lead the laugh, and whenever 
they pleaſe are ſure of gaining applauſe. But it has 
been obſerved, that theſe, more than any other, are 
liable to one great impropriety, and that is, ſeveral 
times repeating the ſame ſtory in the ſame company; an 
impropriety which this work is directly calculated to 
remedy, by affording them a fund of new matter, by 
which their capacity of entertaining will be prodigiouſly 
enlarged, ; | Ss ES | 

That the power of pleaſing in converſation may be 
made more general than is uſually imagined, and that 

| many 
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many who are unwillingly filent in company, may be 


furniſh'd with the means of diſplaying their abilities to 
advantage, is a truth, that, I think, may eaſily be de- 
monſtrated. The man of good ſenſe, who takes care 
to ſtock his mind with proper materials, tho' he may 
want the ſudden flaſh of wit, may yet ſhine with a bright 
and ſteady blaze, and by the force of good humour and 
the knowledge of men and things, may inſtru& and 
pleaſe without having recourſe to a pun or a pointed 


jeſt; and give a noble and rational delight, without 
ſetting the table on a roar. 


This accompliſhment was hitherto only to be obtained 


by great reading, and the uſe of a number of books; 
but here theſe Volumes anſwer the purpoſe of a library. 

In ſhort, theſe genuine anecdotes and ſtories muſt be 
of the greateſt ſervice to every one who would ſhine in 
converſation, and we have taken all imaginable pains 
to render it as perfect as poſſible, The works of this 
kind have been conſtantly collected from performances 
of the ſame nature; but this is compiled from the au- 
thors themſelves, our moſt celebrated biog-aphers and 


hiſtorians, and there are added a variety of curious par- 


ticulars relating to the moſt diſtinguiſhed perſonages,. 
which have been preſerved in the cloſets of their friends, 


and were never before made public. 
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ArTICLE V. 


[4 new dition, being the ſecond, with great additions; 
particularly, the Hiflory of PamPHilivs and SOPHIA, 
not in the former edition. | 


HE Hiſtory of OPHELTA. Publiſhed by Miſs. 
Fit1.DING, author of David SiMPLE, Counteſs 
of DELwyN, &Cc,—1n two volumes bound together, Price 
25. 81d: ſeaued 25. 2d. | = 


2 


| ARrT1ICLE. VI. 15 
＋ HE Hiſtory of the COUNTESS of DELWYN: 


By the author of Davip SimeLe, OrurIA, 


& c. In tauo volumes bound together, price 25s; 83d: ſeed 
25, 24. | 


ARTICLE 
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ARTICLE VII. 
[A new Edition, being the third, corrected by the Author, 
aud illuſtrated with Copter- Plates. | 
HE Life and Adventures of Sir LAUNCELOT 
GREAVES : By the author of Roperick Ran- 
Dom, &c.— Price uud in calf and lettered, 26. 8,4: 
ſewed 25. 2d. 


AxriclE VIII. 
[The ſecond Edition.] 


HE. entertaining Life and Adventures, in ſeve- 

ral Parts of England and Ireland, of JOHN 
CARTERET PILEINGTON, ſon to the Rev. Mr. 
Matthew and the celebrated Mrs. Letitia Pilkington, 
Written by himſelf. To which are added, never be- 
fore printed, a feries of letters which paſſed between 
the late lord KincsBoxouch and Mrs. Pilkington. 
Poems by Mr.. Pilkington. A new ſcene for High Life 
below Stairs, An extraordinary letter from the Jate 
Colley Cibber, Eſq; to Mrs. Pilkington, &c. The 
laſt articles are not in the London edition. —Price, bound 
in calf and lettered, 26. 81d: ſerved 25. 24. 


The character given of this performance by one of 
the Monthly Criticks, is conceived in the following 
terms — This piece (if we may be allowed the exprel- 
* fion) may be regarded as a modern IRISH AT LAN- 
« TIS, in which ſeveral curious Anecdotes are pre- 
«* ſerved.” | | 
© Our author's narrative is enlivened, and receives 
« conſequence by the introduction of a variety of anec- 
© dotes and little epiſodical ſtories of the abovemen- 
© tioned perſons. | "BF | | 

The firſt volume is chiefly taken up with his own 
adventures, which, however, do not ſo much intereſt 
the reader from their ſtrangeneſs, as from the agree- 
© able manner in which they are related; domeſt ic di- 
© treſs, the inſolence of the wealthy, and the uncon- 


© tinuing profeſſions of premature friendſhips, make 1 
P | 6 the 
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the detail. Being early involved in his mother's diſ- 

treſſes, he met ſeveral, who, in the firſt impulſe of 

tenderneſs, were ready to harbour and relieve him ; 
but every repeated ſolicitation diminiſhing their ſen- 
ſibility, they all at laſt abandoned him, and charged 
upon his inſolence or ingratitude that coldneſs, which 
proceeded only from their own diſcontinuance of ſym- 
pathy with his diſtreſs. 

* This performance was firſt publiſhed by ſubſcripti- 
© on :' ſeveral names of people of the firſt faſhion ap- 
* peared upon the liſt. We muſt own, however, that 
© patronage extorted from the great, whatever praiſe it 
might reflect on them, added none in our eye to the 
* merits of the author. We took up his book with a 
* deſign to be diſpleaſed; and even prejudice prediſ- 
* poſed us to read a performance thus uſhered into the 
« 
- 
6 
* 
c 


„ 


world with indifference and even contempt. But as 

we proceeded in his narration, we began to become 

reconciled to the author: the eaſy ſimplicity of his 

manner, the flowing elegance of his ſtyle, and a pret- 

tineſs of thinki 95 ſo much reſembling that of his 
- kn 


mother, the well-Kndwn Letitia Pilkington, entirely 


altered our ſentiments; nor can we avoid claſſing it 


among the moſt amuſing performances that have ap- 


©. peared this ſeaſon,” 


— — * 
— — 
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ARTICLE IX. 


2 Lirk, extraordinary His rox and In. 
TRIGUEs of the Chevalier, JOHN TAYLCR, 


Oculiſt; who has been on his travels upwards of thir- . 


ty years, thro' England, Ireland, Scotland, and the reſt. 
of Europe: Containing his adventures in London, 
Dublin, Paris, &c. Written from authentic materials, 
and publiſhed by his ſon, JohN TAYLOR, of Hatton- 
Garden, London.——7z two volumes beund together, price 
2s, 2d.; jewed, 15, 71d. 
Character of this work from the Review. 

© In the courſe of our reviewing, we have not receiv- 

* ed more entertainment from the peruſal of any-work 


* of amuſement, than what this agreeable and lively. 
: * novel. 


— —-— 
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: novel afforded us. The maſterly manner in which it 
: is wrote, convinces us the Doctor had but little hand 

init, It abounds with wit, ſatire, and a variety of 
; humorous incidents, related in fluent language, per- 
fectly adapted to the ſcenes, which, the very delicate 

reader will wiſh were in higher life; however, they 
are perpetually ſpirited, and diſcover an uncommon 
. quickneſs of thought. The exploits of the matchleſs 
hero of this ſtory, founded upon facts ſo manifeſt, ex- 
- ceed, in number and entertaining adventures, the 
. moſt fertile romance that invention has hitherto pro- 
. duced ; a character ſo complex, and ſo contraſted, no 
age, perhaps, or country has beheld. It looks as if 
nature in a playful frolic, had thrown him out to the 
world, in order to ſhew mankind how reaſon and paſ- 
; ſion, how genius and caprice, could counterwork each 
F other within the human mind, and mark out a moral 
. prodigy made up of all extremes. Our author's man- 
ner is conciſe, yet perſpicuous; his alluſions are truly 
comic, and his obſervations ſenſible and animated; 
* his ſentiments are forcible, and his ſatire moſt inge- 
* niouſly ſevere. His deſcriptions are a ſpecies gf com- 
* poſition in which he diſplays uncommon talents for 
wit and humour. Where he ſteps aſide from truth, 
* (by way of muſic between the acts, and plays upon 
* his invention) he entertains us with ſpecimens of fa- 
* cetiouſneſs, equaled by none in our language, fince 
the days of Harry Fielding.” 


K» * 


ARTICLE X. 


HE ForTuns HUNTER : a modern Tale, em- 

belliſned with a copper- plate frontiſpiece of a 
Nichr-ScENE.— Price bound in calf and lettered 25. 840: 
ſerved 25. 2d. 


Account of this work from the Review. 


The hero of this piece is a fortune-hunter': in the 
« proſecution of his profeſſion he meets with ſeveral ad- 
* yentures, which are happily cenceived, and related 
« with genuine humour. We ſhould be glad to ſet 
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more of this author's productions, who appears, from 
this ſpecimen, well qualified to entertain the public. 
* It is embelliſhed with an ingenious frontiſpiece, re- 
preſenting one of the hero's adventures, being a Night 
* Scene 1n a new tafte, well executed by the engraver. 
To diverſify the volume, the incidents. of our hero's 
« hiſtory being all of the droll kind, the reader is pre- 
* ſented with ſome new novels in a more refined taſte.” 


ARTICLE XI. 


A POLLO; or the SonGsTER's UNIVERSAL LiBka- 
RY : Being a grand colleQion of the beſt Songs 
in the Engliſh language, d and new, for the entertain- 
ment of the Bacchanal, Lover, Buck, Sportſman, Free 
Maſon, Loyaliſt, Soldier, and Sailor; and for all thoſe 
who would render themſelves agreeable, divert compa- 
ny, kill care and be joyous : Where the high ſeaſoned 
Wir and Humour will be a ſufficient Apology for a 
bad voice; and whereby ſuch as have a zolerable one will 
be able to ſhine, withcut repreſſing the Laugh of the 


1- merrily diſpoſed, or offending the Ear of the moit chaſte 
or Virgin. Conſiſting of many valuable and real Originals, 
h, not to be met with in any other Collection: Likwiſe, 
on thoſe ſung at the theatres and gardens of London and 
a- Dublin for ten years paſt. To which is annexed, The 


ce COMPANY KEEPER's ASSISTANT), being a col- 
lection of all the ToasTs, SexTiIMENTS, and Ho- 
Noss uſually given in company, with ſeveral newly 
coined, but not yet current, this being the firſt delivery 
of them from the mint. In two neat pocket volumes.— 


Price b:und 5s. 5d: ſeed 45. qd. 


„„ Theſe two volumes conſiſt of four parts, viz. 
I. APOL1O. 2. The WREATH. 3. The CHAPLET of 
CreaRFulnEss. 4. Wir, Wouter, and WINE. A- 
wo fingle part may be had alone price a Britiſh Shil- 
ing. | 


ARTICLE 
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 AxrrTicLE XII. 


AGAZIN pts ExrANS. The POLITE TU. 
| TOR and TUTORESS, or the Young GEN- 
TLEMAN and LApiESs INSTRUCTOR ; being a Series of 
Dialogues between Mrs. ArraBLE, a ſenhble Gover- 
neſs, and ſeveral of her Pupils of the ſirſt rank; in which 
the young ladies are made to think, ſpeak and act, in 
a manner ſuitable to their reſpective tempers, diſpoſi- 
tions, and capacities. No leſs care being taken to form 
their hearts to virtue than to cultivate their underſtand- 
ings with uſeful knowledge. In this work are inclu- 
ded leſſons in GxoGRaPar, and a clear abridgement of 
Sacred and Profane HIsTOoR Y, interſperſed with uſeful 
REFLECTIONS, FABLEs, Mok AL TALES, SONGs, &c. 
for their amuſement: A very proper ſtudy for young 
Gentlemen and Ladies of faſhion, eſpecially thoſe at 
Boarding-ſchools. By Madam La PRINCE DE Bau- 
MONT ; tranſlated from the French. With an Addreſs 
to the maſters and governeſſes of Boarding-ſchools, In- 
ſcribed by the editor to Lady AuELIA FitzctrALD, 
: eldeſt daughter of the moſt noble Jamzs Marquis of 
Ez $yldare. | 
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ARTICLE XIII. 


HE Li E and ADbyEN TURES of PE TER WIL- 
| LIAMSON. Containing a recital of various 
viciſſitudes of fortune, with a particular account of the 
manners, cuſtoms, and dreſs of the Savages ; of their 
ſcalping, burning, and other barbarities committed in 
North America during bis reſidence among them. 
Comprehending in the whole, a ſummary of the tran- 
ſactions of the ſeveral provinces of North America, 
from the aommencement of the war in thoſe parts ; and 
a deſcription of New England, New York, Penſylva- 
nia, Maryland, Virginia, Carolina, Nova Scotia, and 
Canada: likewiſe, likewiſe, the cities of Boſton, 
Philadelphia, New York, &c. Alſo, a diſcourſe on 
kidnapping, with proper directions for tradeſmen and 
others to avoid ſlavery, when tranſported from their 
native country. Written by himſelf. Dedicated to the 
Rt, Hon, William Pitt, EIdg.— ten Pence. 
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